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LETTEItCCLXXXIIL 

TO MONSIEUK DE GRIGNAN^ 



.'_•..- Park, Jaouaxy 15, 1674* 

I ACKNOWLEDGE, my dear^ count, ,y our, natural po- 
liteness, and the goodne^.ff »yd!;i;r'^(ieari;; ^Bi^h Tdakes 
you sensible of all the ten3erness qi[n^ihe ; I feel with 
pleasure the kindness of your }^t^r^ai)4 b^^^e me, it is 
not merely by way of return,, tKal'l protest to you I 
would willingly have made$he^<5ori^^ei;iti<jii of my own 
happiness yield to the solidity* of my daughter's argu- 
ments, had not the interest of your own affairs declared 
on the side of my inclination. You know M . de la 
Garde, and consequently can judge how unlikely he 
would be to put you both to inconvenience merely to 
indulge my wishes, had he not been more than eter 
convinced of the necessity of your taking this journey ; 
you alone are the proper person to speak to the king on 
your own afBiirs. Madame de Grignan will find a way 
likewise to employ her abilities to the purpose, and if 

VOL. ill. B 



2 LETTERS OF 

you can bring the coadjutor with you, your troop will 
then be complete ; this is not my opinion only, but 
that of your friends in general. M. de Pomponne is of 
the number, and will h^ greatly rejoiced to see you all 
three. I have only to add, that I leave the manage- 
ment of the journey wholly to you : only let me give 
you a little hint* not to travel in your carriage along the 
banks of the Rhine, and to avoid a certain water about 
a league from Montelimart : this water is no other than 
the Rhone itself, which they obliged my carriage to 
pass through last year, and you cannot imagine how 
prettily my horses swam : for God's sake do not laugh 
at my precautions; prudence and ^Mresight are the oidy 
means to make a journey safe. 

Adieu, my dear count ; I may hope then to have the 
inexpressible joy of embracing you soon ; what do I 
BOt owe you for this favour ? If I have a sincere friend- 
ship and the warmest affection for you, you know it is 
nol^ the . feeUng of to-day. 

/: / 1 '-J Vl5#]£r iOeiixXXIV. 
: rp^iSi^Jiun db orignan. 
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I SHOULD^ he ^trfein&ly Wry, my child, if any of our 
foi^ciers were to be drowned ; they all bring you letters 
with leave of absence, which it is absolutely necessary 
you should receive. It is admirable in you to remem- 
^r w^at I said about that same Durance : for my part, 
\ never forget the least circumstance that relates to you : 
judge then if I remember Nova, and our Spaniard, and 
9ur Carthuuaps, and our Griguan songs, and a thousand 
tk^^r things. 
Yo^ say you wish I could see the state of your heart 



" MADAME DB siviC^L S 

with regard to me: I am persuaded that I should be 
perfectly satiafied ; and> not to spin out this subject to 
an iiB0i€asurabld lengthy I shall only tell you, that I 
know 3^111 lote me dearly ; but it is cruel of you to re^ 
eeive with so mdch grief the mere trifles I now atid th^n 
give my lit«le pigeons *, when you know that one of the 
plfly^thkigs which the Coadjutor has made them a pre- 
Kent of^ is worth all itiine put together; so not a word 
•flMn-e upon that subject^ if you please^ while I remaia 
guardiatty thoitgh it is very true that I am going to re* 
atgn my office; bat I am really afraid of your chicane* 
ry, M. de GHgnan and you will find fault with eveiy 
thing, and I know you are thinking of nothing at pre- 
sent but quarrelling with roe ; I am very well acquaint* 
ed with you both : the worthy absolutely trembles at 
the thoughts of it, and though he fully expects to be 
ill used, is dying to see you here. I love that good 
creature from the very bottom of my soul, for all de- 
pends on him. 

M. de la Garde is more confident than ever that you 
will do wonders by your presence, and is very desirous 
that the coadjutor should be of the party ; it would be 
worthy of his friendship, and would complete what he 
began so well at Lambesc : he has good friends, and is 
thought highly of; he can talk to ministers, is intrepid 
and fortunate; bat I entered fully into all this the 
other day. We have made the speech among us, in 
which M. de Grignan is to address the king ;. it is in a 
style calculated to please his majesty, that is, mild and 
respectful ; yours is to be a little more animated : in 
short, we took your diflerent tones, and upon rehearsal 
found that it was just the thing. 

* Madame de S^vign^ ^leans her grand-children here ; and by her 
guaidianihip, the care of madame de Griguan's daughter that was left 
with her. 

b2 
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You know the prince is returned, and that all is a 
an end. I expect your brother every instant. I in 
formed you of the robbery at St. Germain's chapel ; i 
is asserted that the king knows the thief> and has put 
stop to the search : that it was a man of quality, bu 
not one belonging to the palace. The princess d'Har 
court dances at the ball, and will liot miss even a coun 
try-dance; so you may judge of her devotion, whic! 
was only put on to get appointed lady of the palace 
A few days ago she said, I am a heathen, compared will 
my sister d'Aumont ; but now she says. My sister d'Au 
mont is continually dull and melancholy ; she takes de 
light in nothing but burying the dead. She does no 
yet paint, but very submissively declares, that she i 
ready to do it whenever the queen or the prince d'Har 
court orders her to do it. But neither the queen no 
the prince has been pleased to do it yet, and so, poo 
lady, she is forced to pinch her cheeks to give them i 
6loom : it is believed too, that M. de Sante Beuve wil 
enter into that expedient. I would not mention thes 
follies to any one but you; for, after all, the daughtei 
of Brancas is sacred to me, and I beg you will no 
mention it again. 

The balls are crowded with children; madame di 
Montespan is neglected there, but takes the highes 
place : she says mademoiselle de Rouvrai is already toi 
old to dance at the ball ; Mademoiselle, mademoiselli 
de Blois, the little de Piennes, mademoiselle de Roque 
laure (rather too old, she is fifteen). Mademoiselle d< 
Blois is a prodigy ; the king and every one are delightec 
with her : she came to madame de Richelieu in th< 
midst of the dancing, and said, '' Madame, can you tel 
me whether the king is pleased with me or not ?" Sh< 
passed on to madame de Montespan, " Madame," sale 
jshe, " you take no notice of your friends to-day :" in 
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short, with certain little things that come from her 
lovely mouth, she charms hy her wit, so that every one 
thinks it impossihle to surpass her. I beg pardon of 
my great Mademoiselle : God be praised, she dances no 
longer. The other children are not yet to be seen: 
madame de Scarron very little. I have had a charm- 
ing conversation with the Mist * ; she has risen as high 
as the Thatu, and perhaps higher; nothing can be of 
greater importance to you than the road by the Mist, 
who is sure to you ; and from her great zeal and affec- 
tion for you, she will be one of your instruments- The 
Leqf IS the most frivolous and lightest merchandise you 
ever saw ; he who governs the trunk of her tree, is go- 
ing to replant it, that it may grow green again ; but he 
wishes to be rid of the expense, and will not sow in 
unfruitful soil ; the Storm, I think it is his real name, 
is more iriendiy towards you than you can imagine. 

The abbe de Valbelle has just left us f. He told me, 
that yesterday at mass, his majesty, in a good-humour- 
ed way, gave his almoner a printed paper, by an un-. 
known aufiior, which has been handed about at St. 
Germain, in which the noblesse humbly request his 
majesty to correct the indecency of his clergy, who get 
together and chat and talk loud, and turn their backs to 
the altar, before his majesty comes into the chapel ;. and 
that he would be pleased to order them to behave with 
at least as much decency when God only is present,, as 
after his majesty comes in. This address is extremely 
well drawn up : the priests are dreadfully enraged at 

• The Misty the Thaw, the Leqf,^ht Storm, are ciphers. It has been 
seen above, that the Tkaw was madame de Scarroo*. The Mist is pro- 
bably madame de la Fayette, and the Leaf madame de Coulanges, both 
friends of madame de Scarron. The Storm is apparently the abb^T^tu. 

f Louis Alpbonso de Valbelle, almoner in ordinary to the king, af- 
terwaxds made bishop of Alet, and from thence translated to tlie see of 
StOrner. 
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k» especially those who used to take the opportunity oi 
the king's absence to talk and abase the musicians, to 
the great scandal of their cloth, and the church they be- 
long to. He told me besides, that the archbishop oi 
Rheims would denonnce eternal enmity against the co- 
adjutor, if ^he did not accompany you to Paris. What 
has been lately decided in languedoc ought certainly 
to weigh with you above all considerations : Ihis is a 
favourable time for you, and M. de Pomponne will al- 
ways be on the side of justice, which is all you require 
ill regard to your town- house. 

Th« story of R**** is very' diverting : the good 
bbhop fretted, fumed, raged, and swore, and, after all> 
was obliged to make the first step towards you j and you 
were quite right to forgive what had passed. 

K««**, de tes consdils voila k iuste firuitf , 

Was not he the honest man who advised him J^ 

Corbinelli writes you an account of the triumph ot 
the king's lieutenants : the judgement given in this case 
is the most exact rule for your affair ; nothing in the 
world eould liappen at a more favourable juncture ; but 
he sure you bring copies of what is entered in your re- 
gisters, for they will be of service to you ; mere words 
signify little, when we are called upon for proofs. 
£very one here admires your honesty in saying that 
with such base and low-minded people as those with 
whom you have to deal, nothing is gained by ge- 
nerosity. 

I am yours most affectionately, ray dear, and I em- 
brace as many of the Grignans as happen to be round 
you. 

•Y R****, such are the just fruits of thy adviee. 

J A person who was register to the states of Pioveuce. 
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LETTER CCLXXXV. 

FROM M. D£ COftBINBLLI TO MADAME ]>£ Gftl^NAN, 

Paris, J«n. 19, 1674. 

The judgement given ia favour of the king's commisi 
sioner in Langtiedoc against the bishops of thai provkplcey 
is an admirable precedent in yonr favour. Another viG- 
tory, another triumph, another honour for us, and new- 
vexation to our enemies; every thing will now ga 
smoothly : and if we should chance at any time to lose 
a point in Provence, we shall recover it here : only 
come to us, and we will form such deep schemes of po* 
litics, as shall make our foes tremble^ I dp not know 
whether the marchioness, your mother, has given yout 
a proper description of the ball at St Germain, b«kt tlm 
I know, that 3'ou will enliven every thing by youjr pre- 
sence. I cannot sufficiently admire the affair of R''^***^ 
If you had remembered my lessons, respecting country 
liberality, you would have promised him your protec- 
tion, and then have gloriously gone from youv word 
under some noble pretext : you quite forget all those 
fine maxims, and yet they are the safest in the world 
to follow. The king will certainly reproach you one 
day or other for this behaviour of yours ;\ you absolutely, 
sacrifice a whole province to your false notions of ge» 
nerosity : you might have said that you could not grant 
the favour with any safety to your conscience ; but 
having granted it, could you not have found in all the 
mysteries of politics,, one handsome device, to turn out 
this register ? O, generous souls, unworthy to reign over 
those of Provence ! 



9 LBTTERS OF 

LETTER CCLXXXVI. 

FROM MAD AM B DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIG 

Paris, MoDdaj^ Jan. 22, 
I IK> not know, my dear child, whether the ho 
seeing you soon, which expands my heart, gives 
]>6Cdl1ar propensity to joy and merriment, but I lai 
most immoderately at what you wrote me about 
Hsson^, and M.deGrignan. CorbinelH is enchanted 
it, and whoever sees the passage will be fortunate 
is impossible to keep a thing up with greater hun 
nor to resume it with greater skill, than you do in 
ferent parts of your letter. Believe me it is impose 
to write more delightfully: the spirit of our correspi 
tnce can scarcely^ I think, be equalled, and is a g 
comfort to me. You say too much of my letters ,• ti 
are not to be compared with yours, and yet, see v 
an odd creature I am, I protest to you I earnestly v 
to receive no more of them ; and in saying this. Jet 
tell you, I set no small value on your presence. 

Your observation on the subject of the Hail, \\ 
speaks according to his wishes and views, without pa 
ing any attention either to truth or probability, is a ve 
good one. I think for my own part there is iiothii 
like being insolent : is it not extremely proper? 1 ha 
always detested this style myself, but if it succeed, 
must change my opinion. I shall insert the affair < 
your friend the assassinator, in my book of Iijgratitude 
1 think it is a very curious incident: but what strikes ni 
most, is the extreme delicacy of the gentleman, who 

• She alludes to the ugliness of PelUsson, who in ihU respect re. 
•enMed M. de Grignan. 



because he will not suffer any one to be in love with 
his mother, stabs his friend and benefactor. Your Pro- 
vencals have strange consciiences : that of the Hail (the 
bishop of Marseilles) is a miniature on the same plan ; 
his scruples, his remissness, his proposals, his opposi- 
tions, augment and blacken the dose: he is an excellent 
counterpart of your villain* 

But to change the suliject. You are really coming 
then, my child ! I shall have the joy of receiving you 
here once more, of embracing you, and giving you a 
thousand little marks of my affection. This hope spreads 
a mild influence of joy over my heart : I am sure you 
believe it, and are under no apprehension, lest I should 
send you back again. — I have been to-day to St. GeN 
main ; the ladies there talked much of your return. 
The countess de Guiche desired me to tell you, that she 
shall not write to you, since you will come and fetch, 
your answer : she dined there, though in weeds ; the 
queen wished it. I witnessed the ceremony. The king 
and queen ate in gloomy state. Madame de Richelieu * 
sits, and the other ladies sit, or stand, according to their 
rank : those who have not dined, are ready to rush upon 
the dishes, and those who have dined are sick with the 
smell, and suflfecated with the steam of the meats : so ' 
that the whole party suffers. Madame de Cfussol's 
head was dressed in the extremity of the fashion : she 
will on Wednesday appear in rubies, having taken all 
those of the duke,, and madame de Meckel bourg. I 
tupped last evening at Gourville^s with this princess ; 
m|dame de la ^yette, and M. de la Rochefoucault 
were there: we exhausted the subject of Germany,, 
without excepting a single principality. Adieu, my 
dear child> L leave you, to chat with d'HacquevUle and: 

<^ htdf of honoar to the queen. 

/ 
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Corbinelli : they make no ceremony of interrupt 
now you are coming. 

The king has giren the situation of colonel -< 
of the Swiss guards, which M. de Soissons * held, 
count de Vexinf. M* de Louvois will act for hi 



LETTER CCLXXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Jan. 26, l 

D^Hacqueville and La Garde still continue to wii 
your arrival, as the thing in the world tbat will i 
the greatest advantage to your affairs ; come then 
dearest child, and by your presence change the fa 
every thing here; se me miras, me miran %, this is 
admirably applied: you must not set your sun-dial ii 
shade : your intendant will not leave Provence so 
as was imagined. He wrote to madame d'Harb 
that you did him wrong, in thinking that justice a 
engaged him iu your interests, since your own be] 
and merit had a great share in it 

There was not a creature at the ball last Wednesc 
iThe king and queen had all the crowa jewels on; 
as ill fortune would have it, neither Monsieur nor ^ 
dame, nor Mademoiselle, nor mesdames de Soub 
Sully, d'Harcourt, Ventadour, Coetquen, nor Granc 
could be. present, on different accounts, which wan 
great pity; Their majesties seemed to be a good d 
vexed at it. 

• Eugene Maurice de Sftvoic, eouat de SoUaoiu, died Jone the 7 

•f LouiB C&ar de Bourbon, bom in 1671. 
t An inscription ibr a sun-dial. *< If yon look on me, otfaen vf 
Iwk on n»" but vmw tifpifies v^ admin at w«ll u to look upoQ. 

♦ 
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I returned yesterday from M^rci, where I went %h^ 
day before to pay a visit tg M. d'Andilli. I was Afij^ 
SIX hours with hini« and enjoyed all the gratification 
that could be tasted in the conversatiou of so wUty and 
excellent a man: I likewise saw my uncU de Sevigpef; 
but for a very short time. That Port Royal i&arperfecl 
Thebais f ^ a very paradise ; a desert, where ail that is 
left of trye Christian devotion^ is retired. The whole 
country for a league round, breathes the air of victua 
and holiness. There are four or five hermit^^ whom no 
one knows, that live like the penitents of St. John CU-* 
machus {. The nuns are angels upon earth. Mad^t 
moiselle de Vertus is wearing out the remains of a mU 
serable life there, in the most excruciating paip, byt 
with inconceivable resignation. The very meanest oi 
the inhabitants have a virtuous serenity in their coun- 
tenances, and a modesty of deportment to be met with 
in no other place. I own to you I was delighted to s9Q 
this divine solitude of which I have heard so much; it 
is a frightful valley, calculated to inspire a taste for re-» 
ligion. I returned to M^rci to sleep, and yesterday re- 
turned here after having embraced M. d'Andilli a$ I 
passed. I shall dine to-morrpw with M. de Pomponne ; 
he will talk of his father, and I of my daughter: these 
are the subjects we have most at heart. I am every day 
in expectation of your brother : he writes to me in thq 
most affectionate manner. He set out sooner, and stayi| 
longer than the rest ; we have a notion that this is oc- 
casioned by an attachment he has formed at Sesanne ^ 

* M. de AodUli wd M. de S^ign^ had for mn.uj ye»r8 liv^ % lif« of 
letlremeDt at Port-Royal dea Champs. 

4f A part of Egypt, bordering^ upon Ethiopia ; the people of ^hlc\^ 
vere remarkable for the nature and simplicity of their ma^oeis.. 

X Remarkable for the austerity of th/eir devot^op. 
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but as it is not of a serious nature, I am not 
about it. 

It is a fact that M. de Villars and his peopL 
attacked in their return from Spain by the ] 
•f the Spanish ambassador, who was on bis 
to France. The dispute was ridiculous enougl 
masters exposed themselves, and it went so far 
they drew upon each other : some of the servant 
their lives . in the affray. Madame de Villar 
received no congratulations on her husband's r< 
but she has got him, and that is all she wants. I 
Lukembourg is here ; there is great talk of a p 
that is to say, we speak as we wish, rather than j 
from the real state of affairs ♦ : there is no harm, J 
ever, in whhmg, be things how they may. 

I hope, my dear child, you will be more at ease 
more determined, when you have received your h 
of absence. There is no doubt, but that your re 
will prove to your advantage ; if you were not 
here, you would feel the effects of it in Provence 
me miras, vie miran. Nothing can be more applica 
i abide by that. Monsieur and madame de Coulan^ 
ia Sanzei, and the worthy, all wish for you with imj 
.'fiehcc,' &nd are all equally desirous with myself, t 
you should" bring the coadjutor along with you. I hi 
hai many conferences with La Garde. You cannot 
too high a value on his advice. He was mentioni 
your affairs to Gordes the other day, who is perffecl 
master of them^ and gives an admirable tarn to what 

* What can be said of a war begun with so mach ardour, so mm 
-]^repaiatton, so many means, and of which in less than two years thi 
were so weaiy and so disgusted? Yet this war terminated with the ff 
float tieaty of Nimeguen, whose advantages served, unfortttoatelj, tl 
^^Mibition and pride of Louis XIV. 
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Itecessary to be said to the king. You cannot consult 
any one who is better acquainted with this part of the 
world than himself. 

Every one seems delighted with mademoiselle de 
Bleis and the prince de Conti. D'Hacqueville will send 
you news of what is going on in Europe, and how great 
a figure England makes at present in the political 
world. The Swiss guards are at last given to the duke 
de Maine *, and not to M . de Vexin, as I told you in 
mine of the 22d, but in the room of it, he has th« 
abbey of St. Germain des Pres. 



LETTER CCLXXXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, January 29, 1674. 
I REALLY think, my dear child, you ought to make more 
sure of your leave of absence than you seem to do. 
M. de Pomponne's note, which I sent you, is a sufficient 
confirmation of it. A man like him, would not have 
undertaken to ask for any thing that he was not sure of 
obtaining. You must have received it the day after 
you wrote to me, and ought to have been ready to set 
out immediately ; you speak of several days, and that 
displeases me. You will have received many letters by 
the same post, and have taken advice from the fountain 
of good council, I mean the archbishop, concerning 
the manner in which you are to conduct your affairs. 
You will see that La Garde advises you to bring but 
few attendants with you ; if you were to bring all those 
with you that wish to come, your journey to Paris 

* Lewis-Augustus de Bourbon, the king's son by oaadanie de Mofl* 
tespan, born the d 1st of March, I670. 
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would look like a voyage to Madagascar; yo 
act within bounds^ and keep up the due decor urn 
province. * 

I suppose M. de Grignan is gone to Marseill 
Toulon : it is now a year, this very month, sii: 
were there together: and 1 imagine you think 
as you pass through Salons and the other places ' 
you have seen me. One of my greatest misfortui 
that the sight of places affects me beyond expre 
by awakening the most painful recollections, 
deavour to hide from you and all the world, hal 
tenderness with which my heart overflows. 

The new opera is very much frequented, but 
other is considered the most pleasing. Baptiste thai 
he had surpassed it> but the wisest is sometimes 
taken. The lovers of music always Gnd new charm 
it : I believe J shall wait till you come> that we r 
see it together. The balls of St. Germain were sa 
dull : the children want to go to bed at ten o'clock, i 
the king pays no attention to any thing but the carni^ 
He said at dinner, " When I give no entertainmer 
people complain, and when I do, they will not attenc 
He only danced the last time with madame de Crussi 
M. de Crussol, who is a great wit, said, looking at 1 
wife, who was painted redder than the rubies that o 
namented her : " She is not handsome, gentlemen, b 
she has a fine face/' 

Tour return is now the subject of eonversation i 
court ; you cannot imagine the compliments that ar 
paid me upon the occasion. It is five years ago to-da) 
my dear child, that you were married. 
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LETTER CCLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday^ Febxaaxy 2, 1674. 
You speak of letters of the fifteenth, but do not men^ 
lion those of the twelfth, which yoa expected with such 
impatience, and which brought your leave of absence; 
but as you take no notice of them, I take it for granted 
that you have received them. 

You do not seem sufficiently to hasten your depar- 
ture. Every one torments me to know whether you 
are upon the road, and when yon wilt arrive ; to all 
which I can give no satisfactory answer. I think you 
are still at Grignan, and will set out to-morrow or 
Monday. In short, my dear child, I think of nothing 
but you, afidj follow you e?ery step yoa take. I thank 
you for the kiad promise you have made me, of not 
expoaiftg yoarself in your carriage on the banks of the 
Rhone : bat you say you intend to ford the Loire ; yon 
will know better than I ean tell you, how to proceftd 
when you get to Lyons : come safe, and in good health, 
and I desire nothing more. My heart is beyond m- 
pression delighted at the joyful prospect of seeing you 
soon. Let those go out to meet you that choose it ; I 
shall wait for you in your own room, and shall be de- 
lighted to roceive you: you will find a fire, candies^ 
good elbow-chairs, and a heart which is not to be su£» 
passed in aflfection. I shall embi*ace the count and the 
coadjutor, and bid them both heartily welcome. 

The archbishop of Rhetn^s has been to see me, and 
calls out for the coadjutor with might and main. Let 
me assure you, that you are greatly obliged to M. de 
Pomponne, for his good opinion of you, and the great 
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desire he expresses to see you. Your poor brc 
just arrived; cardinal de Retz has this, moment 
inform me of it; make haste then,, and come b< 
gether in a moment. 

My dear chiid^ I am alt your own ; I do not i 
merely by way of concluding my letter, but i 
most solemn truth in the world. Mademoisel 
Meri does not write to you'; we be^n to drof 
sort of intercourse now, in the hope of a better. 
8on ertlbraces you most affectionately^' as * I do a 
dear Grignans. 

LETTER CCXC: 

TO THE SAME. 

PariiyMsoodajr, Febfuary 5^ 16? 
It is many years ago, to-day, that there came into 
world a creature destined to love you beyond ev 
other thing in existence *. 1 beg' you not to suifer 3- 
imagination to wander either to the rigiit hand 01 
the left :-^€a homme id, sire^ &€toit moi'memef. 

It was yesterday thre« years that I felt the m 
-poignant grief of my whole life. You set out at tl: 
time for Provence, and you remain there still. J\ 
Hiter would be very long, if I attempted to express i 
the sorrow I then felt, and what I have since felt, 
consequexice of this separation. But to leave this nn 
•lancholy digression^ 1 have received no letters from yo 
t»*day : I know not whether 1 am to expect any, and 
fear not, as it is so late: I have, however, expected 
them with impatience ; I wanted to hear of your de 

• She refers to her birth-day, Sth Febniaiy, 1626. 

f A line of Marot in an epistle to Francis I. This man, m, wai 
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parture from Aix, and to be able to compute, with sqme 
exactness, the time of your return. Every one teazes- 
me, and I know not what to answer. I think but of 
you and your journey. If I receive any letters from 
you after this is sent away, you may make yourself 
perfectly easy ; for I will certainly take care to do 
whatever you desire me. 

I write to-day a little earlier than usual. M. Corbi- 
iielli, and mademoiselle de Meri, are here, and have 
dined with me. I am going to a little opera of Mo- 
liere% that is to be sung at Jellison^s. It is an excel*^ 
lent composition ; the prince, the duke, and the duchess/ 
will be there. I shall, perhaps, sup at Gourville's, 
with madame de la Fayette, the duke, madame de Thi* 
anges, and M. de Vivonne, of whom we are to tak^ our 
leave, as he sets out firom hence to-morrow. If this 
party is broken up, I shall, perhaps, go to niadame de 
Chaulnes, where I am earnestly invited, as well by the 
mistress of the house, as by cardinals de Retz and 
Bouillon, who made me promise them. The first of 
these is very impatient to see you; he loves you 
dearly. 

It was apprehended, that mademoiselle de Bleis had 
the small-pox, but it does not prove so. There is not 
a word said of the news from England ; this makes me 
conclude there is nothing good from thence. There 
has been only a ball or two at Paris during the whole 
carnival ; there were masques at noon, but not many* 
It is a very dull season. The assemblies at St. Germain, 
are mortifications for the king, and <m\y show the fall- 
ing off of the carnival. 

Father Bourdaloiie preached a sermon on the purifi- 
cation of our Lady, which transported every body. 
There was such energy in his discourse as made the 
cojirtiers tremble. Never did preacher before enforce 
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with 80 much authority^ and in so noble a manner, the 
grMt Iniths of the Gospel. His design was to show 
that every power ought to be subject to the law, from 
the example of our Lord, who was presented at the 
temple. This was insisted on with all the strength and 
clearness imaginable ; and certain points were urged 
with a force worthy of St. Paul himself. 

The archbishop of Rheims, as he returned yesterday 
froiQ St* Germain, met with a curious adventure. He 
drove at his usual rate like a whirlwind. If he thinks 
himself a great man, his servants think him still greater. 
They passed through Nanterre, when they met a maa 
on horseback, and tn an insolent tone bid him clear the 
WEy. The poor man used his utmost endeavours to 
avoid the danger that threatened him, but his horse 
proved unmanageable. To make short of it, the coach 
aad six turned them both topsy-turvy ; but at the same 
time the coach too was completely overturned. In an 
Install the horse and the man, instead of amusing them- 
selves with having their limbs broken, rose almost mi* 
laculously; the man remounted, and galloped away, 
and is galloping still for aught I know ; while the ser- 
vants, the archbishop's coachman, and the archbishop 
himself at the head of them» cried out, '' Stop that 
villain, stop him, thrash him soundly. '' The rage of 
the archbishop was so great, that afterwards, in relating 
the adventure, he said, *' if be could have caught the 
tascal, he would have broke all his bones, and cut ofip 
both his ears.'' 

Adieu, my dear, delightful child, I cannot express 
my eagerness to see you. I shall direct this letter to 
Lyons ; it is the third ; the two firsT were to be left 
with the chamarier. You must be got thither by this 
time or never. 
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IMadame de Grignmi arrived at Paris a few d€iy$ qfter 
the date qf this kOer, where «U remained tiU the omI^ 
May, 1675.] 



LETTER *CCXCI. 

MADAME DE S£VIGN£ TO THE COUNT DE BUS8Y. ' 

Parisj September 5j 1674* ■ 

Youft physician^ who says my disorder is the vapourib 
and you, who prescribe a remedy for tbem> are not the 
first who have advised me to use specifics f; but the 
reason which has preyented my taking any precaution 
against these vapours, will prevent me also from curing 
them. Your disinterestedness in giving me this advicci^ 
for which you wish me to praise you^ is not so com* 
mendable as it would have been in the prime of our 
youth, wnin, perhaps, there ?;a;ild nave been souM 
merit in it. Be this as it may, I am in good health at 
present : if I die of this disease, it will be by no com- 
mon sword; and I will appoint you to write my epi- 
taph. What say you to our victories ? I never hear 
of war without thinking'of you. Your vacant situation 
struck a damp to my heart. You know by whom it is 
filled. Was not the marquis of lienel one of your 
friends and relations ? When I see you at home in sucl^ 
times as these, I admire the king's good foiftune in being 
able to dispense with the services of so many brave 
men, whom he leaves without employment. 

My son has been slightly wounded in the head ; it 
is a miracle that he w saved, as well aa the four squa*- 
drons of the Maison du Iloi, who were posted for eight 

•f* Bussy wrote to ber thu*: ** The remedy beinj; in your haiMb^ 
I cannot suppose you lute life sufficiently not to make use of it, imt 
iliat you can have greater repugnance to take a lover than an emetic." 
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sDceesBire hours within reach of the enemies^ fire^ with- 
out any other movement than pressing forward in pro- 
portion to the number of the slain. I have heard it is 
a dreadful state of suffering to be thus exposed. Your 
letters to the king always delight me. 



FROM MADAME DE GEIGNAN. 

I THANK you for having thought of, and pitied me dur- 
ing my mother*s indisposition. I am pleased that you 
know how much my heart is interested in every thing 
that concerns her : this seems to be roy greatest excel- 
lence, and I am very glad that you, whose esteem I 
▼alue, are not ignorant of it. If I had any other essen- 
tial good quality, I would draw my portrait f for you : 
but be content with this, and with my esteem for your 
merit, which is inseparable from indignation aerain^. 
Fortune for the mjustice she has done you. 

LETTER * CCXCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Palis, October 15, 1674. 
It seems to me that I do not write well ; and if it were 
Becessary for me to have a good opinion of my own 
letters, I should desire you to give me confidence by 
your approbation. 

Your son, and the little canoness de Itabutin his 
sister, whom I very much love, have dined with me. 
Their name excites an interest in my heart, and their 

f Not only were portraits of this kind very much in fashion, but it 
was even customary for persons to draw their own. Many of these por- 
traits are to be found in the last volume of the Memoirs of Montpen* 
sier, the greater part fulsome and insipid. 
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youthful merit delights me. I could wish the dear boy 
to have a good education : it is presuming too much to 
leave every thing to a good natural understanding. There 
were two Rabutins in the regiment of Anjou, com- 
manded by Saint Geran ; he has mentioned them to me 
in very strong terms of praise : one of them was killed 
in the last battle M. de Turenne gained near Strasbourg; 
the other was wounded. These brothers were distia- 
guisbied by their valour. I think it odd that this virti^e 
should be inherited only by the n^ales of our family, 
and that the fepales should have taken all the timidity. 
Never was any thing better divided, nor more distinctly 
separated ; for you have not left us a particle of bold- 
ness. In some families the virtues and the vices are a 
little blended. But let us return to the battle. 

M. de Turenne has again beaten the enemy, taken 
eight pieces of cannon, a great quantity of arms and 
baggage, and remained master of the iield. These con« 
tinual victories give great pleasure to the king. I.thought 
your letter to hini a very good one, and wished its efiect 
might be equally so. Fortune has never displeased me 
so highly as in abandoning you. She has been guilty 
of still greater injustice towards M. de Rohan '^. His 
afiair goes on badly. It is by witnessing greater 
HiisfortuneSt that we learn to bear our own with pa-< 
tience. 

Send me word how you proceed with the history of 
our Rabutins, Cardinal de Retz is here. His head is 
full of genealogies. I should be delighted with his 
being acquainted with oqns in the charms you have 
given it. It would have been a great amusement to 
him at Commercy, but he doc& not now talk of going 

* The chevalier de Rohan had entered into a conspiracy to deliver 
QuUleboBttf to the enemy. He was beheaded iu tlie following month. 
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there. I rather think you will find him here ; it is <mr 
interest that he should pass the winter with us^ his 
society being more desirable than that of almost any 
other person^ 

My daughter is very much pleased with what you 
hare written to her ; nothing can be more gallant She 
promises to write to you by the first opportunity, with 
good inkf. My son^ sends you a thousand thanks 
fMT your remembrance. It is true, that to be itt the 
situation, in which the gendarmes were placed at the 
battle of Senef, was precisely to be shot* What a hap- 
piness that he is safe ! Adieu, my dear cousin. 

LETTER *CCXCni. 

TO THE SAMB. 

PiurU, Jftnuaiy 14, 1075. 

I TRYKR of you very oflen, my cousin, and I never see 
the marchioness d'Hurai^res, that we do not, at least, 
heave a sigh on your account. Like me, she is fiiU of 
good will towards you, but all our wishes do not ad- 
vance the decrees of Providence a single step ; for I 
believe in Providence ; it is my philosophy. You on 
your side, and I on mine, with different opinions, are 
both travelling on the same road ; we both aim at traa« 
quillity, you by your reasoning, and I by submis- 
sion. The strength of your mind, and the docility of 
mine, lead us equally to despise every thing that passes 
here below. It is in reality of little moment. We have 
scarcely any thing to do with our destiny ; all is in the 

f M« de Bussy had complained that he had not heen ahle to read 
madame de Grigoan's postscript, because it was written with sudi pale 
ink. ** It is only fit,*' said he, " to write promises that are not intended 
to be kept." 



hands of Providence. With such thoughts as tbese, 
judge whether I c^uinot couxpreheud your traoquillity^. 

Whtiit say you to our success, and the glorious action 
of M. de Turenne, in making the enemy repass th^ 
Rhine? This termination of the campaign gives us 
some rest^ and disposes the court to pleasure and amuse- 
ment There is a new opera, which is very fine. I 
leave the pen to madame de Grignan; I say the pen, 
for you know she has some extraordinary ink that is 
exclusiyely her own. 

J^f»ll liADAHB DB GRIONAN. 

I HAVE not been able to find any black paper, and 
therefore have determined to make use of the blackest 
ink in Paris. It is only a miser's feast : see how my 
mother's is effaced by mine. I have nothing now to 
fear but blots, which are almost unavoidable with ink 
of this thickness : but I must oblige you in your own 
way. Indeed, sir, you would do much better to spare 
both our ink and our paper, and come and see us, since 
you do me the favour to assure me, that my stay in 
Paris is not indifferent to you. Come then, and take 
advantage of a good which the first swallow will de« 
prive you of. If I were not writing to you in my mo- 
ther's letter, I should tell you« that even this will be 
neglectii^ too long the duties which call me to Pro* 
vence i but she would take it amiss, if I were not to 
include her in the number of those who ought to regu« 
late my conduct She is now mistress of it, and I have 
the mortification of experiencing her authority only in 
things wherein my complaisance and obedience will be 
suspected of being confederates with her. I know not 
why I enter into this long harangue. It seems to me 
as if apologies were not necessary with you : it must 
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therefore be solely for the pleasure of talking to one 
who listens with more attention^ and replies with more 
propriety, than any person I have the honour of beingc 
acquainted with. 



Ah! this indeed may be called good ink. Would to 
God you were here ! we would talk of a thousand things, 
but especially of tbe sentiments which the Provencal© 
mentions to you, and which, true as they are, must be 
concealed from the generality of the world, because 
they are not very probable. Corbinelli is here; he 
thinks you have forgotten him, but he loves and honours 
you extremely. The remembrance of you constitutes 
the charm of our conversations, and then makes us re- 
gret our loss. 

LETTER *CCXCIV. 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

Jftnaaiy 30, 1675. 
I SHOULD be very fastidious, madam, if I were not satis- 
fied with your ink, and even with your heart. It is 
true that your mother's ink turns pale by the side of 
yours, and you now completely" eiFace it. You have 
even steered clear of blots : but from what rocks have 
you not also escaped ! Beauty, wit, youth, and oppor- 
tunity, have not made the smallest blot in your con- 
duct. I have only to add, madam, that if I were at 
liberty to visit Paris, I would gladly do so ; but, I assure 
you, I should sometimes leave it, for the pleasure of 
receiving your letters. 
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LETTtJi *CCXCV- 

:V.iDAM£ D£ BEYlQui TO 7H£ COUI^T X)£ »U$SY» . 

Paris, April 3, IC75. 

When my letters travel like tortoises by the slow con- 
veyance of the carrier, and you find them in a box of 
clothes, which ara generally two or three months on 
the road, I do. not wonder at your being angry with 
me. I should even be sorry if you had not a desire to 
scold me ; but you see I have not been to blame, and 
if roy niece at Sainte-Mary has calculated upon the 
pleasure of setting us at variance, she is completely 
taken in ; for I think we have had so many quarrels, 
that we shall quarrel no more /or ever. 

The marechale d'Humi^res speaks for your return 
whenever a favourable opportunity offers, and speaks so 
well, and with so much courage and judgement, that she 
deserves to succeed in your favour; but the hour is not 
come: that of the departure of all the world is ap- 
proaching. There was a rumour of peace, and jou 
know there has been a change of plenipotentiaries; in 
the meantime we are always going to war, and the go- 
vernors and lieu tenants, general of provinces are return- 
ing to their posts. All these separations affect me 
painfully. I thiuk also that madame de Crignan will 
not leave us without emotion : she has desired me to 
make you a thousand reuaye^ibrances for her. You 
have reason to be satisfied with her heart : she loses no 
opportunity of showing me how much she esteems 
yoy ; and let fne here express my esteem for my niece 
de Bussy. She thinks as yoti do ; and what she has 
writlen to fue very much reminds me of your manners. 

VOL. III. <2 
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TO MADEMOISELLE D£ BUSST^ AFTERWAKM MAECBIONESS 
DS COLIGMT. 

I WISH you, my dear, a very good and agreeable bus- 
band. If he is equal to your merit, he wiU be wanting 
in nothing; 

TO THE COUNT DB BUSSV. 

As I was writing the above, I received a letter which 
informs tae that this husband is found. I think it sin- 
gular that the intelligence should have arrived so per- 
fectly d- promos. I entreat you, my dear cousin, to inform 
me of the particulars. If the name had been made on 
purpose, it could not have been more to our wishes. 
Pray tell me a word of the person and of his residence. 

TO MABBMOZSBLLE DS BUSSY. 

My dear niece, I take extreme interest in your fate. 
My daughter already congratulates you, and embraces 
you with all her heart 

Amiable father, amiable daughter, adieu. I am 
wholly yours. 

LETTER *CCXCVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, May to, 1675. 

I THINK I am mad in not having written to you upott 
the intended marriage of my niece : but in reality, I 
am almost mad, and this is the only good reason I can 
give yon. My son joins the army in three days, my 
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tlanghter goes to Provence in a few more : you must 
not think that with the pain of such separations I can 
presenre any thing like good sense. Take pity on me, 
there/ore, and believe that in all my tribulations I feel 
the injustice that has been done you. I highly approve 
M. de Coligny's alliance: it appears to me a good 
establishment for my niece> and^ with respect to the de« 
scription of the gentleman, I am satisfied with your ac- 
count. I beg my compliments to both, and indeed to 
all three ; for I suppose you are not at present very 
far asunder. Adieu, my dear cousin; my dear niece, 
adieu. 



LETTER CCXCVIh 

TO MONSIEUR DE GRIGNAN. 

Paris, Tuesday, May 32| 1675. 
As I have the honour to be acquainted with your lady, 
and know how well she delivers the compliments that 
are intrusted to her care; I think it proper to let you 
know myself, that I love you too much, and that I 
should be extremely obliged to you if you would love 
me a little in return. You must allow that nothing can 
be more rcascmable ; it is absolutely giving one's love 
away, to make a bargain of this kind. 

We miss you sadly ; we used to delight in seeing you 
return home every evening, and in enjoying your com- 
pany, which is very agreeable ; and let me tell you 
another thing, that except when we hate you, we love 
you extremely. The heroine I expect will not return 
so soon ; she is very dull, but I am used to see her so 
when you are absent. It is hotter at Besan^on *, than 

* The king waa dien assisting is person at tbe siege of BenD^Oip 

C2 
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in tbe port of TouIod. Yoy kiiow how sererety poor 
SU'Gtran has been wouruied ; and that his pretty w^ife, 
und madfime de Villars, imniediately setout to see him. 
k was reported he H-as dead ; but by letters of the 1 8tb* 
^e hear he is somewhat better. As you are not quite 
at liberty .to marry his widove^ I presume you are very 
wtiUng be sboukl live. I hare sent you one of the 
preltiest fables* you have ever read. Are you ac- 
qilafatted with no one that is as complete a courtier as 
the fot^ 

i am perfectly charmed with the praises you bestow- 
on my grand-daughter ; I assure you I place to my 
own account all the fondness you show her. Adieu, 
my dearest count; it is scarcely possible to embrace 
you more affectionately than I do. My son sends y6u 
a thousand compliments. 



LETTER CCXCVIII. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAH. 

Lxvxi, Monday, May 27, 167S. 

flow dreadful 1^ the day, my child, that ushers in ab- 
sence! How did you bear it ? For my part, I felt all 
the bitterness and grief I imagined I should, and had 
so long dreaded. What a moment was that of our 
separation ! How bitter the farewell, how melancholy 
the parting between two persons who are so devoted to 
each othet! But I will not continue the subject, nor 
cekbrate, as you used to say, all the thoughts that op- 
press my beart. I am sure you were affected at em- 

♦ A fable of L» Fontaine'*, xralled the Lion'i Cowt (la Cour «ln 
Lio«)« . 
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bracmg me for tbe last tiaie *. I rettinked ta ParU u^ 
a ccnidition thai you may easity imagine : madame de 
Coolanges g&?e way to in« in every thiog. I slopped 
first at cardinal de Retz's, where my grief so much iu* 
creased, that I sent to request M. de la Kochefoucanlt, 
niadame de la Fayette, and madame de Coulanges, who 
were all come to see me, to excuse my receiving them : 
we should conceal our weakness before the strong. The 
good cardinal entered into all my distress ; indeed the 
great friendship and esteem he has for you make hiiu 
sympathise with me in my loss» His picture is painting 
by a monk of St. Victor; and I believe, notwithstand- 
iog Caumartin, he will give it to you. He sets oil* in a 
few days; his secret f has got wind, and hi& domestici^ 
are bathed in tears. 

Do not condemn me, my dear child, for wi)at I M% 
when I got home. How different did every thing ap- 
pear ! What solitude ! what gloom ! There were your 
room, your closet, and your picture — but ah I the dear 
* original was gone ! M. de Grignan will perfectly on* 
derstand my meaning, and enter into all my feelings on 
the occasion. The next morning, which was yesterday, 
I awoke at five o'clock ; so I got up, and called upon 
Corbiaelli and the abbe, and brought them hither with 
me. We have had incessant rains, and I very much 
fear lest the roads in Burgundy should be spoiled. We 
amuse ourselves here with reading the Maxims, and 
Corbinelli explains them to me. He uses all his en- 
deavours to teach me the proper government of my 

♦ The mother and daughter took their leave of each other at Fon- 
tamhleau, whither qaadame de G)uianges and madame de S^vlgn^ con* 
dacted madame de Grignan on her way. 

•f* The cardinal de Recz had taken the resolution to retire to Com- 
merci, wUh a design to retrench lus expenses, in order to pay off his 
debts beferc he died, la wltichhe wa^ . happy enough to succeed. 
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heart. I shall t>e a considerable gainer by this excar- 
•ion, if I am happy enough to retain his lessons. 1 
intend retaming to-raorisow; I stood in need oi this 
short repose, to recover roy senses a Httle, and make my 
face fit to be seen. 



LETTER CGXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parte, Wednesday, May 29, 167^. 
Let me entreat' you, my dear, to be persuaded, that 
you hare not failed in any respect. One of your re- 
flections would be more thwa sofficieut to efface the 
remembrance of a crime ; how much more those slight 
inadvertencies which would be remarked by no one biit 
ourselves! Believe me, when I assure you, I can en- 
tertain no other sentiments for you but those of the 
warmest affection, which can end only with my life. 
While at Livri, I endeavoured to learn the means of 
• parrying off these attacks of tenderness; but they re- 
turned with such vehemence to the charge, that my 
reason would have sunk beneath the e^rt. However, 
I trust that the exercise of devotion, and the love of 
God, will restore peace to my mind. To this consider- 
ation, and this alone, you must yield. 

Corbinelli has been my only comfort at Livri : his 
turn of mind pleases me ; aiwl his attachment to me i« 
so great, that I can open my whole heart to him. I re- 
turned hither from Livri yesterday, and stopped at our 
good cardinal's, who has made himself dearer io me by 
the regard he expresses for you, than by any other tie 
that connected him before. He is full of business : he 
passes his -Whitsuntide at St. Dennis, but is to return * 
here again for a week or ten days. Nothing is now 
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talked of Imt his kiteaded retreat. Erery one speaks 
of it according to his humour, though it doubtless calls 
for general admiration. Mesdames de Lavardin, de la 
Troche, and de Villars, overwhelm me with notes and 
attentions; but I am not yet in a situation to profit by 
their kindness. Madame de ia Fayette is at St. Maur : 
inadame de Langeron has a violent swelling in her head ; 
it is feared that it will prove fatal. . 

The queen and madame de Montespan> on Monday 
last, had an interview of two hours at the Carmelites ia 
the Rue an Bouloir; and parted seemingly very well 
pleased with each other. I wrote to you the day before 
yesterday, and directed the letter to the care of the 
chamarier at Lyons : I should be very sorry that it had 
miscarried; for there was one from our cardinal en-* 
closed, as there is likewise in this. Yoor letter is cal- 
culated to afiect the heart and the soul. M. de Coq- 
langes shall be informed of your kind remembrance of 
him. It is true we should not lose a single moment at 
the time of parting; I shoald have been extrcfmcly 
sorry not to have accompanied yon as far as Fontain- 
bleau : the instant of separation was indeed terrible, 
but it would have been still worse here. I will never 
lose a moment when I can see you ; I have nothing to 
reproach myself with on that score, and in order to re- 
concile myself with Fontainbleau, I will come and meet 
you there. God will supply me with the means of pre- 
serving my life; be under no concern, therefore, about 
my health ; I am very careful of it for your sake : you 
need never be uneasy for those who weep readily. God 
preserve me from those sorrows that deny the relief of 
tears ! It is true, that some thoughts and some words 
affect us strangely, but there is no danger for those who 
can weep. I have given tidings of you, to }'X)ur friends ; 
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i thank yon, my dear couiitefic» for y^yoT deligktful 
distmetkln. 

The marecbai de Creqm ts beskegmg Dinan. It is 
said tbat there is a comtootion at S^trasbourg: some 
are for peroaittiiig the empcrror's troops to pa9», whi)e 
others are for adhering slrrctly to the promtite they 
OYade M. de Taremie. i have bad no news of the 
warriors. I am iiifbrmcd ibe chevalier de Crignati hsrs 
had the ague ; but you will bear of that more parilcu- 
krJy "from himsetf, 

LETTEK CCC. 

TO TflE SilMfi. 

Paris^ Friday, May 31, 167 5. 

I BAt£ veeeived •nly your first letter yet, my dear' child ; 
but tbat is inni^luable. I^bave «eca nolhiDg since your 
abstiN»e, and e^eiy fresh person remiads me of it : they 

talk to me af • yoo^^ thejr pity ne : tbey but stop : 

is k oot suck ChM§hts as these we should pass lightly 
over i - Lm u& thetf do so. 

I was yesterday at madama^e Vemeut l*s in my way 
from St« Maur, where I had been with cardinal de Retz. 
At the hotel de Scully, 1 met mademoisetie de Launoi *, 
wbo is just v^rried to the old count de Montrevel ; the 
weddiiig was. kept there: you never saw a bride so 
pert : she bsstles about the bouse, and calls husband, 
as. if she had been married iov twenty years. Th^a 
same husbasd of hers, you must know, is very muoli 

♦ Adriana-Philippa-Thcresa de Launoi, wIm) kad been paaid of ho- 
nour to the queen, was married to James-Mary de la Baumc Montrevel 
iii 1675, and not in 1672,. as It it s&id by mistakt in the history of the 
. great offic(» of the crowA. 



MADAMB »E SEVIGNfi. 53 

troubled with the ague ; he expected his fit the day- 
after he was married, but missed it : upon which Ficiibet 
said, '• We have found a remedy for the ague, but who 
can te]) us the dose }" " MeSdames des CaMelnau, Lou- 
vigHi, Sully, and Fiesque, were there. I leave you to 
gocss what these charming women said to me. My 
friends are too solicitous about me; they harass me; 
but I do not lose a single moment that I can spend with 
our dear cardinal. These letters will inform you of the 
arrival of the coadjutor; I saw and embraced him this 
morning. He is to have a conference this evening with 
his eminence and M. d'llacqueville-on the steps he is 
to take. He has hitherto remained incog. 

The duchess has lost mademoiselle d'Enghein : ^ne 
of her sons is going to die besides ; her mother is ill : 
madame de Langeron is already under ground; the 
prince and the duke in the army ; ample subjects for 
tears, and, as I am told, she is not sparing of them. I 
]«ave d'Hacqueville 'to tell you news of the war; 
artd the Grignans to wr!te to you about the chevalier r 
if he should return hither, I will take as'teuch care of 
him as of my own son. I imagine you are new upoi¥ 
the tranquil Saotie: our tninds ought to resemble this- 
calm view, but our hearts perpetually seduce them r 
mine is wholly with mV daughter. I have already told 
youj'^hat my greatest difficulty is to divert'tny thoughts 
from you, for they all tend to the same point. 

• Ten o'clock at night. 

Here we are all together at my abb^^s.*" The coad- 
jutor is as happy this evening as he was perplexed m 
the morning. The abbe de Grignan has managed the 
archbishop of Paris * so well, that the coadjutor will be 

* Fraofois de Harlai, srcbblsh0p of Pant, 
c3 
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receired by him as a very dear and agreeable depaty : 
80 he 18 in high spirits. To-morrow he is to sec M. de 
Paris, and will then resume the title of coadjutor of 
Aries, which he has quitted for the last twenty- four 
years, for the more humble one of the abbe d'Aigae- 
b^re, under which he concealed himself. I am only 
sorry for you, my dear, who will not have bis society, 
which must always be a loss, bat especially iB Pro- 
vence. The abbe is of opinion, that the chevalier's 
fever will be tractable enough to allow of his continu- 
ing his journey. IVHacqueville says^ that Dinan is 
given up. 

Adieu, my dearest. You only are wanting to make 
our party complete : you are beloved by every one of 
us. This I think you need not doubt. 

LETTER CCCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, June 5, I675. 

I HAVE not received any of your letters since that from 
Sens ; you will therefore easily conceive how anxious I 
am to be informed of your health and safety. I am 
fully persuaded you have written to me, and complain 
of nothing but the management, or rather mismanage- 
ment, of the post. According to the calculations of 
your friends here,- you should be by this time at Gri- 
gnan, unless you were detained at Lyons during the 
holidays. In short, my dear child, I have accoropaDied 
you step by step all the way, and am in hopes the 
Bhone behaved with proper respect to you. I have 
been at Livri with Corbinelli ; but returned here with 
all the haste I could, that I might not lose a moment in 
^seeing our dear cardinal. The great afiectlon he im 
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for you, and tfare long friendship which has sabsisted 
between him and me^ have attached me to him veiy 
8incere]y : I see him every evening from eight till ten^ 
and I think he is very glad to have me with bm till hk 
bed-time. Our eoaversation is constantly about yon ; 
this is a Bohject we are fond of ej^patialing is^pttH, and 
indeed it seeoM the master-sentiment of both hearts. 
He is for commg hither, bat I cannot bear this house 
vfh&a you are not in it. 

The nondo informed him yesterday, that he had j«st 
learned by a courier from Rome, that he was appoanted 
to a cardinalship. The pope * has lately made a pro- 
motion of his creatures^ as it is called. The crowns are 
put off for these five or six years, and consequently M. 
de Marseilles f. The nuncio told Bonvoulour, who 
went to congratulate him on his promotion^ that he 
hoped his holiness would not ilow -accept cardinal de 
Retz^s resYgnationr of his hat ; that he should use all his 
endeavours to diisuade his holiness from doing so> as he 
had the honour of being his colleague : so now we 
have another cardinal, cardinal Spada. Cardinal de 
Ret2 sets out on Tuesday ; I dread the day; for I shall 
soifer extremely in losing so valuable a friend: his 
courage seems to increase in proportion as that of his 
friends diminishes* 

The duchess de la Valiere pronounced her vows 
yesterday X» Madame de Villars promised. to take me 

♦ Clement X. 

f ToussaiDt de Forb'm-J&nson, bisliop of Marseilles, and afterwardfi 
bishop of Beauvois, was not made cardiaal till 1690, at the promotion 
by Alexander Vlil. ' 

X For more than three years she had only received at court insults 
Brom her rival, and wnkindness from the king. She remained ther^, she 
iiftid^ merely from a spirit of penitence, and added, « Wheivthe life oC^ 
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td »e« it; bat by some misunderstand mg, we thought 
we should not get places. Nothing tnore, hov^evcr, was 
necessary than to present ourselves at the door, thouj^ 
tin qaeen had given out that the admission should not 
be general ; and« af^r all> we did not go. Madame de 
Villarg WM very much vexed at it. The beauttfol duch- 
eM performed i\m action like erery other of her life, 
ill the most charming maimer possible : she is surpris- 
ingly bandflonie: hut you will be astonished to hear 
thM M*de Condom's (Bossuet's) sermon was not so good 
as was expected. The coadjutor was there; he will 
tell you how well the ailhir giies on, with respect to INL 
de Paris and M. de St. Paul ; but he finds the shade of 
M. de Toulon and the spirit of M. de Marseilles every 
where. 

Madame de Coulanges goes from h#nce on Monday 
with Corbinelli : this deprives me of my companion*. 
You know how good Corbinelfi is to. me, and how 
kindly he enters into all my sentim^is. I am con- 
vinced of his friendship, and feel his absence; but, my 
child, after having lost you, of what else can Icom- 
plain ? It is true that you are interested in my com- 
plaint;, because he is one of those with whom I most 
enjoyed the consolation of speaking of you ; for you 
must not imagine, that those to whom I cannot speak 
iVeely are as agreeable it nic as those who enter into 
my feelings. Yon seem to me to be apprehensive that 
I make myself ridiculous, and that I am too apt to di- 
vulge my sentiments on this pleasing subject. No, no, 
my dear, f^ar nothing ; I am able to govern the tor- 

a CanneUte appetfs to me tet> severe, I have only to call to mind what - 
these penons owde me iuSkr" pointing to the king and to medame d« 
MoDteapan. 
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ttti- T^Mft to me» ami let me Imi i it shrill 

n ' Uikc }ots Qi3t of rtiy Ju^art, ui ordei Vt 

i llji-re; for yoii can ykld i.u none but 
kirn* Lt ^iwilt my heart fi ao I'litia^ly occupii d wilh. 



lie dervtjnn« of tile seiwcip, Acfk^u, my deiir 
r ihe prcsciU: 1 hlmll Imbh my' leitei' ilm 
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red yonr k'tt^r from Mncon ; I canii 
- ^.ii ilitj fuuntaiii playing iH u\d Irijrkij 
> C3:tii*jfiu^ly seuaibie, lU,tt ilic k^art (hin| 

tiow, 1 frefjuciUly n. 

<|ff3rlimttii££ to try it : btjt, pray^ huve no ffaj% for j 

k*r, J COM nev ^ . the philosopivy you irisptreil 

m with thu* ereii c vvi^ |>Lsrtcd; I iuipmvt* bj| 

W Hi 1 can I tuu i have sitch sta 1j.ibkuat weai- 

4«L '-' *^pite of your ^^ootl Icssgns, I often yield to 

my 

Oui ;:^Ed rj,il wUI ha'ne Mi me litfure you receivl 

ifl ; u will b^ a in*!lancho!y day tt> tiie^ fwr I am 
wifi«1y attached U> liis persoHj bis merits his converai 
jori» which I iiijoy as mtitb »s I can, uml thelnciul- 

ip he e^xpresses for m^* His soul U uf so superior ml 
ardcf^ tliat n is nal to be e^cpected that hist hfe shoul 
be lUcuded ^ith only eoramon events* He tliat makei^ 
it a law to himaelfi to do alvvaya what is must great ^nd 
heroic, must place his retreat in some proper pari of 
his life, like a shade beautlfulfy disposed in a piece of 
jj^aiatingi and leave hi9 friends to lament it, 

I low lacttious you are, my child, with the npwijpnpft 
in your haml ! Wiml 1 can you derive amu-^ement from 
it already ? I did expect that yoia would at leasl have 
Willed till you Ml cr^Bsed Uie vile Dyrancc. Tiie con- 
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Tersation between the king and the prince appears to 
me very humorous ; I think you would have been en- 
tertained with it even here. I have just received a 
letter from the chevalier, who is well ; he is with the 
army, and has only had five attacks of the ague : this 
is one subject of uneasiness less ; but his letter, which 
is full of friendship, is in the true German style ; for 
he will not believe a syllable of the retreat of cardinal 
de Retz : he desires me to tell him the truth, which I 
shall not fail to do. I shall distribute all your compU<- 
ments, and I am sure they will be well received : every 
body thinks it an honour to be remembered by you : 
M. de Coulanges was quite proud af it. The coadjutor 
will relate to you the success of his journey; but he 
will not boast that he was on the point of being stifled 
at madame de Louvois' by twenty women, who each 
supposed they had a right to embrace him : this occa- 
sioned a confusion, an oppression, a suffocation, of which 
the bare idea almost sufibcates me, accompanied by the 
most high-flown, reiterated, and affected compliments 
that it is possible to conceive : madame de Coulanges 
describes the scene very d roily. I wish you may have 
the company at Grignan you mention. My son is well : 
he sends you a thousand remembrances. M.de Grignan 
will be very willing for me to embrace him, now that 
he is no longer occupied with the bustle of the boat* 

M. de Rochefort is besieging Huy; the town is taken; 
the castle still resists. M. de Bagnols gave a fricasee 
the other day to madame d'Heudicourt, madame de 
Sanzei, and M. de Coulanges, at the Maison Rouge: 
they heard five or six loud voices, shrieks, high words, 
and ridiculous proposals, in the next room : M. de Cou- 
langes would see what it was; and he found there 
madame Bail let, Madaillan, one of the Pourceaugnacjj 
he beautiful Englishwoman, and Montalais, Mottr 
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taiafs fetl on her knees nml humbly entreated Cou- 
ianges not to say ii word at Uk- niattLT; but he contriv- 
ed that all Pari& should know ii, aiid Montal^is i»^in 
despair, that the use sIm makes of lier precious English- 
woman should be discoverei]. 

Adieu, my dearest; I conclude, that I may not weary 
you.' Alas ! what a change it is, to have no other plea* 
sure than that of receiving your letters, after having 
been so long accustomed to the happiness of seeing and 
conversing with you ! 

FROM MADAME DE COULANGES. 

Wb only Vegret those we hate : this is a truth I have 
learnt since you left us. We only follow those we hate ; 
for Saturday next I set out upon your footsteps, and 
shall not be pleased with my journey till I have crossed 
the Rhine. I was to-day at St. Cloud, where I was 
asked after you, which gave me no small pleasure ; for 
my hatred to you so very nearly resembles friendship, 
that I am often mistaken in it. i am M. de Grignan'3 
most obedient servant. 

LETTER CCCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, June 7, 1675. 

At length, my dear, I am reduced to the solitary 
comfort of receiving your letters ; it is true that these 
are very dear to me, but I cannot reflect that I have 
had you for fifteen months together, without feeling 
the most lively emX)tions of tenderness and grief. There 
arc some people in the world who would persuade me 
that my excess of fondness was troublesome to you, and 
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that my constant anticipation of your wants and incli- 
nations which in consequence became my own, must 
ha?e been insipid and repugnant to you. I know not, 
my dear child, how true this may be ; but I can safely 
say, that it never was my intention to make you un- 
comfortable. I must confess that I have perhaps a 
little too much indulged my own inclination, and suf- 
fered you as seldom out of my sight as possible ; and 
this proceeded from my being unable to deprive myself 
of the pleasure of seeing you ; but I had never any rea- • 
son to think this behaviour was irksome to you. After 
all, my dear girl, let me beg you to think well of the 
great confidence I have in you, and to believe that ft is 
impossible for any one to be more perfectly forlorn and 
wretched than I am in your absence ; you give me ex- 
cellent advice as^ to my self-government on these occa- 
sions ; I attend to your lessons, and endeavour to put 
them in practice. I do as other people do, I ^o out, 
and I come in; but when I can talk of you I am happy, 
and a few tears rtlieveme inexpressibly. I know where 
Lean indulge myself in this liberty ; you judge rightly 
that having seen you every where, it is difficult to me^ 
in the beginning, not to be sensible to a thousand things 
I meet with in my way. 

Yesterday I saw La Viilars, who has a hiost' sincere 
regard for yon ; we were alone, indulging ourselves in- 
solitude at the Thuilleries. I dined in the forenoon witK 
the cardinal, and could not help being afflicted at my 
not seeing 5'ou there. 1 had a good deal of conversation 
with the abbe du Michel, to whom we give in trust, as 
it were, the person of his eminence. The abb^ seems^ 
to me a very good sort of man ; he appears to have a 
sound judgement and clear reason, and expresses the 
greatest regard for our friend ; so that we hope he will 
be of service to him in taking care of his health/ and 
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prcvt)nting him from injuring h> by too strict an alten- 
tion to the duties of his retirement. They are to set 
out on Tuesday ; thus will be another day of grief for 
nie^ thoQgh not to be compared to that of Fontainblcau. 
Think, my child^ that a fortnight hasaheady passed^ and 
that the days sJide away in whatever way they aj-e sjjent. 
Every one you have mentioned is delighted with your 
rena em b ranee, and receives me better in consequence. 
I shall see our cardinal this evening : he will have nve 
stay an hour or two every evening with hira before his 
bed'iime^ that I may take advantage of the little time 
that remains. 

Corbinelli was with me when I received your letter* 
and shared in your pleasure in confounding the Jesuit ; 
he wished heartily he had been a wime-s of your vic- 
tory. Madame de la Troche was charmed with what 
you say of her. Be perfectly easy, my dear child, 
with rei|)ect to my health : I know you will hear no 
jesting upon that subject. The chevalier de Grignan it 
quite welL I am going to send your letter to M. de 
Turenne. Our brethren are at St. Germain. I have a 
great mind to send you La Garde's letter, which would 
give you a general view of the life that is led at court. 
The king went to confession, and received the sacra- 
ment, on Whitsunday ; so did madame de Montespan*; 
her life is exemplary ; she is wholly occupied with her 
workmen, and goes to Saint Cloud, where she plays at 
hoca. 

A- propos, my hair stood on end the other day, when 

* A momentary separation took place between the king and raadame 
de Montespan. But Bussuet, by whose exhoriaiions this was effected, 
did not long enjoy liis success. The lovers had no sooner met, and con- 
fei-sed again for a quarter of an hour, tlian they dismissed their scruples, 
and the birth of the duchess of Orleans and the count de Toulouse 
%f$9i according to madame de Caylus, the consequence. 
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the coadjutor told me, that when he went to Aix, h& 
found M. de Grignau there playing at hoca! What 
madness! In the name of God« do not permit this; 
it is a point you ought to gain, if he has any love for 
you. I hope Paulina is well, since you do not mention 
her to me ; I desire you will love her for the sake of her 
godfather, M. de la Garde. Madame de Coulanges has 
so well managed the princess d'Harcourt> that she her- 
self begs your pardon a thousand times, for not being 
at home when you called to take leave of her. I would 
not have you trifle with her on this occasion. What 
you say about trees which shed their leaves is admirable ; 
the unchangeableness of those in Provence * is abso- 
lutely tiresome. It is much better to grow green again^ 
than to be always green. Corbinelli says that it is the 
property of God alone to be immutable, and that im- 
mutability in any thing else is an imperfection : he was 
in a fine humour for philosophising to-day. Madame 
de la Troche and the prior of Livri were here ; and he 
amused himself in proving to them the attributes of the 
Deity. Adieu, my dearest child ; I embrace you : but, 
alas !' when shall I embrace you more closely ? Life is 
80 short! But I must pass over that thought. Your 
lietters are at present the only objects of my impatience. 

LETTER CCCin. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, June 12, 1675. 
I HAn the happiness yesterday of taking a solitary walk 
with his eminence in the wood of Vincennes ; he thought 

• In Provence there are several kinds of trees that never lose their 
leaves, but remain green throughout the year j as the olive, the orange- 
tree, the evergreen oak, the laurel, &c. 
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the air would do me good, and, as he had nothing par- 
ticular to do, he proposed it to me. We were four 
hours together, and I hope I improved the time to my 
advantage : the subjects of our conversation were such 
as perfectly suited with his character. In losing bim^ 
I lose the only comfort I had, and cannot help weeping 
for myself, and for you also, my child, when I think 
of the aifection he has for us both. His departure will 
quite overwhelm me. 

Madame de Coulanges set out last Tuesday very me- 
lancholy, but very well pleased to have Corbinelli with 
her. Do you know any thing of M. de St. Vallier^s af- 
fair? He was in love with mademoiselle du Ruvroi, 
. and prevailed on his majesty to sign the marriage-con- 
tract, nothing more. He then very confidently bor- 
rowed ten thousand crowns of madame de Ruvroi, as 
the portion he was to receive with her daughter: hav- 
ing the money in his hands, he went home, sent her a 
promissory note for it, disappeared, and is gone nobody 
knows where. When the king was informed of the 
affair, he said, M. de St. Vallier might make a jest of 
madame de Ruvroi and her daughter if he pleased, but 
that he would not suffer him to make a jest of him; 
upon which he has had notice given him, that unless he 
immediately returns to fulfil the articles, by marrying 
the young lady, he must never think of returning again. 
His majesty has likewise ordered him to resign his post, 
or that it shall immediately be taxed. This conduct of 
St. Vallier is so completely ridiculous, that every one 
imagines it is a trick to draw the father in to give his 
consent to the match. The king had bestowed a brevet 
de retenue on St. Vallier of a hundred thousand livres, 
besides a pension of six thousand francs, in favour of 
the marriage. So you see these brevets are not so rare 
J)ut that they are sometimes given. 
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I was yesterday evening with madame de San^tei and 
d'HacqueviUc : I saw Vasse come in, and thought it was 
I)is ghost, but by some enchantment it was his body. 
He is here incognito, and sends a thousand remembrau* 
ces to you. I regret the three weeks you might have 
passed with cardinal de Relz, who docs not set out till 
Saturday. I wonder how, day after day, and every 
day sad and gloomy, the time has passed since your 
departure. Lid I lell you that the duke has lost another 
son ? This is the second within a week. 

I have received yours of the fifth from Grignan* 
which has relieved me from the uneasiness I was under 
concerning your health. You say what is very true* 
and what I ftel powerfully, that *' the days on wbicb 
we do not e:ipect letters, are occupiiid in expecting the 
days on which we are to receive them.'' There is a 
certain degree \a friendship, in which we always feel 
alike; but you require calmness from your friends* 
which it ii very difficult to profoise you^ for instance* 
you will not have them employ themselves in serviitg 
you, in being solicitous, and interesting themselves aboBt 
you ; 1 have already told you, that it is wholly impos- 
sible for them to agree to this ; for, unluckily, these are 
the very things they have the strongest inclination to 
do ; but as it is more common for our friends to serve 
us, than to wish our enemies only to do so, I do not 
think, my dear child, that you will gain your cause, or 
prevent us from showing our friendship whenever an 
opportunity offers, as it has been the case from the cre- 
ation of the world, or, in other words, since there has 
been any thing like affection in the human race. Yoq 
have given me great pleasure by mentioning my dear 
grand-children to me. I imagine you will have great 
joy in remarking the dawn of their little reason. I 
could wish you would not go to Aix; you will be more^' 
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comfortable at Orignan, and it will be the means of 
hastening M. de Grignan's return: obtain this little fa- 
Tour too from him, and persuade the archbishop to pass 
the wafm weather with yoii; you will not be incom- 
moded by the heat, with the a^istance of your north- 
east wind. I expect a long letter from M. de Grignan, 
I assure him : C9.n it be possible that he should find the 
days too short to write to me, when I find them so long, 
that I pcally thmk a house could be built in a day if it 
wcpe began early in the TOoming? Madame de Mon- 
tespan is going on with hers, and amuses herself greatly 
among the workmen. Monsieur visits her frequently; 
she goes sometimes to St. Ck)ud to a party at ombre, 
and several ladies go to Clagni to visit her. Madame 
de Fontevraud, who went there full of joy to spend a 
few days with her father, whom she adores, was shock- 
ed almost to death at finding him speechless, and on 
the point of relapsing into the same state of lethargy in 
which iie wa» some time ago. The abbe T^fcu con- 
t^es to manage her as he phases ; I cannot but ad* 
mire th« care that Providence takes to amuse hhn ; fat 
no sooner is one (madame de Coulanges) gone to Lyons» 
than another comes from Anjo« ^. 

It is said at M. Colbert's, and at the marshal de Ville- 
roi's, that Mooatecocallit has very humbly repassed the 
Rhiae, and that M. de Tm-enne, through excess of ci- 
vility, has waited on him back, and repassed that river 
aBnr him: our enemies, poor creatures, are at their 

♦ Madame de Cajlus speaks thus of the abbess of Fontevraud : ** 1 
have heard from persons who were acquainted with her> that it was Im* 
possible to urnte hi the same person a greater share of judgement, wit, 
ttnd learmng. Her learning was £ven the eiFect of her judgement. A 
BVti trithoitt eanploymeot, ehe sought an amusement adapted to her 
situation : but neither edence Aor reading destroyed Izer natural sense." 

t General of the imperial army, and one of the greatest |capiains jof 
^haX age. 
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wit's end ; the very sight of M. de Turenne confound* • 
them. Huy is not yet taken. I am making up my 
packet at the cardinal's. He has a slight attack rf the 
gout. I hope this will be a means of putting a stop to 
his leaving us. I pity you for not h&ving the pleasure 
of seeing him while he is yet among us. 

We hear that Huy was certainly taken on the fifth 
or sixth without the los8*of a man. Yesterday the 
queen went to a collation at Trianon. She stopped first at 
the churchj aud then at Clagtii, where she took up ma- 
dame de Montespan, and carried her in the coach with 
her to Trianon. 



LETTER CCCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, June 1 4, 1 67 5. 
Instead of visiting you in your apartment, my dear 
child, I sit down to converse with you by letter ; when 
f am so unfortunate as not to have you v^th me, the 
most natural consolation I ean find is to write to you> 
to receive your letters, to speak of you, or to take some 
step in your affairs. I passed the afternoon yesterday 
with cardinal de Retz : you cannot posibly guess what 
we talk of when we are together. I always begin by 
telling you that you cannot love him too welt, and that 
I think you happy in having so firmly fixed the kind- 
ness and afiection he before felt for you: Let me know 
how you bear the air at Grignan, and whether it has 
already begun to prey upon you ; how you enjoy your 
health, and how you look. Your picture is very pleas- 
ing, but far less so than your person, without reckon- 
ing that it wants the power of speech. Be not uneasy 
about my health ; the rule I observe at present ts^ to be 
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irregular; I am not sensible of any indisposition; I 
dine aloae ; slay at home till five or six o'clock, and go 
IB tbe evening, when I have no business of importance 
to keep me within, to the house of one of my friends. 
I walk or ride according to the distance, but I make 
every thing yield to the pleasure of being with our car- 
diaaL I lose not a moment he can spare me, and he 
is very obliging in this respect. I shall feel more sen- 
sibly his departure and his absence; but this does not 
prevent my indulging myself in the pleasure of his con- 
versation : I never think of sparing myself; after hav- 
ing endured the pangs of parting with you, I have no- 
thing to fear from any less tender attachment. Were 
it not for him, and for your affairs, I should go a little 
to Livri ; but I make every consideration yield to these^ 
which are above all my little pleasures. 

The queen went to see madame ^ Montespan 8t 
Clagny on the day I told you she took her up in her 
carriage as she passed ; she went into her room, where 
she staid half an hour ; she then went into M. du Vex- 
in's, who was a little indisposed^ and afterwards took 
xuadame de Montespan to Trianon, as I informed you. 
Some ladies have been at Clagny : they found the fair 
lady so occupied with the building and enchantments 
that are preparing for her, that I fancy her like Dido 
building Carthage; but the resemblance will not hold 
good in any other respect. M. de la Rochefoucault and 
madame de. la Fayette have entreated me to present 
their compliments to you. We fear you will have too 
much of tbe grand-duchess*. A prison is preparing 
for her at Montmartre, with which she would be fright- 
ened, if she did not hope to change it ; but she will be 
caught: they are delighted in Tuscany to have got rid 

• Marguerite-Louise d'Orl^ans, daughter of Gaston de France duke 
of Orl^DSy and of Maiguerite de Loiraine, his second wife. 
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of her. Madarne de Sully is gone : Paris is b'ecome a 
desert, I already wish my-sclf out of it. I dined yes- 
terday with the coadjutor at the cardinars-: I have left 
him in charge to inform you of that part of ecclesias- 
tical history. M. Joli* preached at the opening of the 
assembly of the clergy, but as lie took an aBcient text, 
imd preached only ancient doctrine, his sermon seemed 
a piece of antiquity altogether. It was a fine subject 
too for reflection. 

The queen dined to-day at the Carmelites de Bouloi, 
with mad am e de Montespan, and ihadame de Fontc- 
rraud : you will see how this friendship will end. They 
say that M. de Turenne, as it were, conducts the ene- 
tny's troops to their quarters. My heart is much op- 
pressed with t\ie thoughts of losing the cardinal ; the 
repeated intercourse of friemlship and conversation 
which has so lately passed between us, redoubles my 
grief; he goes to-raoiTOw; I hare not yet received 
your letters. Believe, my dear, that it is not possible 
to love you more than I love you : nothing animates me 
but what has some relation to you. Madame de Roche- 
bonne has vrritten to me very affectionately; she told 
me with what feelings you received and read my letters 
at Lyons. I ste, my dear, you are grown weak as 
\veH as I. 

D'Hacqueville has sent you such a large packet, that 
Tt would be ridiculous to pretend to tell you any news 
now. 

* CUuOe Jc>ii, bUkopof Agfn. 
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LETTER CCCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wediiead«7>JuM 19, 1675* 
I ASSURE yoUy my dearesfc child, that next to the leave 
I took of yoa at Fontainbleau, to which no comparison 
can be made, I could not have taken a more melan* 
choly one, than I did yesterday of cardinal de Retz, at 
M. de Caumartin's, foar leagues from hence. I dined 
there on Monday, and found him in the midst of his 
three faithful friends; their dejected countenances 
drew tears into my eyes : and when I saw his eminence 
displaying his usual firmness of mind, and the same 
kindness and tenderness to me, I could scarcely support 
the sight. We spent the afternoon in one of the most 
agreeable woods in the world ; and we staid there till 
six o'clock in the eyenmg, engaged in a yariety of con* 
versations, so good, so kind, so delightful, so oblig- 
ing, both to you and me, that I am deeply afiected with 
it; and I tell you again, that yoa cannot love and ho- 
nour him too much. Madame de Caumartin came from 
Paris, and with the three gentlemen who had remained 
in the bouse, joined us in the wood. I would have re- 
turned to Paris, but they detained roe without much 
difficulty. I slept ill ; in the morning I embraced our 
dear cardinal with tears, without the power of saying a 
word to the rest of the company. I returned hither 
tery melancholy ; and I am not yet recovered from the 
grief of this separation : the fountain was in a good 
train : but, in truth, this Would have opened it, if it had 
been ever so firmly closed. That of madame de Savoy * 

• liiurle-JeuiDC-Btp<istf de Ssvoie-NemoaiB, ducheit of S«r«jw 
VOL. III. 1> 
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must have opened all its springs. Were you not sur- 
prised at the sudden and unexpected death of the duke 
of Savoy (Charles Emanuel} at the age of forty ? I 
am sorry the account you sent me of the assembly of 
the clergy has not been read; the fidelity of the post 
is sometimes an inconvenience. • These priests give four 
millions six hundred thousand crowns ; which is as much 
again as the other assembly: the way in which affairs 
lire conducted there is admirable : the coadjutor will 
give you an account of it. I was delighted with what 
you say of Lannoi *, and with the^emands under the 
name of establishment. I shall give your remembran* 
ces to mesdames de Villars and de Vins: it is who shall 
be mentioned in your letters. The chevalier de Buou- 
•on is gone from hence. He brings you a fan, which I 
think extremely pretty : instead of Cupids, there is a 
group of little chimney-sweepers. Can it be true, 
that La Simiane is separated from her husband on the 
pretence of his gallantries? What folly! I shonld 
have advised her to have retaliated. I think the time 
long, as well as you, my dear, and perhaps longer 
than you, from one post to another. Time, who is dTten 
disagreeable to us on account of the swiftness of his 
flight, sometimes slackens his wing, as you say ; in 
«hort, we are never contentedr" I cannot yet accustom 
myself not to see you, meet you, find you, nor even 
expect you. I am grieved at your absence, and unable 
to divert my thoughts from it. The cardinal would 
have effkccd you a little from my mind ; but you are 
80 much mingled in our conversations, that after I had 
well considered it, I found it was you who rendered him 
so dear to me. You see, I improve but little by your 
philosophy : I am pleased to find that you yourself am 

♦ Madaine de Montrevcl. 



not wholly exempt from the, weakness of human 
nature. 

There have been some few gripings in Britany, and 
^t Renne there was a fit of the stone colic. M. de 
Ciiaolnes, attempting to disperse the people by his pre- 
sence, was sent home with a f bower of stones: but 
really this is carrying therir insolence to a great height. 
The little person has written to her sister^ that she want« 
sadly to be at Sitten^ for that she is frightened to death 
every day ; you know what she went to look for in 
Britany. 

The duke is engaged in the siege of Limbqurg. The 
prince remains with the king: you may judge of hi^ 
uneasiness. I do not think that my son is at this sieee^ 
nor was at that of Huy. I am every day in expecta- 
tion of hearing from him ; but how great is my i4aapa- 
tience to hear from you, roy dear ! 

I send you a little piece, written with much spirit ; it 
is a portrait of the cardinal. The person who wrote it i* 
not one of his intimate friends, and has no desire that 
he should ever ^ee it. He does not pretend to flatter 
hiuk I like the piece for all these reasons. I send it 
you ; but I beg you not to give a copy of it. It is so 
tiresome to hear our own praises addressed to ourselves^ ' 
that it is a pleasure to he assured there was no design of 
gratifying us, and that what is said is the simple unaf* 
fected truth. We are expecting news from Limbourg 
and Germany, which keeps every one in painful sus- 
pense. Adieu, my dear child ; your picture is delight- 
ful ; I want to embrace it, for it seetns to start from the 
canvass. I wonder that any thing contributes to my 
happiness at present. 
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PORTRAIT OF CARDINAL DE RETZ», 

BY TUB DUXS DB LA ROCHEPOUCAULT. 

'' I^iul de Gondi, cardinal de Retz, is a man of an 
tievated, and ca[>aciouB mind, but with more ostenta- 
tion than real greatness of soul. His memory is extra- 
ordinary; his expressions have more force than politeness. 
His disposition is so easy, that he tamely and weakly en- 
dures the complaints and reproaches of his friends. He 
has a little piety, with some show of religion i and the 
appearance of am bition, without the passion. His vanity 
and advisers have led him to undertake things of great 
importance ; but such as were almost always inconsist- 
ent with his profession. Without any design of advan- 
tage to himself, he has been the means of exciting the 
greatest commotions in the state ; and, far from declar- 
ing himself the enemy of cardinal Mazarin, with a view 
of succeeding him in his department, he thought of no- 
thing but rendering himself formidable to that minister, 
and indulging himself in the false vanity of being con- 
sidtred his opponent. He had address enough to ob- 
tain a cardinal's hat, by availing himself of the public 
' misfortunes ; he endured imprisonment with fortitude, 
and owed his liberty entirely to his boldness. His in- 
dolence supported him with honour, during several years 
of obscurity and exile ; he maintained himself in the 
archbishopric of Paris against all Mazarin's power; 
yet resigned it after that minister's death, without 
knowing what he did, and without making us6 of thai 

* As this Portrait has not been exhibited either in the Galleiy of 
Paintings, or the Meinoira of Mademoisetle, which cootain the greatest 
part of the characters that vrere written at that tinse, it is pwsimicd 
that it wiU be seen with getter plcasuxvy as b«tng dmwn by a BBastertjr 
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Conjuncture to senre either bis friend? or himself. H« 
was present at several conclaves, where his conduct al- 
ways increased his repatation. He is naturally iiido» 
lent : nevertheless, he is indefatigable when instigated 
by necessity ; and when he has finished his business, 
he relapses into his former indifference. He has great 
presence of mind, and is so happy in turning to hi& acF*' 
vantage the incidents of fortune, that one could almost 
suppose he had foreseen and desired them. He loves 
story-telling ; he wishes to surprise all who hear him, 
with extraordinary adventures, and is often more in-* 
debted to his imagination than his memory. Most of 
bis good qualities are counterfeit ; and nothing has con* 
tributed so much to his reputation, as knowing how (0 
throw a pleasing light on his imperfections. Whatever 
|>ains he may have taken to appear engroised by hatred 
or friendship, he is equally insensible to both. He is 
incapable of indulging in envy or avarice, perhaps 
through yirtue, or perhaps through Indoience. He has 
borrowed more of his friends than any individual could 
hope to repay ; his vanity has been gratified in finding 
he had so much credit, and in endeavouring to acquit 
himself. He has, neither taste nor delicacy; amuses 
himself with every thing, and is pleased with nothing. 
He has a great address in concealing the superBcialness 
of his knowledge. His retreat is at once the most 
dazzling and the falsest action of his life. It is a sacri- 
fice he has made to his pride, under the pretext of de? 
Totion ; he flies from a court he can no longer attend* 
zod retires from a world that s^ready avoids him.'' 
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LETTER CCCVI. 

^W THB SAME. 

Pbrifl, Friday evening, June 91^ 1675. 
I AM 10 iii]easy> my dear child, at not having heard froo) 
you this week, that I hardly know what to do with my- 
•elf. I cannot tell whom to blame ; I well know it is not 
your fault, for I am certain you have written to me. I 
dread my journey to Britany, on acoount of the confa* 
aion into which it throws our correspondence. I have 
ended your two afiairs here ; so that I shall now set out 
aiS soon as possible, that I may the sooner return; and I 
cannot return, if I do notiirst set out. 

Th« siege of I^mbourg still continues : we are all in 
-fKiinful expectation of news from thrice, as well as from 
M. de Turenne, who, they say, is near enough to cose 
' to an engagement with this same Montecocvili. i an 
la hopes, however, tiiat nothing will hBpptm, becauae 
we expect so many different things. After all, we meat 
submit to Providence. Though my son k not at'Lim* 
bourg, I cannot help, however, beiqg interested there. 
And now, my dear, be obliged to me, for 1 was yesterday 
bled in the foot, merely to please you, and by way of 
precaution for my journey ; for I thought, as well as 
you, that it was necessary, considering the anxiety of 
mind I have laboured under for two months past. I 
have had a number of visitors, and am so fatigued with 
keeping my bed these two days that I am quite<*>stiff: 
it was a high jest to see how ill I bore this confmement. 
Madeijioiselle de Meri laughed at me unmercifully. I 
have just had a letter from my son, who informs me, 
that they have got possession of the ditch and the half« 
ttoon at Limbourg, that the miners are at work at the 
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bastion, tbat there ftre seyeral of the officers and men 
killed and wounded, and that M. de la Marck haadone 
wooden. I am, my dear and lovely child, most truTy 
yours. 



LETTER CCCVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WcdiiMday, June 96, 1679. 
f HAVE received two packets at once, my dear countess; 
I concluded you had written to me. You are an excel- 
lent correspondent: and your friendship is accompanied 
and assisted by such charms as render it delightful. 
When T receive letters from Provence, it is a subject of 
joy to all who loye me, as it is a grief to them when I 
am disappointed : to read' your letters, and to answer 
them, is the first business of my life : every thing else 
yields to this correspondence; and to love as I love 
you, makes every other attachment frivolous. Be as- 
sured I shall never fail to write to you twice a week, 
and if I were to write four times I shoukl be equally 
punctual ; punctual on account of the pleasure it gives 
me, not because I have promised it. 

Madame du Puis-du-Fou came to pay me a visit : I 
had forgotten she was a widow, and took her weeds for 
a masquerade dress. The departure of madame de Tos* 
cane from hence is much doubted here ; your ill for- 
tune will decide it. It is certain, my dear, that we are 
very near neighbours, compared to the distance between 
Atx and the Rocks ; a great distance grieves me as much 
as it does you. Alas ! we are cruelly separated, as we 
foresaw with sorrow la<^ winter, when we were so near 
one another* Can there be in tifii a more cruel mis-^ 
fortuned 
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Our cardinal mil be to-morrow at Chalons ; he has 
written to me very aflectionately ; I send yoa his letter. 
As to the cassolette which he desired yoo to accept, do 
not oblige me, my dear, to return it. There is nothing 
tioble in such fancied generosity. I think I am sufiT- 
ciently disinterested ; and that I have given proofs of 
it : but there are occasions when it is rude and ungrate- 
ful to refuse. Why should not the cardinal have the 
privilege of making you such a present ? To whom 60 
you wish him to send this trifle ? He has given up his 
plate to his creditors : if he should add this little piece 
to it, it might perhaps be valued at a hundred crowns. 
It is a curiosity, a token of remembrance, an ornament 
for a cabinet. Such presents ought to be received with 
affection and respect; and, as he observed last winter. 
It is insulting to refuse them ; it is making them of too 
much consequence. I cannot therefore prevail with my- 
fje\f to cause him so much pain. Can you be sensible 
of the pleasure it will give him, to show you this little 
mark of his friendship, without being ashamed to reibse 
it with so much incivility ? Are you to be told that this 
excess of vain-glory, in being above receiving a present^ 
is a fault, and can gain you no credit ? This is all I 
shall say upon the subject : it would be an insult to 
your understanding to add more. After all, it is to M. 
de Grignan that the cardinal makes the present. I be- 
lieve it is already sent from Commerti : I will inclose it 
in the parcel with your work. 

The coadjutor has laughed heartily at your compari- 
son of cameos in painting to the history of France in 
Terse. He was also very much amused at what you say 
of him and the agent (of the clergy). You do not know 
half the charms of your letters ; you give a wonderful 
turn to every thing. We very well understood your 
answer to the capuchin : ** Father, how hot it is !'' and 
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we beltere that^ in the humour you are in> yon can 
never go to confession. How is it possible to lay your 
heart open to strangers ? It is as much as you can pre* 
vail upon yourself to do with your best friends. We 
bear your answer at this distance, and you could not 
have related your conversation more agreeably^ unless 
you had told it us in person. 

I thank you, my dear, for the pains you have taken 
to exculpate yourself from the charge of ever having 
been incommoded by my affection. There was no need 
of so kind an explanation. I believe of your tenderness 
every thing you wish me to believe ; this persuasion is 
the happiness of my life. You explain yourself very 
weU upon that will of yours, which it was impossible 
for me to divine, because you willed nothing. I ought 
to have understood you ; and I shall do better than I 
have done, because we only wanted to understand one 
another. When you aire restored to me, believe me> 
my dear,, you shall have a thousand times more reason 
to be satisfied with me than you have ever had : I wish 
we could already fix the day, when we might embrace 
each other. 

You laugh, my child, at poor friendship ; you think 
it is doing it too much honour to consider it an impedi*- 
ment to devotion ; and that it is not of sufficient conse- 
quence, to be an obstacle to our salvation. We judge of 
every thing by comparison : if it occupy our whole 
heart, then it is blameable ; and whatever it may be 
that possesses us in this way, it renders us unfit to com- 
municate. You see the alQfair of the syndic has ex- 
empted me irom the combat. In a word, it is a mis* 
fortune to have such lively passions. I must endeavour 
to render them more calm, and to recover the possession 
of my heart. I shall not be less yoursj and I shall be 
moM my own. Corbiaelli wa» very urgent with me t* 
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take 4p thu good resolution. It is true, ih^t liis Ikbseiio* 
adds to my uneasiness : he loves me mach, and I loYe 
bim ; he is useful to me in every respect ; but I must 
deprive myself of every thing, during my journey to 
Britany. And it is so necessary that I should go there^ 
that I most not leave it to chance. 

You tist not onm any account shave the head of the 
little marquisi I have consulted the learned ; it is the 
way to put his little brain into disorder, to give him 
rheums^ sore ey>es« and black teeth ; in a word, he is too 
weak to bear it Let his hair be cut short with scissars ; 
this is all you can do at present. 

The cardinal's cook and steward will not leave him : 
their attachment is quite heroic ; they prefer the honour 
of remaining with him to the best situations at court : 
tt is impossible to hear them without admiring their af- 
fection* Poor Peau has done better still ; he has died : 
be fell sick the evening of tlie cardinal's departure, and 
grief and fever together took him off in nine days. I 
saw him, and, though I cannot enter the house without 
sorrow, the servants that remained > made me come to 
admire them* 

M. d'Hacqueville returned yesterday evening; I have 
not been able to see him without emotion. The cardi- 
nal's three faithful friends quitted him at Jouare : I fear 
iand wish to see the other two. The cardinal has writ- 
ten me a second adieu. I beg him not to deprive me of 
the hope of seeing him again. I am extremely grieved 
at his retirement; I will let you know from time to 
time how he is« His courage appears to be infinite ; I 
wish it may prove victorious. 

I am very well recovered of my bleeding in the foot 
1 shall set out for Britany very soon, but not before I 
hare put the finishing*stroke to all your afiairs here : 
otherwise I should not ro9t a moment in quiet I am of 
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your (pinion with respect to what Philomela says; b«t 
we are equally to be pitied when we can find no place 
that brings pleasing images to oar recoUectioni and 
when car recollection is so much alive^ that we carry it 
incessantly along with us. I am persuaded our cardi* 
Dal will not soon forget us« 

There are some passages of your letters so delightful 
and so affisctionate^ that I dai*e not undertake to answer 
them : I pretend to no more than to feel them traly^ 
and estimate their valae. 



ANSWER TO A LETTER PROM MADAME DE GRTGNAN^ 
OP THE 19th of JUNE. 

I HAVE received your letter, informing me of the illness 
of the poor little marquis ; I am very much concerned 
at it ; and as for bleeding, I cannot comprehend that it 
cdn do any good, considering the terror it occasions to 
a child of three years old. In my time, we did not 
know what it was to bleed children. Madame de BSlix^ 
zei persists in refusing to have her son bled : she gave 
him only a little powder for the worms, and he is re- 
covered. I fear our child will be treated, in order to 
do him honour, like the children of the king and the 
duke *. I shall have no rest, my dear, till I hear how 
this fever terminates. 

As to what you say of the future respecting the car* 
dinal, it is true that I have seen him wholly taken up 
with the wish of showing you his friendship in the 
fttUest extent, when he has paid his d€bt9. This senti* 
ment appeared tor me worth imparting to you : but as 
yon have two years to reflect on the way in which yon 

* Tht duks bad jwt Ictt two of kis duidren^ within t lew diyt of 
esch other* 
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shall refiifle his kindness, I think, my dear child, you 
miiBt not take year measures so far off. God preserve 
our friend to us, and give us grace to be at that time in 
a situation to make him agree to our resolutions : it i^ 
unnecessary to yex him between this and then ; and 
with regard to the cassolette, as he has not mentioned k 
to me a long time, I should think I was doing as in Boc- 
cacio, if, under the pretence of refusing, I had brought 
it to his recoHectioB. I do not know what dtrecti^ms he 
has given respecting it. 

M. de Tarenne is very adTantageously sitnafced ; there 
has been no engagement, as was reported. Our friends 
are all well in Flanders and in Germany. The beauti* 
fal little madame de Saint- Valeri has the small pox in a 
dreadful degree. 

LETTER CCCVUL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Fnd^, June 38, 16J^ 

Mad Am de Vins expressed herself very affectionately 
about you yesterday, my dear; that i^ ifther way,i>ut 
it is not a bad oue : there seemed no uUerHneaiions in 
what she said. 

We have no news. The king's good star has brought 
the duke of Lorrain and the prince of Orange across the 
Meuse again. M. de Turenne has now elbow-room, so 
that we are no longer confined in any part, lam re* 
joiced that my letters are so pleasing to you: I can 
hardly think they are so agreeable as you say they are* 
I know they have no stiffness in them. Our good car* 
dinal is gone to solitude ; his departure gave me sorrow^ 
and reminded me of yours. I have long remarked our 
cruel separations to the four corners of the world* It it 
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Tery cold : we are obliged to have a fire, and so are you> 
which is more astonishing still. You judge well re- 
specting Quantova : if she cannot return to her old ways^ 
she will push her authority and grandeur beyond the 
clouds ; but she must prepare to be loved the whole 
year without scniple : in the mean time her house is 
crowded by the whole courts visits are paid alternately, 
and her consequence is unbounded. Be not uneasy 
respecting my journey to Britany : you are too good 
and too attentive to my health. I will have nothing to 
do with La Mousse : the dulness of others weighs me 
dow» more than my own. I have no time to go to 
Livri r I have made a vow to expedite your affairs. I 
shall give your compliments to madame de Villars and 
madame de la Fayette. The latter has still a little fever 
npon her. Adieu, my dearest child, believe me to be 
most sincerely yours. 



LETTER CCCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 3, 1675* 

Good heavens, my dear child, how ill I bear your ab- 
sence ! I have sometimes such cruel moments, when 1 
reflect how we are situated with^respect to each other» 
that I can scarcely breathe; and notwithstanding all 
my endeavours to drive the painful idea from me, il 
will always retuntk I ask pardon of your philosophy, 
for thus exposing my weakness ; but for once do not be 
angry with me for indulging myself in the relief of tell* 
ing yon what I so often suffer, and which I conceal from 
every one besides. It is true, that Britany will increase 
Ihe di3tance between us ; what madness ! Methinks it 
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looks as if we were going to throw ourselves into the 
8ea> that we may have all France between us. God 
iielp us ! 

Two days ago I receired a letter from our good car* 
dinal> who is on the point of entering upon his retire* 
ment : I believe it will not be able for a considerable 
time to eradicate from his heart the regard he has for 
you : I am perfectly satisfied with the share I know I 
have in his affection. 

I find you are forced to make nse of your authority 
to oblige your son to take medicine : I think you are 
quite right. A little exertion of authority does not at 
all misbecome you, but it is very lucky for you that 
your child never saw you take medicine, for 1 am afraid 
that in that case your example would overturn your pre* 
cepts. I remember, and I dare say you have not for* 
gotten, how your brother mimicked you on one of these 
occasions. After all, I am delighted that the little mar* 
quis is out of danger ; pray make use of the power you 
have over him, to manage him properly. I have en* 
tertained a ver}*^ good opinion of him from his being so 
fond of you. I have been bled for your sake, and am 
yery well. 

But you wait my advice in regard to visiting the grand 
duchess at Monleiimart ; M. de Grignan advises you to 
go, but you have no equipage ready : how must this be 
managed ? Why 1 think you may take your own time, 
and go on foot. I can give a pretty good guess what 
your determination will be. We expect her here as if 
she were a Colonna or a^ Mazarine, for the oddity of 
leaving her husband, after having live^ with him up* 
wards of fifteen years ; otherwise we give honour to 
whom honour is due. Her prison will be disagreeable^ 
but she thinks it will be made as comfortable as possi* 
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ble. I am persuaded she would very much h'ke the 
house * that is not to be let : ah ! what a pity that it ia 
not to be let ; and that authority and consequence should 
be pushed ao far, if the return has been well managed ! 

It is odd, that the interests of Quantova and all her 
policy should agree so well with Christianity ; and that 
the advice of her friends should be exactly the same aa 
M. de Condom's (Bossuet). You cannot think hovr 
triumphant she appears in the midst of her workmen, 
who are no less than twelve hundred. The palace of 
the Sun, or the enchanted gardens of Armida, are poor 
in comparison of what hers will be. She is visited by 
the wife of her firm friend (the queen), and by all the 
family in turn : she takes place neatry of all the duch* 
esses ; and the lady (madame de Richelieu) whom she 
got appointed, proves her gratitude every day by her 
actions. Your lamentations are very excelleht over 
Britany ; I wish I had CorbinelU with me ; you will 
have him at Grigoaoii Lgjt me recommend him to your 
care. I am going to visit the rascals who throw stones 
into their patron's garden. I am told there are five or 
six hundred blue bonnets in Lower Britany, who ought 
to be hanged, in order to teach them better manners. 
Upper Britany is wise ; it is my own country. 

My son sends me word that there is a detachment of 
ten thousand men; he is not of the number. The 
prince and the duke are there, but I was told yesterday 
that there is no danger, and that they were close to th« 
enemy, the river only di? iding them. No mention is 
made of M. de Turenne, except that he is so advan* 
tageously situated, as to be able to do what he pleases, 

I imagined that the desire of being in favour with 

* It It easily undentood, that this bouse mcaiii the king's cout. It 
JMS iudeed said, that ihe gnund-ducheM had onlj lea Xtalj ia the hopf 
ef making a conc^uest id the king* 
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the academy at Aries, might hare made you wish- !• 
hare some of M. de la Rochefbucatilt's Maxims. The 
Portrait is his^ and what made me approve it, and shovr 
it to the cardinal, was, its being written without the 
least intention of being seen. It was a secret I made 
myself mistress of, as it were by force, from my fond- 
ness of seeing a panegyric upon the absent, by a person 
who was neither an intimate friend, nor a flatterer. 
Our cardinal was as much pleased with ii as I was, m 
observing the manner in which truth obliged even those 
-who had no great regard for him to speak of him, when 
they imagined that he would never come to the know* 
ledge of it *. We shall soon find how his retirement 
will sit upon him : unless it is the work of God, it can* 
not succeed.. 

We have had very cold weather here of late, but 
what most surprises me is, that you complain likewise of 
the cold in Provence : I do not remember finding it 
eold there in June. I see yc^ living in perfect solitude, 
but I do not pity you ; I keep my pity for those who- 
are more proper objects,, of which I am the first. I find 
great pleasure in being acquainted with the places, that 
eontain those I love and think of perpetually. Not to 
k&ow bow to find them in idea,, throw^s a disagreeable 
obscurity over the imagination : your chamber and your 
elofiet wound me ; and yet I sometimes retire there alone 
to think of you, as not willing to spare myself too 
much. 

Do you not intend to repair your terrace ? I cannot 
bear the idea ^at it should be in ruins, and deprive 
you of the only good walk you have. What a long 
letter ! but you know what pleasure I take in chatting 

* Caidinal de Retz, who at tint period had not written hU Merooin, 
M^ns to have had thii Portndt ia remembiance, when he tfaced in lua- 
vork ibe cfatncttr of AL dc te Rochefiancaait, 
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With yoa. Erery other correspondence is neglected ; 
for the great fish, you know, eat up the little ones. I 
embrace the little marquis : pray let him know that he 
has another mamma iix the world besides yourself r I 
itm afraid he forgets me. 

LETTER CCCX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parii, Friday, July 5, 1675^ 

I SIT down, my dear, to talk to you a little of our good 
cardinal. I send you a letter he has written to you ; 
pray advise him to write his history ; it is what all his 
friends press him much to do. He tells me he is tery 
well pleased with his desert, that he can look upon it 
without the least horror, and humbly hopes that God 
will support him in his weakness. He expresses the 
most sincere regard for you, and desires me not to think 
of leaving Paris tilt I have finished all your afiairs. He 
remembers the time when you had the ague, and that 
he desired me, for his sake, to be careful of your health* 
I answer him in the same tone; he assures me that the 
most frightful solitude would not make him forget the 
friendship he owes us. He was received at St. Mi- 
chael's * with transports of joy: the people were all on 
their knees, and received him as a protector sent by 
God. The troops, who were quartered there, are taken 
oflj the officers having waited on him for his orders to 
send away or to leave as many as pleased. Cardinal 
Bonzi has assured me, that the pope, without staying to 
receive our cardinal's letter, had sent him a brief, to 
tell him that he supposes, and even desires, he will 

• The place of the cardinar* retreat, a remote village in tlie province 
•f Bfitany. N 
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keep his bat; that the presciriog his rank and dignity 
will in no wise impede the work of bis salvation : and 
it is moreover added^ that bis holiness expressly com* 
mandedhim not to make choice of any other place of 
retirement than St. Denis ; but I much doubt this latter 
part of the report^ so I only tell you my author for the 
former part. 

I am convinced he thinks no more about the casso- 
lette : if I had desired him not to send it, it would only 
have served to put him in mind of it, so I thought it 
was best to take no notice of it. There is no. news of 
importance stirring. Every thing goes on with spirit 
on M. de Tu rennets side. 

The other day there wa« a raadame NoUet, of the 
Vitri family, playing at basset with Monsieur. Men* 
tion was made of M. de Vitri, who is very il): upon 
which she said to Monsieur, *' Ah ! sir, I saw htm ^i« 
morning, poor man 1 his lace looked just like a itrttta^ 
gem,** What could she mean ? Madame de Rtcheliea 
has received such kind and affectionate letters from the 
king, that she is more than repaid for what she baft 
done *, Adieu, my dearest and best-beloved. 



LETTER CCC:SCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 10, 1675. 

I ASSURE you, my dear child, it has given me the greatest 
uneasiness, to find that you are under so much concern 
about my health : alas ! my love, you think of nothing 
else, and your arguments are expressly calculated to 
make you uneasy. You say 1 made a mystery of the 

* Th« singjykir uttacliment of \ht queen and madame de Montespan* 
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reasoa of my being hied, to you ; bat in<ked I am not 
ill. I have had do vapours: I placed my bleeding more 
to the account of the business 1 bad to go through, than 
to the score of my health : I felt a little oppressed, i 
judged that it was best for me to be bled before I set 
eff, a$ a sort of security in my journey. Tke cardinjsd^ 
whom I used to visij daily, was gone ; I saw five or six 
days of rest before me, and after tbat the affair of M. 
de Bellievre. I wished to devote myself to it entirel}^ 
and to your little lawsuit; so I determined to be bied^ 
to be quite at liberty. I did not send you these parti- 
cularsy because it would have borne the construction of 
making myself appear of great consequence, and this 
. discretion has given you a thousand pangs : I am griev- 
ed at this, my dear child : be aASured, however> that 
I will never deceive you, but abide faithfully by the 
agreement we hav« made, not to spare each other on 
tbese occasions: I will always let you know )iow I am 
without disguise, so trust to me. 

And now, my dear, I must acquaint you, that we 
have gained your little cause with Ventadour* The 
princesses de Tingri were present at the entry of the 
judges, and so was I, and we have sent to return thanks. 
It is a pity that Moliere is dead, for he would have 
made an excellent farce of what has happened at the 
hotel de Bellievre. They have refused four hundred 
thousand francs for that charming house, which twenty 
merchants would have purchased, because it looks into 
four streets, and they might have built twenty good houses 
upon the ground it stands on ; but they would not part 
with it ou any terms, because forsooth it is the family 
house, and the shoes of the old chancellor have touched 
4he threshold, and they are used to the parish church 
.ef St. Germain I'Auxerrois; and so for this piece of an- 



6^ LETTERS OF 

tiquity^ they let the house lie upon handr and pajr 
twenty thousand livres a year for their lodging. 

Madame de Coulanges saw the grand-duchess at 
Lyons, in the interval of her mother's fits: she says 
the princess is very much changed, and will be eclipsed 
by madame de Guise ^ ; she says she had seen you at 
Pierrelate, and that she thought you extremely hand- 
some : send me some particulars of her journey. You 
will be the means of my going to see her. 

I am now going to answer yours of the third; let us 
talk a little of our good cardinal. It was not true thai 
the pope had sent him a brief, when madame de Vins 
wrote you word that he had : but it is confirmed now. 
It was cardinal Spada who took upon hkn to assert that 
it would be so. The good pope, my dear, has don« 
neither better nor worse, than Trivelin f in the play» 
who wrote and delivered the answer to a letter before 
the letter was received. We are all heartily rejoiced at 
it, and d'Hacqueville thinks he will conform to his ho^ 
liuess's will ; that he will wrkc to the pope, and tell 
him the true reasons of his being desirous of laying 
down the purple, and that he is far from supposing it 
to be incompatible with his salvation ; and that if his 
holiness persists in commanding him to keep his hat, 
he will cheerfully acquiesce. So in all probability he 
will remain our good cardinal still. He finds his soli^ 
tude agree very weH with him ; he says so, at least, and 
we ought to believe him : he did not take a final leave 
of me ; on the contrary, he gave me reason to believe 
I should see him again, and seemed to take a pleasure, 
not only in giving me that consolation,^ but himself 
likewise. He will retain his equipage, for he can d» 

* Ellzabetb d*Orl^ns, elder sister of 4ie grand-duch«M» 
f A cbuacter in the Italiaa comedy. 
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longer have the modesty of a penitent in this respect, 
as the princess d*Harcourt says. ' He writes me a little 
note now and then, which I preserve with the greatest 
care; he always mentions yoa : I would have you write 
to him on the subject of his hat, and advise him to 
keep it. 

It is said that M. de St. Valiier has married made- 
fiioiselle de Ruvroi; the affair of his disgrace was a 
mere trick. Little St. Valeri is out of danger, as to her 
life, but we cannot say so much with respect to her 
beauty. Oar coadjutor's good fortune continues as bril- 
liant as ever, and I am of your opinion, that he has 
more reason to be pleased with his stay in Paris, than 
with the archbishop of Paris. 

You did extremely well in waiting on the duchess, it 
would have been cruel not to have done it. You are 
likewise very much in the right to remain at Grignan; 
it will hasten your husband's return thither: perhaps 
you will also have madame de Coulanges, Vardes, and 
Corbinelli. Madame de Coulanges writes me word, 
that your haired is very convenient, and that she has 
brought you into a very agreeable train of correspond- 
ence. Pray, my dear child, do not thank me for what 
I do for you and mademoiselle de Meri ; rather rejoice 
with me, that I have the satisfaction of being employ- 
ed in any thing that relates to your business or your 
pleasure. 

LETTER CCCXn, 

TO THE 8AMB. 

Paris, TiMs&y, July 1ft, 167 9, 

We have the finest chase in the world, after M. de B*** 
and M. de M^^ TJbey set off, they squat, they iva 
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a lengthy they turn and wind, bat we still keep scent 
of tbem J we hav'e excellent noses ; we are rn fnll chase, 
and if once we Oatch thefn» as I hope we shall, we shall 
give them a good drubbing, and then, following the 
noble practi<!e of good huntsmen, we wilt leave them 
there, and never touch them again. I will let you 
know the end of all this: I hare no notion of giving up 
such an affair; but if I prevent you from being the 
greatest captafn in the world, the abb6 * prevents me 
from being the most active and busy in your aiTairs ; 
he always gets the start of me, and that, added to his 
superior abilities, makes him beat more ground than I 
do. He is out by seven o'clock in the morning, con« 
suiting every word, point, and stop, in the transaction. 
There are some few disputes indeed between mademoi- 
selle de Meri and him, now and tben ; and what do you 
think occasions them? Why, the great exactness of 
the abbe, -more than any consideration of interest : for 
if an aiFront is offered to arithmetic, or the inviolable 
rule, that two and two make four, is broken in upon, 
the poor abbe is beside himself. It is his hmnoar, and 
he should be indulged in it : on the other side, made- 
moiselle de Meri is of a difierent humour : whenever 
she takes a part in a dispute, she never drops it, but 
pusi^es it to the very last ; and when the abbe finds 
himself overpowered by a torrent of words, he falls into 
a passion, and puts on the uncle, by commanding si- 
lence : but this, she says, is not polite. Polite is a new 
affront ; every thing is overturned ; he will not hear a 
word more ; the main argument is forgotten ; and little 
accidental circumstances are made points of conse- 
quence: then I am forced to take the field, and run 
first to one and then to the other, like the cook in tha 
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fjlay *; but I make rather a better ending, for I «et 
them both laughing, and the conclusion of the matter 
is, that the next day mademofselle de Meri retarm to 
our good abbe to ask his advice agahi ; and he a^ rea- 
dily gives it, and busies himself to serve her. He ha8 
kis humours, as I saW before, and who anvorig us is free 
from them? However, I will take upon me to assure 
you, that there shall never be any thing serious in their 
disputes, so long as I am a party concerned. 

Adieu, my dearest child. 1 have no news for you. 
Our cardinal is extremely well ; I would have you write 
to him, and desire him not to waste his time in ituitless 
replies and expostulations with the court of Rome; b»l 
to obey with a good grace, and wear his old hat still, 
as our fat abbe f says, who, by the by, complains sadly 
of your silence. M. de la Rochefoucault sends yo« word 
that he is perfectly recovered iVom his gout, and ima- 
gines his poverty will return ag»ifi; for he can find 
no joy in his riches, while tormented with that diB« 
order. 

LETTER CCCXIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Juiy 19, 1675. 
Guess from whence I write to you, my dear : from M, 
de Pomponne's, as you will perceive by the few Unea 
which ma dame de Vins sends you with this. I have 
been with her, the abbe Arnauld, and d'Hacqoeville, 
to see the processtoa of Su Genevieve pass; weretur»* 
ed in very good time ; we were back by two o'clock ; 
tiiere are many thai will not returit till Bight. Do yeo 

* See the fourth scene of the first act in MoUfcre'a Miser, 
t The abb< c(c Pontcarr^. 
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know, that this procession is considered ft Tery ine 
sight? It is attended by all the religious orders* ia 
their respective habits, the curates of the several pa- 
rishes, and all the canons of Notre-Dame, preceded by 
the archbishop of Paris in his pontificals, and on foot* 
giving his benediction to the right and left, as he goeq, 
till he comes to the cathedral ; I should have said to the 
left only, for the abbe de St. Genevieve marches on the 
right, barefoot, and preceded by a hundred and fifty 
monks, barefoot also; the cross and mitre are borne 
before him, like the archbishop, and he gives his bene- 
dictions in the same manner, but with ^eat apparent 
devotion, humility, and fasting, and an air of penitence, 
which show that he is to say mass at Notre-Dame» 
The parliament, in their red robes, and the principal 
companies, follow the shrine of the saint, which glitters 
with preoious stones, and is carried by twenty men clad 
in white, and barefoot. The provost of the merchants, 
and four counsellors, are left as hostages at the church 
of St. Genevieve, for the return of this precious trea- 
sure. Yon will ask me, perhaps, why the shrine waa 
exposed. It was to put a sfop to the continual rains 
we have had, and to obtain warm and dry weather, 
which happened at the very time they were making 
preparations for the procession; to which, as it was in- 
tended to obtain for us all kinds of blessings, I presume 
we owe his majesty's return, who is expected here on 
Sunday next In my letter of Wednesday, I will write 
yen alt that is worth writing. 

M. de la Trousse is conducting a detachment of six 
thousand men to marshal de Crequi, who is to join M« 
de Tarenne. La Fare and the others remain with tht 
dauphin's gens-d'armcs, in the army commanded by ilw 
prince. The other day Madame, and madame de Mo* 
nac9, took d'Hacqueville, at the hotel de Gramnen^ 
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io walk labout the streets and the Tuilieries incog. ; as 
her highness is not much given to a disposition for gal* 
laatry^ her dignity sits very easy on her. The Tuscan 
princess is expected eiery hour. This is another of 
the blessings obtained by the shrine of St.Genevievty 
I saw one of your letters yesterday to the abbe de Pont^ 
carre ; it is the best letter that ever was written : there 
is no part of itf which has not some point, and wit; he 
has sent a copy of it to his eminence ; for the original 
is kept as sacred as the shrine. 

Adieu, my dearest and best-beloved : you are so re* 
markable for your inviolable love of truth, that I do 
not abate myself a single expression of your kindness 
towards me; and you may iu<;lg;e then how happy it 
makes me. .,, 

.; :\ ill [ ;; 

LETTER CCCXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 24, 1675. 

Thb weather is so extremely hot, my dear, that instead 
of tossing and tumbling in my bed, the whim took me 
to get up (though it is but five o'clock in the morning) 
and chat a little with you. 

The king arrived at Versailles on Sunday morning ; 
the queen, madame de Montespan, and all the other 
ladies, went to take possession of their former apart- 
ments. In a short time after his arrival, his majesty 
began to make the usual visits : the only difference is 
that they play in the state -apartments. I shall have 
more intelligence before I conclude my letter. The 
reason of my being so ill informed of what passed at 
Versailles is, that I came but last night from M. de Pom- 
ponne's-; madame de Pomponne had invited d'Hacc^ue* 

VOL. in. s 
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▼iile and^me in so pressing a naaner, that there 
no refusing. Indeed M. de Pomponne appeared de« 
lighted to see us: you were spoken of with all the 
friendship and esteem imaginable, during the short 
time we were there, and there was no want of conrer* 
sation : one of our whims was, to wish we could see 
through a great many things which we think we under* 
stand, but which, in fact, we do not : we should then 
see into what passes in families, where we should find 
hatred, mistrust, anger, and contempt, in the room of 
all those fine things that are set to outward show, and 
pass upon the world for realities. I was wishing for a 
closet hung with mirrors of this kind instead of pictures. 
We carried this odd notion very far, and dtrerted 
ourselves extremely with it. We were for opening 
d'Hacqueville's head, to furnish ourselves from thence 
with some of these curious anecdotes ^ add pleased our->. 
selves with thinking how the world is in general im- 
posed upon by what they see and take for truth. You 
think that things are so and so in such a house ; that 
such a couple adore each other; but stay awhile, and 
turn up the cards, and you will see that they hate each 
other most completely. You would imagine that such 
^n event proceeded from such a cause; the little demon 
that drew aside the curtain, would undeceive you ; and 
so through life. This afibrded us infinite amusement. 
You see, ray dear, I must have plenty of time to enter- 
tain you with such trifles : this is the consequence of 
rising so early in the morning: this is doing as M. de 
Marseilles does : if it had been winter, I should have 
visited by torch-light. 

You have your cool north-east wind at last: ah1 
my child, how uncomfortable it is; we are broiling 
with heat in this country, and in Provence you are 
starving with cold. I am convinced that our sfarint 



has efiectod this change ; for before the processioiij we 
discovered^ like you, tliat the sun and the sea3ons had 
changed their course : I thought I had discovered too^ 
like yoa, that this was the true reason that had occa- 
sioned the days we so much regret to fly so rapidly : 
for my part, my dear child, I experience as much sor- 
row to see these days past and gone for ever, as I for* 
iperly experienced joy in spending v^inter and summer^ 
and every season, with you : this painful thought must 
give way to the hope of seeing you again. 

I w^it for copier weather before I take physic^ and 
iar cooler councils in l^ritany * before I venture thither. 
Madame de Lavardin, de la Troche, M. d'Haroiiis, and 
I, shall consult together about a proper time for our 
journey, having no design to run ourselves into the 
midst of the commotions that at present rend our poor 
province : they seem to increase daily ; and those con- 
cerned in them have got as far as Fougeres, burnings 
and ransacking all the way as they go along. This is 
rather too near the Rocks. They have begun a second 
time to plunder the bureau f at Renues : Madame de 
Chlulnes is terrified' almost to death, at the continual 
menaces she hears. I was told yesterday that some of 
the mutineers had actually stopped her in her coach, and 
that even th» most moderate of them had sent notice to 
M. de Chaulnes, who is at Fort Louis, that if the troops 
he had sent for took a single step towards entering the 
province, his wife would run the hazard of being torn, 
tp pieces by the insurgents. It is necessary, however, 

* The exorbitant taxes that had been imposed upon these unhappy 
people, had obliged numbers of them to liave recourse to arms, in owler 
to free themselves from tlie load of exactions that it was inposeible for 
them to bear. 

f A kind vf exche<|ucr established in all the principal towns i» 
Frajsce, for the coUection of th& king's revenues. 

b2 
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tjhat sonie troops should inarch against them« for things 
are come to such a height, that lenitives are no longer of 
service : but, it would not be prudent for us to set out 
before the storm is a little subitided, and we see the 
i^sue of this extreme confxision. It is hoped that the 
approaching harvest will help to disperse the rioters ; 
fcfr after all they must get in their grain, and there are 
heady six or seven thousand of them, not one of whom 
can speak a word of French. 

M. de Bouchefat told me the other day, that a curate 
having received a clock that had been sent him from. 
France, as they call this part of the country, in the 
sight of some of his parishioners, they immediately 
cried out in their language, that it was a new tax, they 
were sure of it, they saw it plainly. The good Curate, 
with great presence of mind, and without seeming at all* 
confused, said to them, " My children, you are mis- 
taken, you know not what you are talking of; it is an 
indulgence" This brought them all immediately upon 
their knees. You may, by this specimen, form a judge* 
ment of the understanding of these people. Let the 
ponsequence be what it may, I must wait till the hur- 
ricane IS past ; but I am sorry to be obliged to defer 
my journey : it was fixed at the most convenient time 
for me, and it cannot be put off without interfering 
with my plans. You know my resignation to Provi- 
dence: we must always return to this at last, and take 
things as they come. I talk wisely, as you see, but I 
do not always think wisely. You well know there is 
pne point in which I cannot practise what I preach.. 

Mademoiselle d'Eaubonne was married the day be- 
fore yesterday. Your brother would willingly resign 
his ensigncy to be colonel of the regiment of Cham- 
pagne. It is a post that M. de Grignan has -held; but 
we by no means wish him to tnake this addition to his 
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expenses in these unsettled times ; it would cost hiip af 
Jeast fifleen or sixteen thousand francs. Many officers 
are returned with the king ; the grand-master, messieurs 
de Soubisey Termes, Brancas, La Garde, Villars, tb^ 
count de Fiesque, &,c. : as for the latter, people are apt 
to say of him> di cortesia piu che di guerra amico ^. H^ 
had not been a month in the army. M* de Poraponne 
says that it was impossible to wish more heartily to 
come to an engagement than the king did, ,or to b^ 
piore resolved to march at the head of the first ranks^ 
when they imagined they were likely to have a battle 
at Limbourg. He gave us an excellent description of 
his majesty's mode of life, with those about him, espe^ 
cially the prince and the duke. It is pleasant to hear 
these little details. 

The cassolette is arrived, my child ^ it very much re.- 
sembles an indulgence; it is hea^^, and not so beau^ 
tiful as we fancied it : it is an antique, and is called, a 
cassolette, but it is very badly wrought ; it may do at 
Grignan^ but not at Paris : our good cardinal has done 
by it as he does by his music, praised it without under- 
standing it. You have only now to thank him for it sin>; 
cerely, and not give him the mortification of thinking 
you are not charmed with his present \ and you must 
consider it as he wishes you to do, a mere trifle, which 
it would be very uncivil to refuse* When I desired 
you to advise him to amuse himself by writing his own 
history, I did it in compliance with the wishes of his 
friends, who begged me to try my influence with him 
on this subject, and they all promised that they woul(| 
support me with their united remonstrances;' that he 
might see that all who loved him joined in the same sen- 

* That he is rather fond of die court than the camp. 
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tinMnt*. I can assure you he seeufft to enjoy a very 
good state of health. Things are no longer ^th him as 
they were last winiter; a proper regimen, and plain 
fare, haye perfectly restored him. Yoo are rery right 
in what you say on the way in which this af&ir i» 
spoken of here: I have only heard it reported, not 
hairing had the misfortune to meet any of the persons 
who reason so well. Thank God I s^e none hut those 
who consider this action as a very glorious one, and who 
lore him as wefl as we do. His friends by no means 
wish him to confine himself to St. Michael,, but advise 
him to go sometimes to Commerei, and sometimes to 
St. Denis. 

Th« grand-duchess and madame de Saiinte-Nfltne 
have talked a great deal of your beauty. I should have 
Seen the princess if it had not been for our ejtctirsion to 
Pomponne : every' i&ody finds her as yon represented 
her* overwhelmed with sorrow. Madame de Mont^ 
inartre went to meet her at Fontainbleau : they are 
preparing her a frightful prison. 

Madame de Montlooet has the small -pox : ber 
daughter is in great alarm for her ; and the mother is 
no less unhappy that she cannot prevail on her to qnit 
her for an instant, to take a little air, as her physicians 
have advised her to do. I believe they are neither of 
them very brilliant in point of understand hi g, but, in 
respect to sentiments of tenderness and affection for 
each other, they are just like you and me. Yon ex- 
press yourself so delightfully on the subject of. yonr 
affection for me, that I dare not undertake to tell yon 



* It is to the entreaties of the friends of cardinal d« Retz, that lh« 
public is indebted for the Memoirs of his life, which vere printed lon*^ 
nftet his de«th mtk considersible omissions. 
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k0ir BHQek I am affected by joy; teodecness^ aad grati- 
^ude: but yoo eaa easily comprehend it, since yoa 
think yott know in what degree I Ioto you : yoar cards 
turn tip well for me. M. de Pomponne said the other 
day, after owning that there is no certain general rule^ 
^ It would seem as if madame de Sevigne passionately 
loved madame de Grignan; but, do you know the truth? 
Shall I tell you what the cards say ? Why, they say, 
that "She does love her passionately :'' to which be 
might have added, to my eternal glory, '^ and is as 
passionately beloved by her." 

I have your silks 1 1 wish I could fkid a person to send 
them by, for they make too small a parcel for the coacl^ 
and too large a one for the post. I think I may say the 
«aBie of this letter. 



LETTER *CCCXV. 

raOlf MA]>AHB DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE LA FATETTl. 

Paris, Thunday 24 ■ ■ ' f. 

You know> my dear, that we do not bathe every day ; 
and during the three days that I did not throw myself 
into the water, I went to Livri, from whence I returned 
yesterday, intending to go back again when I shall have 
finished my dippings, and our abbe settled some little 
affairs which still detain him here. On the eve of my 
departure for Livri, I went to see mademoiselle, who 
caressed me exceedingly ; I presented your compli- 
ments to her, and she received them very graciously, at 
least she did not appear to have any thing upon her 
mind : I went with mademoiselle de Bambouillet, M. 

f This letter is without date ; but a little attention showed, that 
it could not hare been written later than the summec of 1675, whcA 
I dc S^vigntf was in her foity-iunth year. 
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de Valein^ai^ and Aiadsone de Larstdm: she is new 
going to coart, and she is so pleased^ Uiat sbe wiU be 
in good humoor with every one the whole winter. I 

have no news to send you, for I have not seen thegfl- 
zette* these three days. You must have heard^ how- 
ever, thaC madame de N. is dead, and that her lover, 
Trevigne, has been almost dead also with grief; for 
tny part, I wish he had died, for the honour of the 
latlles. I have still eruptions in my face, my poor 
little dear, for which I am constantly using some re* 
\w^x\y ; I am in the hands of Bourdelot, who physics 
tnu with melons and ice, which every body says will 
k\\\ me. This idea renders me so irresolute, that though 
1 find myself better for what he orders me, I take it 
with trembling. Adieu, my dearest; yon well know thai 
it is impossible to love you more tenderly than I do. 



LETTER CCCXVL 

i. 

fROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

f*aris, Fri<iay, July 26, 167 5. 

I BBLiEVE, my dear, 1 shall write you but a short letter 
to-day, because it is very late. I am just come from 
the opera, with M. and madame de Pomponne, the 
abbe Arnanld f, madame de Vins, madame de la Troche, 
and d'Hacqueville. This was intended as an entertain- 
ment for the abbe Arnauld J, who has not seen any 

♦ Madame <le Lavardin, who was vwy fond of news, and Went "every 
Vliere in quest of it. 
* f JBlder brother to M. de Pomponne. 

1 Henry Arnauld, uncle to M. de Pomponne, first known by ibe 
name of the abbd St. Nicholas, and afterwards by tliat of bishop of 
Aogers : he was esteemed the most pious prelate in the church of 
France, . - 
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fhing 6f the kind since Urban VIII. when he was at 
Rome with M. d'Angers ; he was very much pleased. 
I have compliments to make you* from all the company, 
and especially M. dePomponne: who begs you seri- 
ously to depefnd upon his friendship, notwithstanding 
your absence. 

I saw the grand-duchess yesterday : she exactly an'- 
i»wered your description of her. I thought some traces 
of discontent were legible in her conntenance : she had 
an air of reserve, and melancholy softened with tenderr 
ness ; but 1 believe she^ill soon recover her gaiety and 
her beauty. She has succeeded very well at Versailles ; 
%he king thought her amiable, and will take care to 
'make her spend her time there agreeably. Every one 
is eager to show the generosity of his sentiments by 
T>itying and praising her. She was delighted with Ver- 
sailles, and- with the caressesof the noble family there- 
she has not yet seen the Dauphin nor Mademoiselle. 
As her reputation has never sustained the least blemish, 
^t will be Clothing more than charit}*^ to seek to amuse 
her. She talked to me much of you and of your 
beauty:'! told her you still subsisted* upon* the ^r of. 
Paris ; she believes it, and says there is no living in any 
other climate. I thought she wouJd never have done 
talking of the bad supper she ^ gave youf: she was 
very well'pleased with M. de Grignan, and with Ripert^ 
who took so much care of her when her coach was 
overturned* She thinks madame de C^^"^ the most 
silly, bold, coquettish, and impertinent woman she ever 
saw : and yet she has been- told that the grand-duchess 
' < 

t At Fierrelate, a little Ullage of.' Lower IHupfain^, ^^ei« tnadanoo 
de Grignan went to pay her respects to the grand-duchess in ber way 
through it* ... 

I 5 



St LETTERS OJ 

admired her more than any one in Proveficei what 
vatn-glory» and what a falsehood ! 

I have managed so well that madame de Monaco is- 
always ill ; if she had! health, she would be obliged to 
quit the party : her favour with Monsieur and Madame 
is delightful. I fear madame de Langeron is not very 
well pleased, and I have done all in my power that she 
ahall not be. You understand and explain the phantom 
admirably ; it is now used to express a ttratagem* Our 
journey is delayed^ as \ told you : I shall go with M. 
d'Harouis> we shall take oua^ime. Britany is more 
inflamed than ever. Madame de Chaulnes is not a pri^ 
soner, but one of her friends would be very glad thai 
she were at Rennes, because she cannot stir out on ac*> 
count of the disorders that agitate the country. 

The court is removing to Fontainbleau ; Madame 
wishes it. It is certain that the friend of Quantova 
(madame de Montespan) has twice said to. hia wife and 
his curate, " Be assured I have not changed my former 
resolutions ; trust to my word, and inform the curious 
of my sentiments.^ 

Mademoiselle d'Arraagnac is married to that Ca*' 
daval*: she is very handsome. The chevalier do 
Lorraine is to perfomn the ceremony of espousing her; 
•he is much to be pitied for going so fieir to have tha 
nuptials condummated. 

I shall send the airs of the new opera to M. de Gri* 
gnan very soon ; if he be with you I embrace him> 
and desire hhn to take the utmost care of you« } do 
not know whether it was cardinal de Rets who recom« 
mended me to take care of your interests; but I am 
sever so well pleased as'When I ana doing something 

• Nugno JtXwtt Ftfr^iia dc M*Qo>. duks d« OwUnl In Poitngtl 



for you. His recomraendaliQn bas a greater tfiecl 
upon me thao his benedictien. Let me hare an ac« 
count of all year ecmeerns ; nolbing is trifling, nothing 
is indifierent* 



LETTER CCCXVn. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pmi, Wednesday, Jafy 9 1 , 1 67 5 . 

What you say of time is excellent. It is true, my 
child, we see no on^ stop short in his course because bie 
cannot get through^ it: we spring from the dust, we 
return to dust, and time goes on without interruption. 
I am glad you will remain quietly at Crrignan till tho 
end of October. Aix would have appeared strange to 
you after leaving this place : the solitude and repose of 
Grignan tranquillises the mind, and you ha?e great 
need of it. M. de Grignan is sufficient company for 
you, but your house will be full, and your music im- 
proved. I could not help laughing heartily at what 
you say of the Italian air, and how completely your 
musicians murder it notwithstai^ing your instructions : 
this part of your letter is admirable : 1 beg M* de 
Grignan to learn the whole of thi» air, for my sake> 
and we will sing it together. ^ 

I told you that our foolish Bretons put a stop to luy 
journey for a while. The sbrine of St. Genevieve haft 
given us delightful weather. La St. Geran is in the road 
to heaven ; the good La Villars has not received your 
letter, which, is a great grief to her. 

1 must tell you an adventure that happened a few 
days ago: a poor lace-maker, in the Fauxbourg St, 
Marcian, was taxed ten crowns, in consequence of % 
new impost upon trade-licences i be had nottbe mcmey ,^ 
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the coilectore pressed him for payment, he begged timer 
which they refused, and seized his bed, atid what few 
tt^ings he bad, not leaving him so madi as a dish to eat 
ont of ; the poor wretch finding himself redoced to ^bis . 
condition, grew perfectly furious, and cut the throats of 
three of his children, who happened to be in the room 
with him ; his wife fled with the fourth in her arms, 
lie is confined in the Chatelet, ^nd is to be hanged in 
a day or two: he says he regrets nothing, but the not 
having killed his wife and the other child which she 
saved. You may depend on it, my dear, that this is true, 
ami that there has not been such an instance of fury 
since the siege of Jerusalem. ' 

* The court was to have set out yesterday for Fontain- 
bleau, where ]|yieasures were to have been converted 
into toils by their multiplicity : every thing was ready, 
when an unexpected blow terminated their joy : the 
people said it was on account of Quantova : attachment 
is always in extremes : enough is done to exasperate 
the cure and every one else, and perhaps not enough 
for her ; for in the midst of her outward triumph, she 
has inward sorrow. 

' You speak of the pleasures of Versailles ; and at the 
thne Fonta^nbleau was to be immersed in joy, M. de 
Turenhe is killed; which has occasioned a general con- 
sternation. The prince has posted away for Germany, 
sihd £k]l France is in desolation. Instead of seeing an 
end to the campaign, and enjoying the pleasure of 
your brother's return, we are now more at a loss than 
ever. This is the world in its glory ; these are events 
truly surprising ; you are fond of such, but this I am 
sure will sensibly aflTect you. I am a fearful convert to 
M. Desbrosse's doctrine of predestination : for can we 
doubt an all-ruling, all-directing Providence, or that 
the cannoA-ball which singled out M. de Turenne from 
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ten or twelve persons who were round him, was loaded 
with his death from all eternity ? I am going to give 
an account of this tragic event, in return for that of 
Toulon. Would to God they were alike ! 

By all means write to cardinal de Retz, we have all 
of us written to him ; he is very well^ and leads a truly 
religious life : we have advised him to go to Commerci/ 
He will be dreadfully shocked at the death of M.de 
Turenne. Write likewise to cardinal de Bouillon, who 
18 inconsolable. 

Adieu, my dear child, you are too grateful by half: 
you make .quite a sport of speaking .ill of your mind: 
I think you must feel that a finer or more excellent one 
does not exist: you fear my affection will kill me, but 
I should be ashamed to add this wrong to my others : 
let me love you in my own way. You have written a 
charming letter to M. de Coulanges ; I am delighted 
whenever I have the good fortune to see one of your 
letters. Every one is looking for his friends, to talk of 
the death of M. de Turenne. The people gathered in 
crowds yesterday in the streets, weeping and bewailing 
the loss of this great man. Every other business but 
that of sorrow, seems wholly at a stand. 

M. de Forbin * is to set out with six thousand men, 
to punish our poor Britany, that is, in other words, to 
ruin it: they go by the way of Nantes; for which 
reason madame de Lavardin and I shall take the road 
of Mans. We. are waiting for a favourable season to 
set out in. M. de Pomponne told M. de Forbin,- that 
he had some lands in Britany, naming at the sajPQ 
time those that belong to my son. . . 

\ . . . 4 

* Captain-lieutenant of the first company of the king's ]nusketeen> 
and Ueatenaot-geQeral in his ipajesty** armies. 



«9 LETTJOS or ^ 

LETTER CCCXVIIL 

VAIDAMB DB SEYIGNE TO MONSIEUR D£ GRIGNAK. 

Palis, July 31, 1675. 

To you, my dear cotmt, I now address myself, to acqaatnl 
you with one of the greatest misfortimes that could 
happen to France ; it is the death of M. de Turena^ 
which I am persuaded will give you as much concern 
•as it has giren us. The news reached Versailles on 
Monday, and the king felt bis loss as that of the greatest 
general, and the best man, in the world. The whole 
court was in tears at the intelligence, and M. de Condom 
was near fainting. Every thing was ready for setting 
^•iit on a party of pleasure to Fontainbleau, but this im- 
mediately broke it off; never was there a man more 
sincerely, or more universally, regretted. Ail ranks 
mid degrees were in the greatest consternation, and the 
streets were filled with people who gathered in crowds 
to lament the loss of their hero. I send you a faithful 
account of what passed a few days before his death : 
to a conduct, for the space of three months, winch may 
be deemed almost miraculous, you have only to add the 
fatal day which at once terminated his glory and his 
life* He had the pleasure to see the enemy's army de<* 
camp and fly before htm ; and the 27 th, which was 
Saturday, he ascended a little eminence, the better to 
observe their march : his intention was to attack theif 
rear, and about noon he wrote a letter to the king, in- 
forming him of his design, and that he had sent orders- 
to Brissac, to have the prayers of forty hours * said 

* A fonn of pnjer in iba RomsB ihmgy, to csllccL 
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ki the eamp. He menfaotiecl in bis c]t»piitch lh« deaib 
of young d'Hocquincourt, and added, that he would 
send a courier to acquaint his majesty with ttie issue of 
his undertaking : he sealed his letter, and sent it away 
at two o'clock. He then went to the top of the hitl^ 
attended by eight or ten of the officers, when a ball 
fired at random by the enemy at a distance, unfortu* 
oately entered his body: I leave you to j|dge what 
were the cries and lamentations of his anny.JA courier 
was instantly dispatched hither, who arrived on Mon* 
day, as I told you, so that the king received M. de Tu** 
renne's letter, and that containing the news of his deaths 
"'within an boar of each other. Some time after, one of 
M. de Turenne's gentlemen arrived, with the news that 
the armies were very near each other; that M. de 
Lorges commanded in his uncle's place, and that no* 
thing could exceed the affliction of the army» Th« 
king immediately ordered the duke to repair thither 
post> till the prince could follow in person; whose ill 
health, and the fatiguing length of the journey, make 
it probable that bad consequences may happen before 
be can arrive. God grant he may return in safety* 
M. de Luxembourg remains in Flanders as commander- 
in-chief. The lieutenants-general of the prince are 
messieurs de Duras and de la Feuillade. Marshal de 
Crequi remains where he was. 

The morning after this melancholy news, M. de Lou- 
vois proposed to his majesty to repair the loss he had 
sustained in this gallant leader, by creating eight ge- 
nerals in the room of one : this was certainly the way 
to lose nothing. At the same time he made eight new 
marshals of France> to wit, M. de Rochefort *, to whom 

* M. de Louvols, being desirous to make M. de Rochefort a xnanhak 
•f Frenee, could not compasa it without proposltig the other seven^ wh« 
vtrc older licutcjiaots-genend than M. dA Rochelbrt. 
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the others are indebted for their prom6tioiM> mesMnr^ 
de Luxembourg, Duras, La FeoiUade, d'Estrades, Na-^ 
vailles^ Schomberg, and Vivonne ; eight in the whole; 
I leave you to make your own reflections on this part- of 
my narrative. . The grand^master * was in despair al 
being omitted ; but they have made him a duke : of 
what service, however, is that dignity to him ? He has 
the honours of the Louvre already, in virtue of his 
place : he will not be admitted to the parliament, on 
account of consequences ; and his wife will accept of ^ 
tabouret no where but at Bonille f; however, it is a 
favour ; and, i f he were a widower, he might perhaps 
Isarry some young rich widow. . You know the count 
de Grammont bates Rochefbrt. I saw him yesterday; 
be was ready to burst with rage : he has written him a 
letter, and acquainted the king with. it. The letter id as^ 
follows : 

MONSEICNEOR, 

Favour can obtain as much as merit j: ; I shall there** 
fore say no more. 

Adieu> Rochefort. 

The Count de Grammont, 

I fancy you will see this compliment in the same 
light as we do. 

I have seen an almanack, of Milan, I think, where 
in the month.of July you read, " The sudden death of a 

• The count de Lude, grand-master of the ordnance. 
' •f The countess de Lude was remarkable for (vassing all her time in 
the country, through her extravagant fondness for the diversion of 
hunting. 

J ^A verse in the Cid, 
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great man ;" and in the month of August, " Ah ! wll«k 
do I see ?** We live in continual alarm here ; but, how- 
ever, the six thousand men are gone to ruin Britany i 
two Provencals are charged with the commission ; the 
baiUi de Forl>in, and the marquis de Vins. M. de' 
Pomponne has recommended our poor lands to them» 
M. de Chaulnes and M. de Lavardin are in perfect de- 
ipair : these are in the list of disagreeables. If ever 
you play the fool in your province, 1 should never wish 
them to send Bretons to correct you. See how far my» 
heart is from harbouring revenge. 
• T<his, my dear count, is all the news that is stirring r 
and in return for a deiightlal letter, I send you one 
which cannot fail of giving you the greatest sorrow : 
believe me, I am as much concerned as you can pos- 
nbly be. We have passed a whole winter in hearing 
of the divine qualities of this hero ! Never did man 
approach so near perfection. The more he was known, 
the more he was esteemed, and the more he will be re- 
gretted. 

• My dear children, I embrace you both cordially ; I 
pity you, that you have nobody with whom you can 
talk of this great event. It is natural to be fond of 
communicating one's thoughts on such an occasion. If 

you are grieved, it is no more than we all are here. 

LETTER CCCXIX. 

TO MADAME DE GRIUNAN. 

Puis, Friday, Augiut 2, 1675. 
I CANNOT help thinking, my dear, of the astonishment 
and grief you have felt at the death of M. de Turenne. 
Cardinal de Bouillon is inconsolable : he heard it from 
a genlieoian of Lauvigny's, who, willing to be the fifst 



90 LSTTSM OP 

l»«nike bitf complinenu of conMence on the < 
stopped his coacb^ as he was coming from Pootoise to 
Venailleb. The cardinal did not know what to make of 
his discourse ; and the gentleman, on his part, finding 
he knew nothing of the matter, made aff as fast as he 
could* The cardinal immediately dispatched one of 
his people after him and soon learned the fatal news^ 
at which he fainted : he was carried back to Fontoise ;. 
where he has been these two days without eating a 
morsel, passing his whole time in tears and lamenta* 
tions. Madame de Ga£n^gaud and Caroye have been 
to see him ; who are no less aiBicted than himself. I 
iMwe jast written him a note, which I thmk preity good« 
I informed him of your grief upon the occaai^i, botk 
ftom the interest you take in all that conoems him, and 
§nm your esteem and admiration for the deceased hera^ 
Pray do not forget to write to him yourself for I think 
y>9a write particularly well on snch subjects; in this 
ease, indeed, you have nothing to do, but give a loose 
to your pen. Paris is in a general consternation of 
grief at this great loss. We wait in great anxiety for 
another courier from Germany. Montecuculi, wha 
was retreating, is returned back ; and, doubtless, hopes 
to profit not a little, by an event so favourable for him« 
It is said the troops uttered cries of grief that might 
have been heard at the distance of two leagues, when 
news was brought them of their general's death. No 
consideration could stop them : they insisted upon being 
led immediately to the fight; they were resolved to 
avenge the death of their father, their leader, their pro- 
tector, and defender; while he was with them, they 
said, they feared no dangm*, and were determined to. 
avenge his death : '* So lead us on/' they cried, '' think 
not to stop us ; we are bent for the fight." This I had 
from ageutkmaa who belonged to M. de Tui:enne« and. 
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WUB nee^ from th« Oftmp lo his majesty* He ^ais bathed 
in tears while he related thi8> and all the time that he 
spake of the eircumstanc^ of his master's death. The 
bait struck M. de Turenne dhTectly across the body. 
You may easily imaghie he fell from his horse^ and es- 
pit«d ; but he had just life enough left to crawl a step 
•r tvw» f^Mwardsy and clinch his hands in the agonies of 
death; and then a cloak was thrown over the body. 
Boisgnyot^ which is the name of the person who gave 
us this aecount^ never quitted him till he was carried, 
wkk as tittle noise as possible^ to the nearest house* 
M, de Lorges was aboai a league distant from the place 
whete the accident happened ; judge what must be his 
feelings when he heard of it. Hfs is the chief loss^ 
who must take charge of this army, and be answerabli 
for all events, till the arrival of the prince, who cannot 
jotii him in less than three weeks. I think, twenty 
liBitB a day, of the poor chevalier de Grignan : he cer-* 
iainly will never be able D» support this loss, without 
lesing his reason. ladeed, every one who knew and 
loved M. de Toirenne, is greatly to be pitied* 

The king said yesterday, in speaking of the eighl 
new marshals that hod been made, that, if Ga^k^ne had 
had a little pstieace, be shoald have been of the num^ 
ber; bat, m he theughtUt te be out of patience and 
retire, it was very well as it was. They say, the count 
d'Sstrees is endeavouring )o dispose of his place, being 
one of those who are diMppetnted at not having had a 
Staff. Guess what Coulanges is doing : he is copying 
weird for word, and without being the least tired, all the 
news I have written you. I told you the grand-*maiter 
was made a duke : he dare not complain ; he is te be i 
marshal of France the ^rst opportunity; and the 
manner in which the king &poke to him, has done him 
infiiiiiely more honeur, than the dignity he has con- 
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fibred on bim. His majesty ordered him to give PoB»r 
ponne his name and qualifications : " Sire/' replied he* 
** 1 will give him the patent conferred on my grand* 
father^ and be will have nothing more tq do, than to 
have that copied.'^ We must congratulate htm. M. de 
Grignan will have a great deal to do upon all these pro* 
tiM>tions; and it is not unlikely he may make hinnelf 
some enemies : for oar new dignitaries aspire to the title 
of Monseigneur ; and will not be convinced of the in* 
justice of their claim. 

But, to return to M. de Turenne. When he took 
leave of cardinal de Retz> he spoke to him thus ; " Sii^ 
I make no professions, it is not my way ; but let me 
beg you seriously to beliere me, when I tell you, that 
^re it not for the present state of aflairs, in which I 
may perhaps be wanted^ I would follow your example : 
and I give you my word, that, if I live to return, I will 
think of my salvation in time ; and^ as you have done, 
set apart some few moments between life and death .'t 
(bad this from d'Hacqueville not two days ago. The 
cardinal will be very much affected at his death. It 
seems to me, my child, as if I could not tire you by 
talking of him : we agree that there are some things of 
which we cannot kno)y too much. I embrace M. de 
grignan : I wish you had some «ne wiili you io whom 
you could talk of M. de Turenne : the Villars adore 
you ; Villars is returned, but St. Gerap and hi$ head 
remain behind, jlis wife was in hopes that they 
would have had some pity on him and brought him 
back with the rest. I suppose La Garde has acquainted 
yon with his design of paying you a visit. I long to 
l^ke my leave of him for that journey. Mine, as you 
know, is put off for some time. We myst wait to see 
fvhat effect the march of six thousand men, commanded 
by two ProTen9ai8, will produce in our country. It is 
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▼ery hard for M. de Lavard'm, to iMye given 400,000 
francs for his place, and to be obliged to command un* 
der M. de Forbin ; for M. de Chaulnes still retains thfe 
shadow of first commander. Madame de Lavardin and 
M. d'Haroiiis are the compasses by which I steer ray 
course. Be under no concern about me, my dear, nor 
toy health : I shall take medicine after the fall moon, 
and when I have had news from Germany. Adieu! 
my dearest child. I love you so passionately, that if any 
wie was desirous of obtaining my affection, he might 
think himself well off if I loved him on)y as much a$ 
I do your picture. 



LETTER CCCXX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Furis, Wednesday, Angmt 7, 167*. 
Is it true, my dear, that I did not mention St Marcel, 
in my description of the procession of St. Genevieve ? 
I cannot imagine how I could be guilty of such an 
omission. St. Marcel came to fetch St. Genevieve as 
far as his own chape), otherwise the laws of decorum 
Would not have permitted her to advance a step towards 
him. The shrine of this saint was carried by the com- 
pany of goldsmiths, who had ornamented it with an in- 
finite variety of precious stones, valued at nearly two 
millions : it was the 6nest sight in the world. The 
saint followed next, carried on the shoulders of her 
dutiful children barefoot, in all the pomp of devotion. 
When they returned from Notre-Dame, the gentleman 
Saint reconducted the lady saint, to a place appointed* 
where they always separate : but can you imagine with 
what violence? The efforts they made to rejoin each 
other were so great, that the number, of men to carrv 
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^iheai WSMI inerMskl by ten on each aide ; and if br 
chance they had met^ no haman force could have aepa* 
rated the«i. If you do not believe this^ you need onlj 
ask die good citizens of Paris, who were all witnesses of 
it. This however was fM'evcDted ; so they only made 
H civil bow to each other, and retiied each to his owa 
habitation. I wonder what I could be thinking of, that 
I forgot to mention this miraculous story. 

I have told you, that I am not going to Britan^. 
You will easily believe, that I shall not go till I hav* 
iettl^ our correspondence hy our new friend at th« 
post-office : we shall hear from each other twice a 
week ; it is my life every where, but at the Rocks I 
should certainly die if I had not this consolation. I 
shall carry with me books and work ; but these amuse- 
ments are not to be compared to the pleasure of our 
correspondence, which is my principal one. 

Your letters respecting the army will be unintelligi- 
ble till you know the death of M. de Turenne. Every 
thing is in conixMsion : there is now no hope of any 
good from Flanders, or from Germany, or of your bro^- 
ther's arrival. We shall see in a few days how things 
will turn out, what train affairs will take in our province^ 
and how M. de Fourbin will conduct his little army. I 
advise you to write to our good cardinal upon the loss we 
have sustained : he will be gratified by your attention : 
it was said the other day in a place of considerable con« 
sequence that they knew but two men who were supe-> 
rior to a)l the rest of mankind, the cardinal and M. 
de Turenne; the cardinal now stands alone on this 
eminence. 

Your madame de Schomberg is become the wife of a 
marshal * ; it is very laudable io her to remain in LaAr 

* M. At Schomberg was one of the eight marshals who were created 
on th* thirtieth of June preceding : he then commwided in Catatonia. 
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health makes her stay there necessary. It wonld be a 
pretty excarsion for M. de Grignan, and La Garde, to 
pay her a visit at the waters. All this will perhaps 
make her husband remove. 

The chevalier de Buous is perfectly satisfied with me, 
I am his ambassador at the house of M. de Pomponne. 
Guilleragues has performed wonders in his gazette*; but 
f find his last praises somewhat confused. I should 
prefer a more natural and less studied style. My son 
tells me, he can easily comprehend the miserable con^ 
dition of the army in Germany, by what his own suf- 
fers ; but that they are happy however in being left 
tinder M, de Luxembourg, since the prince » taken 
from them. Poor madame de Vaubrun is in despair at 
the death of her husband f; M. d'Haroiiis wept yest^*- 
day both for himself and for her. I saw count de 
Fiesque and some o^rs the other day at mass, who 
certainly do not appear there with a good grace. I 
thought those mothers happy, whose sens were neither 
at the Minims J nor in Germany ; I mean myself, who 
haTe the satisfaction of knowing that my son is doing 
his duty, without being in danger at present. 

The other day the dauphin was shooting at a mark» 
and shot very wide of it : M. .de Montausier rallied 
him upon it ; and told tfa^ marquis de Crequi, who is 
very skilful, to fire, saying to the dauphin, *' See how 
well he will hit the mark.'' The arch youth had thie 

* She refers to an enlogium on M. de Turenne, which was inserted 
IB the Gazette de Fiance oa the occasion of his death. GmUeniguet 
had the management of the gazette, whidi was then a new thing. 

t The marquis de Vaubmn had just been killed at the battle of 
Altenheim. 

X That is, at mass at the Mintins of th« Place-Eojale, which mtdaxae 
d« S6rign^ geofially attended. 
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complaisance to shoot a footianber from it tbail th« 
■daophioy which turned the laugh on M« de Montaosier: 
**' Ah ! little wretch," said he, " you deserve to be 
liauged." M« de Grignan must remember this young 
courtier well; he has told us^ similar anecdotes of him« 
- You ought to read the Crusades ; you would there see 
an Adhemar de Monteil/ and a Castellane, for your 
choice ^ : they are both heroes. I want to read Tasso 
again, after having read that book. I have at last seen 
'M. de Peruis : he seems delighted with you and M. de 
Grignan: 1 think him a very worthy man, mild in his 
manners and sincere. We chatted a full hour about 
-Provence, on which subject I still find myself very 
learned. He is charmed with your portrait; I wish 
.mine were a little less vulgar: it seems to me that it 
•can neither be viewed with pleaaure nor affection. The 
good d'Heudicourt is delighted with your letter: she 
can tell you some very good and very extraordinary 
things: her correspondence will be very entertaining 
to you. I made Peruis tell me where he found you, at 
what time, in what place : I recognised you in your 
■bed, lazy creature! He says you are handsome, fair, and 
plump : I dared not question him farther. I prefer the 
conversation of a man who comes from Grignan, and 
who talks of you, to that of every other person : I could 
scarcely leave him. 

• I shall scold Corbinelli for not writing to you : what 
folly ! what has he better to do ? Alas ! I have just 
heard that the poor fellow has been near death : he has 

* Blanche Adhemar de Monteil espoused Gasptid de Castdlane, in 
1 498. Their son, Gaspord de Castellane, was heir to Louis Adhemar de 
•Monteil, count de Grignan, his uncle, who, dying without issue, entailed 
on him the name and arms of Adhemar; so that the counts de Grignan, 
who have since borne the name of Adhemar de Monteil, and which dtU 
ia now extinct, were .originally of the house of CaateUaoe. 
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nad such violent head-aches, accompanied with fever, 
as to render him dellrioas. He has signed his name at 
the bottom of a letter which he has had written to in- 
form me that he is not dead^ but that he has been in 
great danger, and that I have been on the point of los- 
ing the truest friend I have in the world : I had ratiier 
he had not justified himself so well with respect to you^ 
Say something kind to him for my sake ; I love him, 
and am convinced of his friendship for me. 

I have been at Versailles, I am not certain whether 
I have before told yon so ; d'Hacquevilie and I went 
there together : we set out at three o'clock, and went 
straight to M. de Louvois', whom we found at home. 
This .^eemed to me as lucky a circumstance as throwing 
into the treize at trou-madarae. I spoke to him for my 
son ; he cannot have the regiment, bec^se the officer 
who has the command of it is not dead. This minister 
said a thousand civil things to me; I told him how tired 
we were of the ensigncy ; in short, all went well : we 
got into our carriage again, and were at Paris at n\ne 
o'clock. I have since been at Versailles with madame 
de Verneuil, to pay, as it is called, her court. M. de 
Condom is not yet reconciled to the death of M.de 
Turenne. Cardinal de Bouillon is so altered, 1 should 
scarcely have known him : he caught sight of me, and, 
fearing he should weep, turned away instantly : I did 
the same, for I was very much affected. The ladies 
that attend the queen, are the companions of madan>e 
de Montespan also. They play and sup together by 
turns, and have entertainments of music every evening. 
Nothing is concealed, or so much as pretended to be 
made a secret of; they are seen in triumph in the pul)- 
lic walks together; and there is no appearance of dis- 
content. 
1 have been at Clagny : how shall I express my ad- 

VOL. III. F 
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miration of it ! It is the enchaated palace of Armida. 
The building advances so rapidly^ that yoa may see it 
grow under your eye : the gardens are finished. Yoa 
are well acquainted with Notre's* manner of gardening. 
He has left the wood standing, which has an admirable 
efiect» and has planted a grove of orange- trees in large 
tub^ and tall enough to supply a shade ; it is divided 
into walks and alley Sj bounded by palisadoes on each 
aide, interwoven with roses, jessamin, tuberoses, and 
pinks. This flowery fence concealing the tubs in which 
ihe orange-trees are planted, makes them appear to grow 
out of the ground ; and the appearance of a natural 
orange-grove ih our climate, is the most beautiful, the 
most surprising, the most eiicbant'uag novelty that can 
l^e imagined : it is very much admirtd. I saw La Garde 
yesterday evening, who told me, that a person from the 
army had said very fine things to the king of the che- 
talier de Grignan and his regiment : he is Tery well ; 
God keep him so ! 

I must give you a peep behind the curtain, that will 
surprise you. The perfectfriendship between Quantova 
(madame de Montespan), and her travelling friend f, 
has been converted, for the^e two years, into the most 
inveterate hatred. It is an acrimony, an antipathy, a 
contrariety like that of white and black. You ask^ 
from whence it proceeds. From the friend's haughtineasj 
that makes her revolt against the orders of Quantova. 
She does not love to obey ; she is willing to comply 
with the father, but not with the mother. It is to 
oblige him, that she undertakes this journey, and not 

• A &moQs gaidener. It was he that laid out the gardens of the 
Thuilleries and Versailles. 

•f*^ Madame de Matntenon, who had taken the young duke of Maine 
to Anvers, to pui him under the care of a quack, who sent him back 
wone than he came. 
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in the lea3t to gratify her ; she gives an account of 
every thing that passes to him^ and not to her. He is 
scolded for having too much love for this proud wo- 
man ; but it is thought it will not continue, unless the 
aversion ceases, or the success of this journey causes a 
revolution in the hearts of certain persons* This secret 
has been rolling, like an earthquake, under ground, these 
six months ; it begins to take air, and will, I think, cause 
you some surprise. The friends of the female friend are 
much concerned at it, and it is thought that two of 
them have felt the ill effects of this misunderstand itjg. 
Do not you wonder how it happens that we reason some- 
times without being able to comprehend the real state 
of things ? I often say on those occasions, that a thread 
has been left out: we do not see clearly, till the cur- 
tain 18 removed, and it is then the most amusing thing 
ill the world to observe our own mistakes. A great 
lady* could tell you, if she pleased, how soon, and 
bow completely, the hero has been forgotten, in a cer- 
tain house : it .i3 quite scandalous* You know it is ne- 
cessary to make use of ciphers. 

I expect, with impatience, the letters of the cheva- 
lier de Grignan ; we want fresh advices every hour, for 
we shall always be in pain till our army has repassed 
the Rhine. I have sent you an account of the battle 
of M. de Lorges f, who has shown himself worthy of 
hia uncle. Heaven grant our successes may continue : 
I believethey are owing to the ghost of M. de Tn- 

• Apparently madame d*Heudicouirt. Tkc hou$e where TttF«one pt* 
10 completely forgotten Is the court. Jt is well luiown that he was hateil 
by Louvols, and that the king appeared ofte^ embarrassed at the claims 
of the hero upon his gratitude. 

f Guise-Alphonse Dnrfort, count de Lorges, afterwards duke and 
Dttrshat of France, was the son of £Uzabeth de la Tour de Bouillon, iiiV' 
terofM. deTure«ae. 

r2 
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renne^ which still hovers about the army, and con- 
ducts it. 

The count de Lude is here ; he is created a duke. No 
one has ever thought of censuring his return ; but there 
are some young men who appear at mass^ who deserve 
to have their ears pulled. If we could have exchanged 
our standard for the regiment of Champagne, well and 
good; but Montgaillard is not dead, and he wants mo- 
ney ; this is what M. de Louvois told me, adding, 
that I was too prudent a woman to purchase a regiment, 
when I could not get rid of the other situation. 

Madame de Saint Valeri will be marked. I have con- 
trived that her pretty nose shall be spoiled : madame de 
Monaco is still indisposed : how much you are obliged 
to me ! I am like you ; I pardon the mind in favour of 
the sentiments. I must retract what I said of madame 
deLangeron: she is more a01icted than ever: she it 
like the shadow of the duchess, but she never speaks a 
word; she neither hears nor answers: she weeps in- 
cessantly, and her eyes are so red, that it is scarcely 
possible to recognise her. The duke is here For a day ; 
he will rejoin the prince, who marches slowly with four 
or five thousand men : he has taken this opportunity to 
see the king and the duchess. Madame de Langeron 
was dreadfully shocked at seeing him. I do not under- 
stand love as a profession, better than you do: this 
summer, it is nothing but the opera, where Mars and 
Venus agree so well together. These ^re the first acts 
of the opera ; if you wish to know more, you must ask 
M. de Boissy, who will require no other reward than to 
be mentioned in this letter. I have received one from 
Corbinelli, who is recovered ; he has been very ill : he 
is going to Grignan, at which I am very glad; you 
will talk of me, and be good companions. Adieu, my 
dearest, loveliest child. I believe you love me, and 
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that I have nothing now to learn upon the subject of 
your afiection, which is as sincere as my own. 

I atn now going to answer your letter of the last of 
July, Your correspondence, my dear, is excellent; 
our letters are conversations; I speak to you, and you 
answer me : I admire your attention and exactness; but 
I desire you, not to make it a law to yourself; for if it 
causes the least inconvenience to you, or the slightest 
head-ache, believe me, whatever is comfort to you, 
will be pleasure to me : for, without the smallest exag- 
geration, your interest, your pleasure, your health, 
hold the first rank amongst the things that are nearest 
to my heart. 

I shall begin with my health : my dear, I desire you 
not to make yourself uneasy about it. I often see M. 
de Lor me at madame de Moutmort's, whom he is rais- 
ing from the dead. He approves the remedies I have 
used, and advises me not to take medicine, judging that I 
am perfectly out of danger of a fresh attack of the va- 
pours I had last year: the little remembrances I have 
had from them, have been only their last adieu on tak- 
ing leave of me : so triOing an attack proves the good- 
ness ef my constitution. He would have me take some 
powders before 1 go: but it will be more out of com- 
plaisance to him than any real occasion for them. If 
you had heard him give his opinion of me, you vrould 
have been relieved from all anxiety on my account for 
the remainder of your life and mine. I hope you will 
rest satisfied with his judgement, and no longer count 
this inquietude for my health among the effects of your 
tenderness for me ; enough will remain besides. 

As to the proposal of my going to Grignan instead of 
Britany, the thought has occurred to me; and when- 
ever I would amuse myself with pleasing reveries, the 
first thing that presents itself to me is your beautiful 
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ieat The tour yon propose to me is so pleasant, smd 
so far practicable, that I shall CBiry the idea of it with 
me to Britany, and oflen entertain myself with it in my 
#6ods ; hot for this year, the abbe says it is oat of the 
question : I have other business here besides the afiair 
of niadame d'Acign^ : I have the good abbe, who will 
not be always with me ; I have my son, who would be 
very much surprised to find me at Lambesc at his re- 
turn ; I should be very glad to see him married : be as-- 
sored> however, that the desire and the hope bf seeing 
you again^ never qait me for a moment, and that they 
preserve my health, and the little happiness that still 
remains to me : we must therefore season oar plans. 

The sermon you preached to me on the evening be- 
fore yottr departure, is still fresh in my memory ; but 
as I canuot recall it to my thoughts, without fancying 
I see you entering my chamber, and I have no longer 
the joy or the hope of so pleasing an interview, it al- 
ways costs me a tear ; and whenever I retrace in my 
mind the whole of that evening, the rememfortince is 
imbittered with insupportable grief. AH wtfe did the last 
days we were together, all the plactt we ftequented, all 
the sorrows I concealed beneath a cheerful countenance, 
for fear of renewing your exhortations, all this is still 
imprinted in ray heart. I live over all the time again ; 
in such a month we were at Livri ; every season restores 
some p^st scene to my deluded thoughts. My love for 
you is attended with a numerous train of uneasinesses ; 
a continual absence joined with tenderness, ill consists 
with quiet and tranquillity in a heart organised like 
mine. But I must pass over these thoughts without 
dwelling too much on them. You see the state of mind 
1 am in ; and I perceive, my dear, that you smile at 
me. But what say you to my letter ? I love to be al- 
ways conversing with you, and since it does not dis- 
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pfease yi>a, and gives me so much pleasure^ ^hnt harm 
can there be in it? Adieu once more, my dear; be* 
iieve me truly aod solely yours. 



LETTER *CCCXXr- 

rROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

Paris, August 6, 1675. 

I SHALL say no more of my daughter's departure, though 
it is a subject upon which I think incessantly. I shall 
never be able to reconcile myself to the idea of living 
without ber^ but I must keep this sorro^v to myself. 
You ask mc where I am, how I am, and in what way 
I amuse myself. 1 am at Paris. I am in good health, 
and I amuse myself with tritles. But this style is la« 
conic; I will be more dlffese. I should now be in 
Britaay» where I have a thousand afihirs to transact, if 
it were not for the commotions that disturb it. Six 
thonsand nien are going thither, commanded by M. de 
Forbia. The question isi what will be the ei^ct of this 
chastisement. I wait to know, and if repentance seize 
the rebels, and they return to their duty, I shall resume 
the thread of my jo«rncy, and spend part of the winter 
iteere. 

I hwe had many attacks of the vapours ; and the 
heahhj which ymi have formerly seen so robust, has 
sustained shocks, that have humbled me as much as if 
I had received an insult. 

With my mode of life you are sufficiently acquaint- 
ed. I pass my time with five or six female friends 
whose society pleases me, and in the performance of a 
-thousand necessary duties, which are no trivial concern. 
But what vexes me is, that the days pass away even 
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when we do nothing, and that w€ grow oTd» and di>. 
I find great fault with this. Life is too short: scarcely 
is our youth passed, before we find ourselves in old agek 
I con id wish to have a hundred years certain, and to 
leave the rest to chance. Should you not like this too» 
my dear cousin ^ Bat how is it to be attained? My 
niece will be of my opinion. If she is happy in her 
marriage, she will inform us of it ; if not, she will be 
silent upon the subject. Whatever be the event, there 
is no pleasure, no comfort, no happiness, that I do not 
wfsh her, in this change in her situation. I often talk 
upon the subject with my niece the nun : she is very 
agreeable, and her turn of mind often reminds* me o£ 
you. I cannot pay her a higher compliment. 

You are an excellent almanac: you predicted, like 
one of the trade, ali that happened in Germany; but 
you did not foresee the death of M. de Turenne, nor 
the cannon-ball shot at random, which singled him out 
from ten or twelve others. I, who sec the hand of 
Providence in every thing, behold this cannon ioaded 
from all eternity*. I observe that every thing con- 
curred to lead M. de Turenne to the fatal spot, and I 
do not consider the event so dreadful, supposing him to 
be in a fit situation to die. What more was necessary ? 
He died in the arms of Glory, His reputation could not 
be greater : even at the moment of his death, be had 
the pleasure of seeing his enemies retire, and of wit- 
nessing the fruit of his conduct for three months. Long 
life will sometimes obscure the star of fame. It is al- 
ways safest to cut to the quick, and especially with 
heroes whose actions are so scrutinised. If the count 
d'**** had died after the taking of **** or the relief 

♦ It is pleasing to observe, that she felt the beauty of this expression, 
aivl made use of it to more than one of her friends. 
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of ****, and the marshal de ****f after the bat- 
tle of ♦***, would they not have been more re- 
nowned ? M. de Turenne did not feel the pain of death : 
do you reckon that as nothing ? You know the general 
grief occasioned by his loss, and the creation of eight 
new marshals of France in consequence of it. 

Vaubrun was killed in the last action, which loaded 
M. de Lorges with honours : we must see the end of 
this. We shall be in continual alarm till we know 
whether our troops have repassed the Rhine. Then, 
as the soldiers say, we shall be all confounded together, 
with only the river between us. Madame de Grignan 
is at her country-seat. What a fate is mine ! Provi* 
dence! Providence! Adieu, my dear count. My dear 
niece, adieu. I beg a thousand remembrances to M. 
and madame de Toulonjon. I like the little countess 
extremely. I was not at Monte I on a quarter of an 
hour before we were as good friends as if we had known 
each other all our lives : it was because she has great 
quickness of understanding, and we had no time to lose. 
My son remains in Flanders: he will not go to Ger- 
many. I have thought of you a thousand times since 
all these events have taken place. 

LETTER *CCCXXII., 

raOM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MAi>AME OB SEVICnL 

Giaseu, August 11, 1675. 
1 RECEIVED your letter yesterday, which, long as it is, 
I assure you, my dear madam, I thought too short. 
Whether your style be, as you say, laconic, or whether 
it be diffuse, your letters, in my opinion, contain charms 

f Who the count <!'**«*!■, we do not know; but the other Is mai- 
thil du Plessit-Fiwlini i^ beat Turenne «t Rbetel. 

f5 
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thai are no where else to be found ; and it cannot be 
s'Aiil, that it is my friendship for yon that embellishes 
them, since persons of discernment, who are not ac- 
quainted with you, have admired them equally. This 
is praise enough for the present. Etilogiums ought not 
to be like your letters: to be good, they cannot be too 
fihort. You shall pass, yon say, the winter ita Britany : 
that is very kind to madame de Grignan. It is plain 
that, in her absence, all countries are alike to you. I 
pity you for being subject to the vapours. It is a dis* 
agreeable, rather than a dangerous disorder, but it is 
still to be dreaded. It is sorrow that gives birth to H, 
and fear that nourishes and increases it. It i^ould be 
much less, if we did not ftrncy it would kill us. We 
must not, theref6re, believe this; for in reality it has deft 
the power. I agree with you, that life is too sbort: a 
hundred years certain would be a reasonable time. You 
ask me what we should do to attain this period. Afiter 
mature reflection, these are all the means I can discover, 
not indeed to preserve life with any degree of Certainty, 
but, apparently, to prolong it : To sleep little, to eat 
fittle, and to have no fear of death ; to be grave some- 
times, and sometimes gay; for if We were always eia- 
ployed in pleasure, life would be too short, and if we 
were always sad, we shoruld soon die of grief. Made- 
moiselle de Bussy is of my opinion, and intends to fol- 
low this regimen. Though her husband should not be 
every thing she could wish, she is determined not to die 
a day the sooner. She will, in that case, she says, en- 
deavour to outlive him. 
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LEITER CCCXXIII. 

FXOM MADAME DE SEVICNi TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN* 

Parifl|» Friday, Aug. 9. 1675. 

As my note of Wednesday was so very short, I forgot 
many things I bad to say to yon. M. Boucherat writes 
me word, that the coadjutor did wonders at a confer- 
ence held at St. Germain on Monday nighty upon the 
affair tjf the clergy in his diocese. The bishops of Con- 
dom and of Agen told me the same, when I was at 
Versailles. I am persuaded he will acquit himself as 
well in his speech' to the king; so that he will alwa}*! 
meri^ our praise. 

Our poor friends have repassed the Rhine very hap- 
pily, after having beaten the enemy. This is very 
much to the honour of M. de Lorges. We all wish the 
king may send him a marshal's stgif, after an action so 
noble, so useful, and of which he alone has the merit. 
His horse was killed under him by a ball, which passed 
between his legs; so that it may be said that he was 
mounted on a cannon-ball. Providence, however, di- 
rected it, and many otbers. We lost in this action the 
marquis de Montbrun, and perhaps M% de Monlort, 
brother to the prince d'Harcourt, your cousiri-german. 
Tlie loss of the enemy was very great by their own 
•confession: they had four thousand men killed. We 
'Ipst but seven or eight hundred. The duke de Sault, 
the chevalier de Grignan, and the cavalry under their 
command, distinguished themselves. The English per- 
formed things almost incredible. In a word, we have 
been very fortunate. It is said that M. de Montecucoli, 
after having sent his compliments to M. de Lorges, and 
espressed bis grief for the loss of so great a general. 
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informed him, that he might repass the Rhine without 
molestation ; that he would not expose his reputation to 
the rage of an army inflamed with grief for the loss of 
their beloved general, and to the valour of young 
Frenchmen, which nothing could resist in their first 
impetuosity. In reality, the engagement was not ge- 
neral ; and only the troops which attacked us were de- 
feated. Many courtiers, whom I dare not, in prudence^ 
name, have signalised themselves in mentioning M. de 
Lorges to the king, and in stating the reasons which 
ought to make him immediately a marshal * of France, 
but without effect. He has only the government of 
Alsace, and a pension of twenty thousand livres, which 
^aubrun had. Ah ! this is not what he wanted. The 
count d'Auvergne has the situation of coloneUgeneral of 
the cavalry, and the government of Limousin. Car- 
dinal de Bouillon is very much grieved. 

.Our good cardinal has written again to the pope, 
telling him, that he ^nnot but hopie, that when his bo* 
liness had seen the reasons that influence him, be would 
yield to his most humble prayers to receive his resigna- 
tion : but we believe that the pope, who is infallible, 
and who does nothing in vain, will not so much as read 
bis letter, having written his answer beforehand, like 
our little friend whom you know. 

Let ^s talk of M. de Turenne ; it is long since we 
mentioned him. Do you not wonder that we think 
ourselves happy in having repassed the Rhine, and that 
what we should have been grieved at, if he had been 
living, fieems a happiness now he is no more ? See what 
the loss of one man ^ill eStcL 

Let me call your attention to something that appears 
to me extremely noble : I can fancy myself to be read- 
ing the Roman History. St. Hilaire, lieutenant-general 
of the artillery, stopped M. de Turenne, who was going 
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another way, to show hitn a battery : it was just as if 
he had said, " Pray, sir, stop a little, it is here you 
are to be killed/^ A ball took oil the arm of St, Hilairej 
who was pointing to the battery, and killed M. de Tu- 
fenne. The son of St. Hilaire * threw himself upon 
his father, weeping and lamenting. " Hold ^our peace, 
my son,** said he : " see,*' pointing to M. de Turenne 
who lay dead, '' see here a loss that must be wept eter- 
nally ; a loss that is irreparable/' Without paying the 
least attention to himself, he was wholly taken up in la- 
menting this great man. The nobleness of the senti- 
ment drew tears df admiration from M. de la Roche- 
Ibuc^ult. 

M. de Tarenne's gentleman^ who is returned again 
from the army, says that the clievalier de Grignan has 
performed the most heroic actions; that he returned 
iive times to the charge ; that his cavalry forced the 
enemy to retreat, and that his uncommon vigour decided 
the fate of the battle. M. de Bouiilers also acted nobly» 
as did the duke de Sault, and particularly M. de Lorges« 
who proved himself the nephew of a hero. I re- 
turn to the chevalier de Grignan, and cannot help won- 
dering that he has not been wounded, in pushing for- 
ward solnuch as he has done into the very heart of the 
enemy. M. de Turenne had clothed at his own expense 
an £nglish regiment, and there were only nine hundred 
francs found in his coffer. His body is carried to Tu- 
renne : many of his people, and even of his friends^ 
have followed it. The duke de Bouillon is returned, the 
chevalier de Coislin because he is ill ; but the chevalier 
de Vendome, on the very eve of the battle : every one 
exclaims at this, and even the beauty of madame de 

• Afterwftrdfl tieutenant-genenl of the artiUerf, tod of the' king's 
«riD7,in the room of Irii &ther. 
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liude * does not excuse him. The duke de ViHeroi is 
inconsolable at the death of M. de Turenne. He writes 
that it is not in the power of fortune to do him any far- 
ther harm, after having deprived him of the pleasure 
cC being loved and esteemed by such a man. 



LETTER CCCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Mondi^, Aug. 12, 1675. 
i sfeKB you one of the most charming accounts we have 
yet had of the death of M. de Turenne : it is from the 
yoting >marquis de Feuqui^res to madame de ViaB, and 
was written for M» de Pomponne. This minister tells 
me It is a better ficooant than the king received : it is 
true, that this little Feuqui^res f has a spice of Arnauld 
in his head, which makes him write better than «ny of 
oor courtiers.- 

I am just returned from a visit to cardinal de Bouillon. 
•He is 80 aheredj you would hardly know him: he asked 
tnoch after you, and does not in the least doubt your 
feeling upon the occasion. He told me several afl&ct- 
ing anecdotes of M. de Turenne; This great tnan was 
'certainly- very fit to die : for his life bad baen a conti- 
<nued scene of, innocence and integrity. He asked the 
cardinal, at Whitsuntide, whether he might not com« 
<intfnicate without previous confession. His nephew an- 
#Wered him. in the negati«;e; because he could not be 
^sured that hefaad committed no offence against God 

* Cationess of Poussai. It appears that this lady was afterwards be- 
loved by the king. 

•f- Anthony de Pas, marquis de Feuqui^res, author of the Memoira 
svr ia Guerte, He vm the gtandson-of Asne Aniftddy the aunt of M» 
Arnaald d'Andilli. 
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shice Easter : M. de Turenne then infornned hiin of hts 
situation ; he was a thousand leagues distant from the 
cot&mi«nan of amy tnortal sin. However he went to 
confession, in compliance with custom : " Bat/' says 
be, " must I confess to Recolet, as to M. de St. Ger- 
vais ? Is it the same thing ?'' In truth, his was a soal 
Worthy of heaven : it was too nearly allied to God, and 
had preserved itself to6 incorruptly, not to return to him 
hnmediately. He was extremely fond of M. d'ElbeuFs 
SOA *, who is a littta miracle of valour, at fourteen years 
of age. He sent him last year to pay his respects td 
M. de Lorraine, who said to Kim, ** My little cousin, 
you are too happy in being able to see and hear M. de 
Turenne every day : you have no father, no friend, no 
relation, but this great man : kiss his footsteps as he 
"passes, and think it a happiness to die at his feet/' TfatK 
'poor child is almost dead with grief ; but grief of rea- 
ttm. more than of childishness, which it is feared may 
prove fatal to him. The count d'Auvergne has takeh 
him with him ; for he has nothing to expect from hh 
father. Cavoye is afflicted in form. The duke de Ville- 
roi has written home letters, in the excess of his grief, 
expressed in such strong terms, as make it necessary to 
conceal "them. He acknowledges no fortune, no favoo)*, 
superior to that of having been beloved by this hero ; 
and declares, that he now holds in contempt the esteem 
and favour of every human being, let what will come 
of it. M. de Marsiilac has signalised himself with re- 
spect to M. de Lorges, by declaring, that he merited 'a 
much greater reward than the spoils of M. de Vaubrun. 
Certainly nothing could have beea more edifying, no- 
thing more encouraging, as an example, than to hafe 

• Heory ^e Lomine, duke d'Elbeikf, tarn df Charles of Lorraine 
•ud Elizabeth de la Tour de BwiUkmy M.-d« TvrtnBe's jAeet, 



112 LETTBB8 OP 

tent him a marsbars stafl^ ia reiam for such great 
soccesB. 

Madame de Couiaoges sends me word how eanly you 
will be comforted if she spend the winter at Lyons, and 
how glad she is that you are at yoor aeat. I inform 
her in general of the commissions yon send me, which 
proceed from the same kind intention ; sometimes to 
prevent the one from receiving consolation, and some- 
times that the other may be marked with the small-pox 
and be ill ; in short, I tell her what pains I take to exe- 
CQte your commissions. She writes as admirable let* 
ters, and often speaks of the delightful hatred that sub- 
sists between yon. 

The chevalier de Lorraine is retired to an abbey he 
has in Ficardy : madame de Monaco met him at Chilli; 
bat could not dissuade him from going. He is thought 
to be a little out in his politics : and it is imagined that 
he will find himself caught. It is somewhat extraordi- 
nary to desire a principal officer to be dismissed, whose 
conduct has given satisfaction*; and yet he sets his re- 
turn at no less a price. He might perhaps have been 
indulged some years ago ; but the times are altered : 
we are not fickle for having changed once. It is not 
true that the marquises d'Effiat and Volonne have re- 
signed, but as they accompanied the chevalier to Chilli, 
it is probable they will feel disgust while this disgraoe 
lasts. La Garde will have told you what M. de Loo- 
vois said to madame Langlee ; and bow well pleased 
his majesty is with the conduct of the chevalier de Gri- 
gnan. If there is any happiness for a man in this life, 
he must certainly enjoy it, in the glory he has acquired 
On this occasion ; not a relation, nor even an indi£fer- 

* By ibis ofilcer it meftot Monsieur, whom die chevalier de Lon^iM 
governed &• a matter, or lather at a nuttieat. 
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exit person^ mentions him but in tei^ins of the highest 
encomium : had it not been for his breast-plate^ he had 
been a dead man. He received a number of blows 
upon that blessed cuirass : he never wore one before. 
Providence ! Providence ! 

When the news came of the death of M. de Turenne, 
a servant of the archbishop of Rheims awoke him, at 
five o'clock in the morning, to acquaint him with it : 
he asked if the army was defeated ; he told him, no : 
upon which he reproved his valet-de-chambre for wak- 
ing him, called him rascal, drew his curtains again, and 
resumed his nap *. Farewell ! child. What can I say- 
after this ? 

I send you this account at five o'clock in the evening j 
I make up my packet alone. M. de Coulanges has been 
bere, and would copy it. I hate that beyond measure. 
I have remembered you to M. de^Pomponne, and kia- 
daroe de Vins, who are pleased that you think of them. 
1 told the former how delighted you were that you had 
nothing to do with the foolish quarrels of Provence ; 
he laughed, and I mentioned the reasons of your wis* 
dom : he wished the Bretons would amuse themselves 
in quarrelling instead of revolting. I saw madame de 
Bouille at her own house ; I always thought her agree- 
able ; I thought I was at Aix. I should like her daagh- 
ter t extremely, but she has higher views. Madame 
de Vernueil, and madame la mareehale de Castelnau, 
have just been admiring your picture ; they like it ex- 
tremely, but it is not so handsome as you. 

* Thii iDdiffercnce in the brother of M. de Louvois cannot be con- 
•idered a* at all wonderful. 

f No doubt, for M. de S^vign^. 
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LETTER CCCXXV. 

••• 

TO THE SAME. 

Venailies, Tuesd^, Asg. 13, at midnight, 167S. 
This is the news of the day. The king has just said 
that the duke of Zt^ll having besieged Treves, and the 
marshal de Creqiii being ou the march towards hiiB*, 
the duke had raised the siege, set fire to his owa 
carap, passed the river on three bridges, charged the 
marshal in flank, routed him, and taken all bis cannon 
and baggage, that the infantry are cut to pieces, and the 
cavalry in a deplorable condition ; and that it was not 
known what had become of the marshal de Crequi. It 
is imagined, that the enemy has again returned before 
Treves, which is now without a governor ; for M. de 
Vignori, going to visit a battery, was tlirown by bia 
horse into the ditch, and killed on the spot * : poor La 
Marck and the chevalier de Cauvisson are kiUed. To* 
morrow we shall know the lest. All this came from 
the king's mouth ; so that 1 think there is no room to 
doubt «f its having been a complete defeat 

Wednesday, August 14. 

I hare been running about all the morning, to pick up 

some news about La Trousse and de Sanzei : not a word 

b said of the latter. Some say, that La Trousse is 

wounded ; and others again, that it is not known where 

• It irasttid, that M. de Vignori, the governor of Tr^es, had re- 
ceived orders to make a sally from the town with the greater part 
of his garrbon, and to join marshal dc Crequi during tbe heat of the 
light ; but that not having had the precaution to communicate this to 
the officer next in command under him in the town, his sudden death 
enturely frustrated all the marshal's measures. 



he is : but it appears pretty certain that he is not dead, 
because we know the names of so many of inferior rank 
that fell. The consternation is very great. There is 
nothing now to hinder this victorious army from join- 
ing MontecucuJi, who has passed the Rhine at Stras- 
bourg * ; which has received the German troops, not- 
withstanding its neutrality. It is imagined, that the 
bad state of the prince's health will not permit him to 
be at the head of our army. What an unlucky circum- 
stance for his reputation ! Duras has at present the sole 
command : when he wrote to the king, to return him 
thanks for his promotion, he begged leave to observe to 
his Majesty, that he was much less deserving of the ho- 
notir of being marshal of France, than his brother M. de 
Lorges. The enemy are very proud of the death of M. 
lie Turenne t see the efibcts of this event ! Their cou* 
tlige is restored : 1 scarcely dare write it, but the con« 
fctc^rtatioit here is v^ry general : this is the second Ume 
I have told you of it. Madame de Meri is in great 
fm\H about her brother : it would be very extraordinary 
if La Tk'dttsse should have escaped, in the situation he 
WM ia. We have no positive list of the killed yet : but 
ike nut&ber is certainly great, by those we already hear 
of. The situation of poor madame de Crequi and ma- 
dame de la Trousse is dreadful ; for they neither of 
them knew wha^ is become of theif husbands. 

* This town was then governed in the nature of a republic^ aud dul 
not become subject to the domimon of France till after tlie 30th of 
September, 1661. 
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LETTER CCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 



Paris, Friday, Aug. 16, 1675. 
) covLD wish all you write to me of M. de Tareniie in- 
sertea in a funeral oration. There is an uncommon 
beauty and energy in your style ; it has all the force 
of eloquence that can be inspired by grief. Think not, 
my child, that the remembrance of him can be lost in 
this country : the torrent that sweeps every thing away> 
cannot remove a memory so well established : it is con- 
secrated to immortality^ I was the other day at M. de la 
Eochefoucault's, with madame de Lavardin, M . de Mar- 
sillac, and madame de la Fayette. The premier joined 
us. The conversation, which lasted two hours, turned 
wholly on the divine qualities of this true hero : the 
eyes of every one were bathed in tears ; and you can- 
not imagine how deeply the grief of his loss is engraved 
on all their hearts. You have exceeded us in nothing, 
bat in the satisfaction of sighing aloud, and of writing 
his panegyric. We remarked one thing, which was, 
that it is not at his death only, that the largeness of his 
heart, the extent of his knowledge, the elevation of his 
mind, are admired ; all this the world acknowledged 
daring his life. How much this admiration is increased 
by his death, you may easily suppose. In a word, my 
dear, do not think that the death of this great man is 
regarded here like that of others. You may talk of it 
as much as you please ; but do not suppose your grief 
can exceed ours. That none of the devotees have yet 
taken it into their heads to doubt whether his soul were 
in a good state, proceeds from the perfect esteem every 
person felt for him ; it is not possible to comprehend 
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that stn or guilt could find a place in his heart ; his 
conversion**, so sincere, appeared to us like a baptism. 
Every one speaks of the innocence of his manners, the 
purity of his intentions, his unaffected humility, the 
solid giory that filled his heart, without haughtiness or 
ostentation, his love of virtue for its own sake, without 
regarding the approbation of men, and, to crown all, 
his generous and Christian charity. Did not I tell you 
of the regiment he clothed ? It cost him fourteen thou- 
sand francs; and left him almost penny less. The En- 
glish told M. de Lorges, that they would continue to 
serve this campaign to avenge his death ; but that they 
would afterwards retire, not being able to serve under 
any other general after M. de Turenne. When some 
of the new troops grew a little impatient in the mo- 
rasses, where they were up to the knees in water, the 
old soldiers animated them thus: " What! do you 
complain ? It is plain you do not yet know M. de Tu- 
renne : he is more grieved than we are, when we are in 
any difficulty; he thinks of nothing at this moment but 
of removing us hence ; he wakes, while we sleep ; he 
is a father to us ; it is easy to see that you are but 
young soldiers.'* It was thus they encouraged them. 
All I tell you is true ; I do not load you with idle stories 
to amuse you because you are at a distance ; this would 
be cheating you, and you may rely upon what I write to 
you as firmly, as on what I should tell you, if you were 
here. I return to the state of his soul. It is really re- 
markable that no zealot has yet thought fit to doubt, 
whether it has pleased God to receive it with open arms, 
as one of the best and noblest he ever created : reflect 
a little upon this general assurance of his salvation, and 
you will find it is a sort of miracle scarcely known but 
in his case, 

* He was originally a protestant. 
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Tlie king has said of a certain person whose absence 
last winter delighted you, that he had neither head nor 
heart ; these were his very words. M. de Hohan, with 
a handful of men, has dispersed and put to flight the 
Biujtineersj who were formed in troops in his duchy of 
Rohan. Our troops are at Nantes^ commanded by 
Foarbin ; for Vina is still a subaltern. Fourbin's orders 
are to obey M. de Chaulnes : but as M. de Chaulnes is 
at Fort- Lewis, Fourbin in effect has the command. You 
understand what these imaginary honours are, which 
remain without action in those who have the name of 
' commanders. M. de Lavardin wished much to hava 
this command : he has been at the head of an old re- 
giment, and pretends it was an honour due to him ; but 
his claim was not admitted. It is said, that our muti- 
neers have sued for pardon : I suppose they will obtain 
it, after a sufficient number have been hanged. M. de 
Chamillart, who was odious to the province, is removed ; 
and M. de MarsiUac, who is a worthy man, is made in- 
tendant. These disorders no longer prevent me from 
taking my journey ; but there is something hore I am 
unwilling to leave : I have not yet been able to go to 
Livri, however my inclination may tempt me ; time 
must be taken as it comes ; we wish to be in the centre 
of news, in these critical times. 

Let me add a word more concerning M. de Turenne, 
He had made an acquaintance with a shepherd, who 
knew the roads and the country well ; he used to take 
him along with him, and order his troops to be posted 
according to his direction. ' He had a great affection for 
this ^shepherd, and esteemed him as a man of good plain 
sense. He said that colonel $ec owed his rise to a si- 
milar quality ; and that he believed this shepherd would 
make his fortune as he had done. He was pleased with 
having contrived to make his troops pass without dan* 
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ger; and saiid to M. de Roye> *' In good earaest this seenu 
to me no ill performance, and I believe M. de Monte* 
cuculi will not. find it so/' It is indeed esteemed a mas- 
terpiece of military sHill. Madame de Villars has seen 
another account since the day of battle, in which it is 
said that the chcTalier de Grignan performed wonders, 
both in respect of valour and prudence : God preserve 
him ! for the courage of. M. de Turenne seems gone 
over to the enemy, and they think nothing impossible, 
since the defeat of marshal de Crequi. 

M. de la Feuiilade went post to Versailles the other 
day, where he surprised the king, and said to him, 
•' Sire, some'' (meaning Rochefort) " send for their 
wives, and some come to see them: I am come only 
to see your majesty, and to thank you a thousand 
and a thousand times. I shall see nobody besides your 
inajesty, for it is to you I owe every thing." He talked 
a long while with the king, and then taking his leave, 
said, *' Sire, I am going ; I beg you to make my com- 
plimaits to the queen and the dauphin, and to my wife 
and children/' And he mounted bis horse; and in 
reality, saw no other person. This little sally pleased 
the king much ; he told the court, laughing, how he 
had been made the bearer of M. de Feuillade's complir 
ments. It is a great thing to be happy ; every thing 
then succeeds ; nothing is taken amiss. 

LETTER CCCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parif, Friday evening, Aug. 16, 1673> 
At length, my dear, M. de la Trousse is &und. I ad« 
mice his good fortune in this affair : after having per* 
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formed wonders at the head of his battalion, be was snr* 
rounded by two squadrons of the enemy's hdrse, so 
completely, that no one knew how it would end ; when 

on a sadden he finds himself prisoner to Whom ? 

The marquis de Grana, with whom he was intimate for 
six months at Cologne, and with whom he had culti- 
vated a close friendship. You may judge how he will 
be treated : he has a pretty little wound, which will 
furnish him with an excellent plea for passing the vin- 
tage at La Trousse : for there is no reason to doubt that 
he will be released on his parole ; and, what is still bet- 
ter, will meet with the most favourable reception at 
court. Nothing can exceed the congratulations and 
compliments that have been made him by all his friends 
on this occasion. I really pity him for having so many 
thanks to return : if he were to have carved his owtk 
fortune, could he have done it more completely to bis 
wish ? As for honest Sanzei, we have no news of him, 
which does not look well. Marshal de Crequi is at 
Treves, at least it is so reported, and that his people saw 
him cross the river, with three others, in a miserable 
little boat. His wife is distracted with grief, not hav- 
ing heard a syllable from himself: for my part I really 
think he has been drowned, or else killed by the pea- 
sants in his way to Treves. In short, matters appear 
to me to go badly on all sides, La Trousse excepted. 

The prince is on his journey towards Germany. The 
duke is already there. M. de la Feuillade is gone to 
assemble the scattered remains of the marshal's army, 
in order to join the prince. We should not make alma- 
nacs : but if the enemy should have taken Haguenau, 
as it is reported, the map wilt inform us that is not sO 
well. If you complain of want of news, you are really 
very difficult to please : it is my opinion that you will 
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aot be in wakit of extraordinary eyents for some time. 
We are told here that the troops at Messina are quittly 
reimbarkedt and returning to. Provence. . 

The coadjator had composed his speech in the cu8« 
tomary style of a panegyric : but now it would be ra- 
ther unseasonable ; so he has passed over the present 
situation of affairs with admirable skill and address : he 
will inform you of the turn he has given to our late un«* 
happy . a&ir ;. and provided ihis be well ingrafted, it 
will, make one of the finest and most elegant parts in hil» 
speech. ; « 

What says the count to all jthis newa? It is he I 
congratulate on the glorious behaviour of the chevalier* 
St. He rem lost two nephews in a week. The eldest had 
the command of the regiment of cavalry : I had soma 
thought^ of asking it for your brother, but madaaoie de 
Montrffvel applied for it, with as much earnestness as 
she did for a husband, and how was it possible, to re&se. 
her? They say (ja Mark is not dead : I am sorry. for 
his wife, and p^haps for his mistress. 

LETTER CCCXJCVUt * 

TO THE SAME. . . :* 

»• i . .1 J 

Paris, Monday, ^ug. L9» 1,67.5. • 

I BBOiN this letter, but shall nbt£nish it till I have told 
you a great many things. I am thinking wh^ch.l shall 
choose first. » r > . 

I must relate some ei^cellent things tha;t hajire been 
said by the king, and which it will gratify^<^ to hear. 
He was sensible of the loss he had sustained ,in M, de 
Turenne: he was for some time thoughtful, and ,coul4 
not but attribute our last misfortune * to the being de- 

* See tbe Lettei of the 13th August. . z /j * 
VOL. III. C 



123 

pnrad of tfaftt experienced general One ^f tibe co«r^ 
lierr wishing to make him believe that our lofs had 
been trifling, he replied, that he hated such dinnsraia* 
lioii^ for the deisat waa the oooipietest imaginable. He 
^ohl thoie who seemed incHaed to excuse marshal de 
Crequi, that he acknowledged him to be a brare naii^ 
** but what Texes me>'' added the king, *' is, that my 
troops hare been so i^amefolly beaten by persons who 
know nothing but how to play at basset : certainly the 
duke of Zell is but a young player ; this, howoTer^ is 
a tolerable specimen of his skill." Another courtier 
askisig, what business the marshal had to begin the at- 
tack ; the king replied, by repeating a story which he 
iwnembered of the duke of Weimar % and which was 
eoEtfemely applicoble to the occasion. This duke of 
Wekmr feappenijig to be in France, an old man of the 
iiaiiieof Pambore, and one of the knights of the cor- 
dOB^eu, ^d to him> speaking of an engbgemeAt that 
had terminatfiKl 'm a similar manner, " But why, sir, 
did you give battle?''—'' Because, sir,'' said the duke, 
«' I thought to have gained a victory^" and then turning 
upon his heel, he asked /the standers-by, " Who is that 
blue-ribbon foolT' The ap[4ication of this story must 
have been highly aoMising. M. de Lorraine was very 
unwilling to obey the young duke of Zell, who is bro- 
thei* to the duke of Hanover; but the duke of Zell, 
whD had srll his troops there, wished to command them 
Jynnself: and every thing succeeded to his wish. No«» 
thing has been heard of marshal de Crequi since he wa^ 
seen in Iftie little boatt for my part, I believe him dead. 
The chetisillbr de Lorraine is no longer thought of^ he 
feat his abbey: this is no time for trifling news. I hare 
•ent all your letters. I shall speak to M. de Pompomie 

e One of thegcestest generali of die leveiiteeiidi centuiy. 
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about fhe tnonseigneur. In the mean tnM, I fancy lVf« 
de ViTomie h^ his passport without any farther cotise*- 
quences;' and as it is certain that you ought not on any: 
accouat lao disoblige hioij I would, in your place, «iwite' 
him a note, «nd slip 4n a motufeigneut in honour e^ Jm' 
family ; as to the others, we will dispute it v<ith them 
a iittlej such as Beuvron and La^ardin, who make thehr 
wives, aunts, and mothers, write to them in that style. 
I know this to be a fact, and that they are for delaying 
the deeision ^. It is imagined that d^AmlMres wiH lUe 
worsted in his dispute with marshal d'Albret, and that 
the rale wiH be made general The king, howeV^^, «i< 
to decide ttie business in a few days. ' 

Monday night. 
I have had an hour's conversation with IVJ. de Pom- 
potxne and madame de Vins : and after having gone 
over several subjects, amongst which Provence had its 
share, I mentioned the monscigneur. *' Ah, for God's 
s^ke, roadamc;'* said IVI. de Pomponne to me, '* let M, 
de Qrignan keep clear of Monsieur, or he will make his 
court badly. The king has explained himself in the 
affair of the marquis d'Ambres^ who must knuckle. 
Marshal de Grammont says^ in his way, that the count de 
Guiche was not a mean fellow, without birth or dignity^ 
and that he never boggled at giving the title of mon^c^' 
gneur to any marshal of France; therefore, I beg that 
M. de Grign^n will follow my advice in this matter.'' 
These were his very words ; J write them as they came 
from his lips; so I would not have you hesitate with 
M. de Vivonne : you may avoid writing to the others; 
but if you do write to them^ as marshal de Grammont 

• There was a dispute at that time, whether a marshal of Frap«« * 
W a right to be ityJed Monseigncur in writing to faim. 

g2 
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says, you must not boggle. It is now four days since 
tlio king explained himself upon the subject, and the 
partisans of marshal de Grammont support it with all 
their might. Madame de Vins desired me to giye yoa 
the fliUept assurances of her esteem, and to tell you it 
is not every one on whom she bestows it. Mesdames 
de Villars and de St. Geran came in a little after we 
had done talking: the latter has spoken to the king, 
and requested that the government, which was the late 
Vapbrun's, might be conferred on her husband. She 
trembled so very much at first, that she could scarcely 
otter a word ; but when she had recovered herself, no 
one could speak better ; huig after all« I think she will 
not succeed. 

Nothing could be more elegant or better-delivered 
than the coadjutor's speech : he touched upon the late 
disaster with a grace and delicacy that surprised every 
one ; the courtiers were particularly struck ; a variation 
of phrase is so novel, that he gladly embraced the op« 
portunity Voiture wished for in his letters to the princcj 
and made as good a use of it as Voiture himself could 
have done. The king praised him highly ; and said to 
the ^auphin, '' What would you give to speak as well 
as. the coadjutor ?" — '* Sire," replied M. Montausier, 
"this is not our business: it is enough for us, if we 
know how to answer/* 

' I have to thank the Grignans for all the honour they 
do me, and the compliments I have lately received from 
Germany and Versailles ; I wish the elder Grignan had 
some favour at court, that I might have compliments 
also from Provence. M. de la Trousse has written to 
his wife : he is prisoner to kis good friend the marquis 
de Grana, by whom he is treated with the utmost po- 
liteness. He is perfectly recovered from his wound, 
and is in good health: never, surely, was man so for* 
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tanate ! it looks as if the whole action was brought aboflft 
purely to heighten his glory. He writes word, that M. 
de Sanzei is certainly killed, and I think it must be so; 
ibr, besides that there is not the least account of him» 
he was the man most likely to sacrifice himself when 
he saw his regiment behave ill. However, i^e Ihall 
soon have certain intelligence. 

I am not yet determined about my departure ; it de- 
pends on a conference that is to be held at M. de I'Hom- 
meau's, where we shall reason upon the state of affaittB. 
The hero's body is not carried to Turenne, as I was 
told, but to St. Denis, where it is to be laid at the foqt 
of the tomb of the Bourbons. A chapel is intended to 
be erected for the bodies, which are to be taken out df 
the hole in which they now are, -and M.de Turenne 
will be the first that will be placed in it There are aW 
ready four great captains at their master's feetj b«A 
were there not, methinks he has a right to be first. In 
all the places through which this illustrious corpse 
passes, nothing is to be heard but cries and htmenta- 
tion$, people crowding to touch the bier, and. proces- 
sions to meet or follow it without number; so thatthoiie 
who have the charge of it are obliged to proiceed by 
night. If it comes through Paris, it will occasion uni* 
versal grief. 

I have just been told from good authority, that the 
courtiers, thinking to make their court to perfection^ 
told the king, that whole squadrons, and even batta- 
lions, at a time, were every moment coming intoThiois- 
yille and Metz, and that our loss had in fact been little 
or nothing. His majesty, like a man of honour, was 
disgusted with such barefaced flattery, and said to 
them, " Why, here are more troops than I had at first.*' 
Marshal de Grammont, who has a readier turn of wit 
than any of the rest, answered, " May it please yo^ 
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wa^ty, they have had liule obcb.^ These are trifles 
lka( i takft pleasare in hearing and repeating, whes 
tbey are true^ 

A OQorier k arrived who saw marshal de Crecjui a% 
Tf4fe8. We are still very uneasy about Senaei; we 
hoar nothing of him bot what is disagreeable : borei^ 
say he is a prisoner, others that he has been killed, and 
olliers again, that he is in Treves with the marshal, 
^t there is no dependence on this. The enemies koej^ 
TVetes blocked up. The king told M. ie Premie^ that 
ho waa glad to find his son was safe ;. M. le Premier re* 
pliedi " I had rather, »ii^, he had been taken prisoner,, 
or wtanded : I ant not pleased with this safety/' The 
.king asBufed hhn be had done his dnty. They begin 
•In talk agaixi of the jonrney to Fontalnbleau. I have 
•aet yet forgiyen that chatming plaee> fdr separating 
tM*; icanhotthinh of that moment without emotion 
nnd gri^f : I must abaolately go the»e again lo meet 
•jFOn, or- 1 shall never be reconciled t» it. 

Tite grand-duchess of Tuscany is wholly absorbed m 
grief at her priison of Montmartne. She has made 
imdwn to all the ladies, that after their first yisit, she 
^shea to receite no more, and gave the infonaatibti: 
•fifst 1» madame de Rare. This is thought uilnecefisari* 
ly severe; it is true^^she very much retembles the 
jUaaabf^rles; but I think she can never hope to be 
cbeavAil again, after the life she leads. 

Cardinal dfe Bouillon is jnst arrived here, he is greatly 
^[fiBNited with your letters,, and convinced of the sioc^^ 
vity of your sentiments; he is almost always weeptkig^ 
I intnnd to show him a letter from the chevalier dih 
^rignan, which it is impossible to read without tearsi 
1 have hiad vfery little company to-day ;. I find mysdf 

« See die L6tt«r d«t«d (lie 1 9th of Aagust» 
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^ly well after my medicine ; I was nareed by all my 
fHends: your picture served to enliven the convertation; 
k appears every day more excellent. It is perhaps bc^ 
cause Mignard has left off painting. Adieu, my dear 
and ever lovely child ; if you should find a thousand 
faults in this letter, excuse them^ for I cannot think of 
reading it over again. 

LETTER * CCCXXIX. 

FBOM MADAME DB SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

August, 1675. 

[She begins by informing him of the letter of the 
count de Grammont, which has already appeared ia 
that of the 31st July, and then adds] : — My father was 
the inventor of this style ; he wrote thus to marshal de 
Schomberg (superintendant of the finances), when he 
was made marshal of France : 

" Monseigneur, 

"Quality; black-beard; familiarity. 

" Chantal." 

You will understand, that he meant to say he had 
been made marshal of France on account of his quality ; 
of his having a black beard, like Lewis Xill, his mas- 
ter ; and of his familiarity with him. 

Upon the complaint marshal d'Alhret has made to 
the king, that the marquis d'Ambres, in writing to him, 
did not address him by the title of Monseigneur, his 
majesty ordered the marquis to do it; upon which, he 
wrote the following letter to the marshal : 

" Monseigneur, 
'' Your master and mine has ordered me to use th» 
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word Monseigneur to you ; I obey the order I have jasi 
Tttceived with the same readiness with which I shall al- 
ways obey those that come from the same quarter^ per* 
naaded that you know in what degree I ara» monseigneur^ 
'* your Tcry obedient, and very humble servant." 

This is marshal d'Albret's answer : 
"Sir, 

'' The king, your master and mine, being the most in« 
telligent prinee in the world, ordered you to give me 
the title of Monseigneur, because it is my doe ; and I, 
because I would express myself clearly and unequivo- 
cally, assure you, that in future I shall be, according 
88 your conduct merits, sir, your very obedient, &c.'* 

LETTER CCCXXX. 

'FaOM MADAME D£ SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 
Llm, Wednesday, Aug. 21, I675. ' 

Indeed, my dear child, you ought to be with me. I 
^ame here this morning alone, extremely fatigued, and 
so tired of Paris, that I could no longer remain there. 
Our abbe stays behind on account of some affairs: I 
have nothing to do till Saturday ; I shall be here these 
three days in peace and quiet : I shall walk much ; 
I believe my health requires it. I shall think often of 
you, not to say continually. There is no wood, no lawn, 
which does not bring to my remembrance that we were 
there together last year. Alas I how sad a dlBerence ! 
It is sweet to me to think of you, 'but your absence min* 
gles a bitterness with my thoughts, at which my heart 
sickens. I foresee this will be a gloomy evening with 
me. I am most pleased with entertaining you in the little 
cabinet j'ou so much frequented j (here nothing inter- 
fc^ptsme. 
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I left M. (le Coulanges * in much pain for M. de 
Sanzei. As for.M. de la Trousse^ since the days of my 
darling Romans, I have never met with such a fortunate 
adventure. Have you never heard of a prince in battle, 
fighting to the last extremity^ and of another advance 
ing to see who it is that makes such gallant resistance ? 
He sees the inequality of the combat ; he is ashamed of 
it ; be calls off his men ; he asks pardon of the: valiant 
hero, who is induced, by his generous behaviour, to de- 
liver up his sword to him, which, had it not been for 
this proceeding, he would never have yielded ; he makes 
him his prisoner. He then discovers him to have been 
oae of his friends, when they both lived together in the 
court of Augustus : he treats him as his brother^ and 
praises his extraordinary valour. But the prisoner is 
observed to sigh ; perhaps he is in love, I suppose, he 
wiH be penuitted to return upon his parole : but I de 
not see where the princess is, who expects him ; this 
circumstance only is wanting to complete the history. 
. Whenever I send you news, depend on it, that I have 
it from persons of good authority, but they will not be 
cited for trifles. There are some very knowing ones to 
whose intelligence I never attend. Do you wish to 
know what the valets have written on this occasion f ^ 
You may guess that this comes from a place where they 
collect ridiculous letters. One makes an inventory of 
what he has lost, as his trunk, his coat, his hat, or per- 
haps his bottle. '' It was," says he, " a devilish confu-^ 
sion : if I had been general, it would never have hap* 
pened.'* Another says, '* We were a company of plea* 
sant madmen^ we were but seven thousand, and we 

* M. de G)ulanges wad the brother-iD-law of M. de Sanzei, and 
firtt-eoosin of M. de la Trousse. 

t That 189 after the oofortunate a£fair of marshal de Crequi at 
Ti^ves. 

g5 
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attacked twenty-mx thmisdiMi ; 8o you may see kow 
fewly we baTC been drubbed/' A third says, «' Wtft 
took to euf beds aa^in as vim cook), and were ia a t%r- 
viblo frf^t." You must think, ny dear» I have a great 
dtal of leisure to write all these fooleiies. 

You speak to handsomely of eardinal de RetSy and of 
bis retreat, tbat this akfiie would reader you worthy of 
hli friendship, and esteem. Some people say^^e ought 
to ceine to Saikit Denis ; but they would be the fiiat te^ 
Ukme Muly if he should take their kdirioe. Many aire 
ieiirous^ at any rate, to tamu^ the beauty of his actkm ^ 
bat I defy the most subtle jealousy to effect this. 

What you, saiy of M« de Turenne deserres a place in 
hit pai^c^jn^ic. Cardinal de BouHlon will hme the plenk 
•ure> or rather the pain>.of it ; for I am well aestured it 
will make him weep. Since ttie death of Ibis hero, the 
Mtvo of the breviary is retired to Cesmmerci ; there waa^ 
Bodonger any safety for him at Saint Michael. The 
first president t>f the «onrt of aids has an estate nt 
Champagne ; his tenant came to him the other day> to 
demand either to have his rent considerably abated, ov 
to be mleaaed from his bargain. He was asked why h» 
wijdied it, and told that it was not customary. He re^ 
pBed, that, in the time of M, de Tovenne, the people 
mights gather in their harvests in seffety^ and count upon 
the reTunne of their lands in that country ; but thaV 
amce his death, all the world was quitting it, fearing the 
enemy would soon enter it. These things, whi^h are^ 
simple and natural, are a more splendid encortiiiim on^^ 
that great man than the most studied h^angues. of a 
Ftedhier and a Mascaron. 

Do not press me so earnestly to come and see you 5: 
you distract my thoughts too much from my melan- 
choly duties. If 1 1 istened to the suggestions of my heart, 
I should lay aside all my little afi'airs, and come away 



te Gi%iiftn. Oh i with ^sbxi joy atouUi I fix myself 
there; aad fellow fur the few temaiining d»fB of my life 
the dicUOesofiny'fsHKyaiidinyincliiiatiaii! What felly 
kfiei toiacMumode onnmlvds iortk^ foraittiities of dutkii 
.and traaifiess 1 Alas i who is then that will thank us^ 
it ? Dut whilB I am toomuohof this way of thiidring^ my 
actions^ to ny great regiety' are the raverse^af thii 9 «»■ 
ior my WQnk» they have alveady takaa wiiig«; andl 
liaac withdrawn hiys^ at least fnna the cboitmMtiitf 
approTiog whflft I still cootimie to do« ^ '-'^ 

The friends « of the lady^teavelkr (madaMM de 
Maintenon)^ peik:eivbig that the curtain begins td be 
vndrawh, afiect tflT.langh, and turn it into ridicnle ; mr 
«lse they own that there has been somethings hut tint 
1^ is leooociled. i will neither answer te the pr^Mnl^ 
nor the fbture, in sooh an uncertain oonntry ; bat C can 
assare you of the |>ast. As for the sovereignty, it is as 
firmly re-established as it has ever been since tha days 
of Pharamond. Quantova (madame de Montespan) plays 
at cards in her night-gown with the lady of the castle 
(the queen), who thinks herself too happy in being re- 
ceived, and understands she is to retire upon the least 
intimation given to the lady of the bed-chamber. 

Fear nothing from our war of Britany; there is no 
Tarther danger: you may safely trust to my cowardice; 
I iielicve I shall venture thither under tihe protectibn of 
Ifee great d'Harouis. My health is perfectly restored: 
my good friend de Lorme fras told me, tWft I may'kc^ 
fits powder for the winter, and t^ke a ptisati^ fbi thre^ 
days, which he thrnks a reniedy propei* ^ this Reason. 
He is of opinion that 1 have entirely 'got over thiii'lfi- 
disposition. 

* These friends toe madame de la Fayette, tx»damc d'Heudicourt^ 
and madame de Coutanges. ' ' ' 
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My SOD is in tepair. about the «fi&ir of his gaidon- 
age * : do yoo remember tbe prudent maxims yoa laid 
down for him, by the aulihority of doH Quixote ? He 
18 at present nine hundred ledgoes from the pc»ni he 
•snigbt have arrived at by fc^owing your directions. 
Every vacancy is demanded for brothers who have been 
wounded, or families that have sufiered so much in the 
service, that I am ashamed to use any means to bar up 
;lbcif way to prefennent. We must leave it to P»ovi«- 
dence to determine the fortune of this poor .guidon:. I 
encoam'gelliaL'as much as I can. . - 
• ' I will let you know my address^ if I go from hence ^ 
alas ! you may safely leave thb csife to me ; it is the 
lefaSef support of my life. Adieu for to-day : I have 
4iffid you sufficiently. The bell rings to prayers : yoa 
tare tint -unaequainted with my regularity. It is Tery 
ifine weather t I shall walk a great deal, and think of 
-you with extreme section. 

' /. LETTER CCCXXXI. 

.' ! »^*'i ^ •• TO THE SAME. 

^^,., . .J. Paris, Monday, Aug. 26, 167 5. 

I «|TUBMED 0^ Saturday from Livri, and went after 
idjna^r to madame de Lavardin's, who has written yoa 
a/(&Wt.lines, with.an. account of what passed. The court • 
fl|^t<>u^ft^s morping.for Foi^tainbleao ; the remembrance 
Qt tl^at^piaije ^(lajtgs.aie shudder f ; yet other people go 
tJ^^re fpj; amu«f ijo^entw • God grant we do not meet with 
eomf i&tal blow, in^ the mean time. The siege of Treves 
IS carried on briskly. If any ball has a coinmission to 

> »' * Jhe office of a standard-bearer. 
t See Letter of the igth August, ^ 
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IciU marshal de Crequi^ it will have no great diflBculty 
in finding him, for he exposes himself like a madman. 
The prince is .with the army in Germany. He said to a 
person who was with him not long since : '* I wish I 
could conTerae with the shade of M. de Turenne for 
two hours only, that I might be let into his chain of 
operations and design^ and make myself as well ac» 
.quainted with the country, and Montecuculi's manner 
of acting, as he was/' And when the same personi told 
-him that he thought his highness l6oked Tery? well, ^md 
-prayed God that he might Vetum safe,. for his own sake 
as well as .that of France, the prince made him no an- 
swer, but shrugged up his shoulders. 

My son writes me word that the prince of Orange is 
making preparation to besiege Quesnoi ; if so, they are 
on the. eve of an action. M. de Luxembourg wants- to 
do something to be talked of; he is very happy, for 
he has conversed with the prince's shade. In short, we 
are under apprehensions on all sides. I have asked M* 
de Louvois for Sanzei's regiment, with leave to dispose 
of the guidonage, supposing all the while that poor 
Sanzei is really dead; though we have no news of him 
yet. The viscount de Marsilly is my resident with the 
minister, and is to bring me his answer. As for the 
regiment of Picardy, we must think no more of it ; 
unless we wish to be overwhelmed with debt in two 
years : overwhelmed is wrong, the true word is dislio* 
twwred; for, since we are no longer permitted to ruin 
ourselves, nox to borrow, as formerlj^, there is nothing 
left for i]8 but downright infamy. Chenoise, the ne- 
phew of Saint-Herem, is risen from the dead within 
these two days; he was taken prisoner by the Germans, 
and it is among them we ought to look for M. de San- 
zei. Poor little Froulai was obliged to move, and turn, 
and examine, five biindicd dead bodies in a part of th« 
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field of buttle, to find tlbis poor MUw» wko wma «t 
icngtfa discoifftred wooiided ia tea or.tweh« plaottt his 
poor notker beggod ihe place of graaHi«inareehad«-^i« 
logs (of the palace), which she purcfaeaed : she lamoDti 
rnnd weeps ; ilie b told they will think about it, and 
Moie lliaa twenty f^ersonft are ttmiog for the place. 
in troth, «very day convinoet us that nothnig co«dd be 
noK complete^ nor attended with greater 'confotien^ 
%han tte defeat of marshal de Creqai i saw his lady 
imSatnday at M. de Pomponne^ : it is scarcely peesi^ 
Ue to icnow her. 

' Do not hxiagiae, my dear cbiid, that the death of M. 
de Tarenne has been ^xoly a nine days' wonder: iie is 
talked of and hmented daily : happy, as yon «ay, are 
those who hate not felt hts loss. The defeat which has 
takett plaoe Mce his death, has calkd iorth. •anew the 
pcaiees of this 4ierow Yoa -gave me gveat pkamrre in 
aq^ing yon shuddered at the speech of St. Hilaire : he 
is not Asad ; he will live with his left arm, and preserve 
the beauty and magnanmiity of his soul. I suppose 
you were very much surprised to hear of a defeat on our 
part, no such thing haying happened since your Inrth. 
The coadjutor is the only one who has profited by the 
atrcomstance, in giving so norel and spirited an air to 
his harangue, that this part of it has constituted all its 
iralue, at least to the courtiers, for all the clerer ones 
praised it from beginning to end. I dined on Satur* 
day with the coadjutor, and the handsome abbe : I am 
delighted when I see any of the Grignans. 

Search tfaroughthe court, my dear child, and througli 
all France, and you will find I ^aa the only one whc^ 
having a daughter I sa truly love, am deprived of the 
pleasure of seeing and passing my life with her : these 
are dispensatioRs of Providence, to which I cannot sub* 
wit without inHaite paini we do w«ll then to wrke la 
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«Be another, state it istkU the gratification W6 hare. L 
can easily coneeire h^w much your time i6 employed ia 
reading my letters, and how much they llake you from 
your other duties: you lose your senses> you say> and I am 
told the same thing two or three times in a week. My 
abominably long letters are enough to do it. They 
make a volume, and it must he utterly impossible for 
you to read them through at oiiee,^ and yet you say you 
llk^ them. Here is the iat abbe, who tells me a thou- 
sand ridiculodi^ thittgs of my journey into Britany. Vit 
will haTc it ifcat 1 have fixed to go oidy «ince I hearA 
of the disoirderS occasiooed by the mutineers l!hete, ahd 
tfastt I want sadly to be present, because t may noi 
teiTe an ^opportunity of teeing such a sight again as long 
as I live.. 

The xrhevalier de Lorraine is returned to Monsfeur 
ligain, ^ if nothing had happened t he has tiret witl^ 
%ome charitable pefrsdn, who has pert him. into the right 
or wrong way at last. This has excited but IHtle at- 
tention : It is the evil of a day, in comparison with tht 
death of M. de Turenne and the consequences that have 
followed it. 

Oar cardinal is still at St Michael*s, I am going to 
Write to him; he will not be displeased with me fordo- 
ing so. The abbe de Pontcarre is very deserving of 
your letters ; he likes them, and knows how to read 
them : he shbws them to me, and then hides, them as 
he would old gold. You cannot conceive what aii 
agreeable tui'n you give, without thinking of it,, to every 
thing you undertake 

Mademoiselle is here Tor the purpose of bathing; \ 
she does not go to Pohtainbieau. I most sincerely em- 
brace M. de Grignan and my grand-children ; but I 
am yours, my dear, above every other consideration : 
yoa know how far I am k^m the dotage which transfers 
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the maternal love to the grand-children : mine remaioB 
fixed in the first stage, and I love the little ones only be- 
cause I love yoa. 

LETTER CCCXXXIL 

TO THE SAME. 

I 

Tax'ia, Wednesday, Aug. 28, 1675. 

If I had the means of sending letters to you every day, 
I could easily contrive to write them. I sometimes do 
so even now, though iny letters do not go; hut the 
pleasure of writing is reserved foj you alone ; to every 
one else I write, hecause I must! I have farther par* 
tlculars to relate to you respecting M. de Turenne. 
Madame d'Elbeuf*, who is for a few days at the car- 
dinal de Bouillon's, invited me to dine with them yes- 
terday, and to share in their grief. Madame de la 
Fayette was likewise there ; the purpose of our meeting 
was fully answered, for there was not a dry eye among 
us. Madame d'Elbeuf had a picture of the hero, ad- 
mirably executed. All his people arrived at eleven 
o'clock ; the poor creatures were already in deep mourn- 
ing, and bathed in tears: three gentlemen came in 
who were ready to die at sight of the picture; their 
cries pierced every heart; they could not utter a word; 
his footmen, his pages, his trumpeters, were all in tears, 
and made every body else weep to see them. The first 
who was able to speak, answered our mournful questions, 
and we prevailed on him to relate the manner of his 
death. It seems he was desirous of confessing, and when 
he retired for that purpose, he gave his orders for the 
evening, and was to have communicated the next ^ay, 
ivhich was Sunday, when he expected to give battle..* He 

* Sister to cardinal de Bovlllon. 
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mounted on horseback at two o'clock the Saturday, after 
having taken a little refreshment, and as he had many 
people with him, he left them all at about thirty paces 
from the hill, and said to young d'Elbeuf, ** Nephew 
stay you. there: you move roiand me so much^ that I 
shall be known.'' M. Hamilton, who happened to be 
near the place where he was going, said to him, *' Sir, 
come this way if you please, the enemy's fire is directed 
to the place in which you are." " You are right, sir,'* 
replied M. de Turenne^ " I would not willingly be kill- 
ed to-day; this will do extremely well." He had 
scarcely turned his horse, when he saw St. Hilaire, wh<^ 
coming up to him with his hat in his hand, desired him 
to cast his eye on a battery he had just raised, pointing 
to the place. M. de Turenne turned ba<:k> and at that 
yery instant, without having time to stop his horse, he 
had his arm and part of his body torn to pieces by the 
same ball that carried off St. Hilaire's arm and hand in 
which he held his hat. The gentleman, who was watch* 
ing him attentively, did not see him fall, for his horse 
ran away with him as far as the spot where he had left 
young d'Elbeuf ; he was leaning with his face over the 
pummel of the saddle. The moment hi$ horse stopped, 
this great man fell off into the arms,of,hl«' people, wh<^ 
were gathered roi^nd him, twice opened wide his eye% 
moved his lips a little, and sank to eternal rest. Think 
of his death, and of part of his heart being carried 
away ! His people immediately burst into loud cries 
and lamentations, but'M. Hamiltpu ^quiet^d them as 
Yi&W as he could, .a|id had^ young d,^$lbeufi removed, 
who had thrown himself upon his uncle's body frantic 
with grief, and would not be dragged from it without 
violence. A cloak was immediately thrown over the 
body, and it was placed by the; side of a hedge, where 
they kept watch over it in silence till a carriage could 
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be lent for, to cany it to his tent : there it wag met by 
M.de Lorgeg, M.da Roye, and sereral others^ who were 
ready to expire with grief; but they were obliged to tc- 
Mnria themselres, and think of the important bnsinesB 
that had devolved on them. A mihtary service was 
performed in the camp, where tears and sorrow were 
the momtiingr the officers, however, had each a crape 
■carf, the drums were covered with the same, they beat 
only a single stroke, the soldiers marched with their 
]Mkes trailing and pieces reversed; but the cries and la*^ 
mentations of a whole army cannot be described with* 
out emotion* His two nephews assisted at this mourn* 
ful ceremony, I leave you to judge in what condition. 
M. de Roye, though much wounded, would be carried 
thither. I suppose the poor chevalier de Grignan was 
overwhelmed with grief. When the body was removed 
from the camp, to be brought to Paris, the same scene 
of grief was renewed, and in every place through which 
-it passed, nothing was heard but lamentations: at Lan- 
gres, however, they exceeded even this ; the bier was 
met by more than two hundred of the principal in- 
habitants in mourning, followed by the common people, 
jHid all the clergy in sacerdotal habits. In the town a 
«okmn service' was performed, and they all voluntarily 
entered into a coniribution towards defraying the ex- 
penses, which Amounted to five thousand francs; for 
they conducted the body as far as the next town. 
What say you to these natural marks of affection, 
Ibuilded on the most extraordinar]^ merit ? He is to be 
<bit>aght to St. Debts this evening ; the people are all 
gone to meet the body at a place about two leagues 
distant, from whence they will conduct it to a chape), 
where it is to be deposited for the present; there will" 
be a service performed at St. Denis, till that at Notre 
Dame ia celebrated, which will be a solemn one.! Such 
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was oar entertainment at the cardiaaKs ; we dined^ as 
you may svippose^ fnelancboly enough, and afterwards 
did nothing hat sigh till four o'clock* Cardinal de 
Bouillon mentioned you, and took upon him to answer 
for you> tbat» bad you been in Paris, you would hav^ 
made one in our sad party : I assured him that you took 
no sniaU share in his grief. He intends to answer both 
your letter and M* de Grignao's; he desired me to say 
a thousand kind things to you, and so did the worthy 
d'Elbeuf, who, as well as her son, has lost every tlung. 
It was a good idea to undertake thus to tell you whst 
ytm know already as well as myself $ hut these originals 
struck me, and I was glad to show you in what way ^^ 
Cbrget M. de Turenne in this part of the world* 

M. de la Garde told me the other day, that in the 
enthusiasm of the wonders which were related of the 
chevalier de Grignan, he had advised his brothers * to 
bestir themselves on the occasion, to support his ioberess 
at least fm- the present year ; and thai he found them 
both very well disposed to do extraordinary things^ 
This good La Garde is at Fontainbleau; from whence 
he is to return in three days, to set out at last ; for he 
longs to be gone, .though courtiers in general seem tn 
be very leaden -heeled. The situation of poor madane 
de Sanzei is really deplural>le; we know nothing yet 
respecting her huhband ; he is neither dead nor alive, 
wounded nor prisoner. His people do not take the least 
notice of him in their letters. M. de la TiDusse, after 
having mentioned the report of his being killed (this 
was the day of the action)^ has never since mentioned n 
syllahle about him, either to madasne de Sanaei or to 
Coulangest> so that we are quite at a loss what to say 

• Tlie coadjutor of Axles, aiul the abW de Grignaq. 
f ^IadaIne de S<5vign^ was sister to ISl. de Coulanges, and M. de U 
1V6us9e was firH-coosm to both. 
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to this distracted woman ; and yet it is cruel to let Ker 
remain in this state of uncertainty : for my part, I am 
persuaded her husband is killed; the dust and blood 
must probably disfigure him so mucb^ as not to be 
known again, and he has been stripped with the rest of 
the slain. Or be was perhaps killed at a distance from 
any of the rest; or by the country -people on the road, 
and thrown into a hedge. I think it is more probable 
that he has met with some such melancholy fate, than 
that he has been taken prisoner without a word having 
been heard respecting him. 

And now, my dear, I must tell you that the abbe 
thinks my journey so necessary, that I no loi^r oppose 
it ; ' I shall not have him always with me, and therefore 
I ought to take advantage of his good intentions to- 
wards me. It will be only a trip of two months, for 
the good abbe is not the least disposed to pass the win- 
ter there. He expresses himself very sincerely on the 
fQbject, and you know I am always the dupe of eyery 
thiog that has the appearance of sincerity: so much the 
worse for those who deceive me. I CQnceiTe that it , 
would be very dull there in the winter; long evenings 
may be compared to long marches for tediousness. I 
was not dull the winter you were with me : you, who 
are young, mfght have feit so, but do you remember 
our readings? It is true, that if every thing had been 
taken away that surrounded the table, and even the 
book too, it is impossible to tell what would have be- 
come of me. Providence will arrange every thing. I 
treasure up all your sayings : we get out of our dullness 
as we do out of bad roads : we see no one stop short in 
the middle of a month, because he has not the courage 
to go through it ; it is like dying, we see do one who 
does not know how to keep out of this dilemma : there 
are parts in your letters which I neither can nor will 



forget. Are my friend Corbrinelli and M. de Vstrdes with 
yoa ? I hope they are. In that case, I dare say, there 
has been bo deficiency of conyersation among you ; yoti 
have talked incessantly of the state of affairs, of the death 
of M. de Torenne, and are at a loss to guess what will be 
the consequences of it: in fact, you are just like ourselves, 
though you are in Provence. M. de Barillon supped 
here last night. The conversation turned upon M. ^e 
Turenne, and the universal grief occasioned by his loss: 
he entered largely into his virtues, his love of truth, his 
love of virtue for its own sake, and h& reward in the 
practice of it : he finished this eulogium with adding, 
that no one could love and esteem M. de Turenne with- 
out being the better for it. His company and conver- 
sation inspired such hatred of deceit and double-dealing, 
as raised his friends above the generally of mankind. 
In this number the chevalier was particularly distin- 
guished as one for whom this great man showed more 
than common esteem and affection, and who, on his 
side, was one of his greatest admirers. We shall never 
see his equal in any age; I do not think we are quite 
blind in the present day, at least those I meet are not 
so, and this perhaps is boasting that X keep good com- 
pany. But I must tell you one word taote of M. de 
Turennci which I heard yesterday. You know Peituis 
well, and his adoration and attachment to M. de Tu- 
renne ; as soon as he heard of his death, he wrote his 
majesty the £Dlk)wing note : *' Sir?, I have lo8t'M.de 
Turenne ; I feel my heart unable to support this blow: 
and being incapable of serving your majesty as I ought 
to do, I humbly request your permission to resign my 
government of Courtrai." Cardinal de Bouillon pre- 
vented thtt letter from being given to the king ; but, 
fearing he might come in person, he informed his ma- 
jesty of the effect Fertuis' g6e{ had on hinu The king 



ai^peftrei lo enter with great goodaess and indalgencc 
iato bi9 BentiiQenls^ aiid told cardinal de Boniilon that 
he este^iyDed Pertuis the move for thie mark oi attacb* 
meot to bi9 friend and bene&cter *, wad thst he thouglit 
hw too holiest a iDao not lo discharge his doty ia what* 
^iwt sitvMien be was in. This is a speciineii of grief for 
this herp. He bad a patriauioy of 40»00O livres a year ; 
aind M. Booeherat says, that after dil his debts, and the 
several legacies be has heqtieatbedj are paid, there will 
not reoMin more thsA HMK)0. These are the Tast trea^ 
sttises be had amassed during a serrice of fifty^ years ! 
Adieuj my dearest child, I embrace you a thoosafid 
timeSf $kad with inejqpressibte tenderness. 



LETTER CCCXXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

fwis, Friday, Ang. SS, 1675. 
I HMB. determmed to leare this place on the fourth of 
next month; I shall go directly to Orleans, where I 
shall €fid M. d*Haroi»s, and where we shall embark on 
Sunday, after mass. I shall write to you on Wednesday, 
on setting oat ; I shall remain some time at Nantes, atid 
sbftli then proceed to the Rocks. My return is fixed, 
certainly, for November, if I live. I very much regret 
the interruption of our correspondence, which will be a 
lititle uregular : but life is full of events that wound the 
heart. 

i am jiist returned from the service performed for M. 
de Turenne at St. Denis. Madame d'Elbeuf came to 
fetch me, and cardinal de BouiHon invited me so press- 
ii^ly that I could not refuse. The ceremonjf was ex- 

* He bad .been capuin of dte^guud to M. de Tnremse. 
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tremeljr aioumful : the corpse was placed in tbe middlv 
t>f the church. It arrived there the nighA before, with 
sttch »how. of sorrow, that IVL Boucherat, who received 
it, and who weAched with it all night, was almost dead 
himself with weepiog. Kot oaly the afflicted Cmnfly* 
and the doxneabies were in raoarning and m tears; iio- 
tbtng but sighs and sobs were to be heard around^ Of 
his ficiends were present messieurs Boucherat> de Hacki^ 
de Barillon, aad de Meavx. Madame d'Elbeuf was al» 
mast in hysterks from grief: it is impossible to doubt 
this poor womaa's sorrow.. It was a melaneholy spec* 
tucle U> see all bis guards sUsdiog, every one mih his 
partisan on his shoulder^ round the corpse they had so ill 
defended, and at the eoncbasion of mass to see them 
carry the bier, and place it ia the chapel over the great 
altar*, where it is deposited. Tjhe ceremony of tlTis re- 
moval W2» very a^ctiag ; eveiijr one was in tears, and 
many were notable to restrain their cries. At last wt 
got int9 thie chspel, .which madame d'ELbeuf filled with 
the most piercing lamentations. When this was over, 
we returned to a very melancholy repast at cardinal de 
Bouillon's, who would have us come there ; he has beg- 
ged roe in pity to return this evening at six o'clock, to 
take him and madame d'Elbeuf^to Vincennes : they 
have talked very much of you. The cardinal says he 
wili wiite to you to-day ; bat I shall close my packet 
before I go there, that I may not be uneasy about re* 
turning eaiiy : the mouff will light us wherever the car- 
di«ftl pleasesv^ I shall ^rhapa gb to-morrow to Livri 
to '^Bjoy a walk by mootiHght, and to take leave of my 
oharming abbey. The fitbbe has been there these three- 
days : he talks' of nothing now but retirement ; it is the 
fashion. 

What say. you to the prince, who has raised the 
siege of Haguenauin the sati>e xp^n^ as b« put the 
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enemy to flight last yeu- at 0«ideiiard? This is a hcU 
I haTe heard no news from FoDtainbleau except that 
foar tragedies of Corneilk's, four ai Racine's, and two 
comedies of Moliere's, are to be played there. I cannot 
Ibrgive Cavoye for having gone to Fontainbleau this 
morning in preference to Sl Denis. Adieu, my dear 
child ; embrace me I conjare you, and tell me no more 
that you do not deserve my tenderest a£fection. Why 
should you not deserve it, if it be true that yon love 
me } On what other account can you be unworthy of 
it ? Embrace me once more,r my dear ; and be con- 
tented to let me love you more than myself, since you 
own yon love me a little. 

Poor SanzQi's people are returned, and though his 
body has not been found, they believe he has been kill- 
ed. They are preparing his wife to hear the sad intel- 
ligence, without yet daring to make her put on mournr 
ing. Thecountess.de Fiesque was thus situated for three 
months with her first husband, the marqvis of Piennes, 
who may yet return. 

LETTER CCCXXXIV. 

TO TBS SAME. 

Paris, Wedneadaj, Sept. 4, 16; i. 

Madame i>E Puisieux has written me word, that, hear- 
ing it was my intention to set out yesterday, she advised 
me to defer my .journey till Monday. I acquiesced, 
without any.Fs^rther reasoning, and so, my dear, here 
am I till theq^ The count returns on Friday. The siege 
of liaguenau is raised ^ ; matters are far from turning 

' f M. de Mathieu, who commanded in Haguenau, was lieutenant-co- 
lonel of the niarine regiment, and a very distinguished. o6ficer. He had 
sfeid several times before the place was baicged, ** As 1<^ as Mathiea 
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#ut SO bad ais you foresaw ; though MontecucuH hatf 
only abandoned his designs to embarrass the prince^ 
who, finding himself rather overmatched, has retired 
towards Schlestat M. de Lorraine* in writing to hh 
daughter f on the subject of the last defeat (at Consar-* 
bruck) never mentions marshal de Crequi in other terms 
than the honest marshal, honest Crequi. There is a cer- 
tain malignant air in that letter very much resembling 
the turn of mind of his higlmess my father. It is to be 
wished that the attendants of the dead, or reputed deadj 
did not return again, for M. de Sanzei's people give a 
shocking account of that affair. We had two thousand 
men foraging, and were but five thousand to twenty- 
two thousand. The river was suppposed impassable, 
whereas it was fordable in three different places, by 
which the enemy's army crossed over> and attacked 
ours in flank. La Trousse gave his opinion upon tha 
matter, but he was not heard. The marshal fought like* 
a man beside himself, and when he saw all was lost 
threw himself into Treves, which he defends like an^ 
other Oroondates. He saved, a great number of the 
troops ; the rout and confosion were greater than the 
slaughter, M. de Sanzei's body cannot be found ; his 
people saw hun rush into the middle of one of the ene- 
my's squadrons, known by the name of sans ^artier {, 
crying out that he desired no quarter; he fought a con- 
siderable time I the remains of his regiment rallied, but 
not a word was heard of him : can it be supposed but 

esistt, Hagueiutu shall be the king's.*' He became colonel of mariDei 
on the &9th August 1675, that is, a few days after the raising «f die 
«^. 

• Charles IV. duke o( Lorraine. 

i* Anne de Lorraine, countess de Lisle-bonne^ 

t i.e. who neither received nor gave quarter, like the bONtr rij|K 
ment of death among the Prussiani* 

roc. in. II 
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diat Im was left dead upon the field of bmttle, where 
tkere wa9 no opportunity of looking fur him imroedi- 
9My, nor probability of km^wing him afterwards ? Poor 
Biadame de Sanaei came here on Saturday abqut aevea 
in the moraiag, just as I was in my carriage to go to 
livrL I immediately alighted and did not leave her 
for tbe whole day. She expected to have met her hus- 
band's people with his equipage, which c«une in about 
an hour afterwards ; it was enough to make one weep 
to see such a train of poor, meagre, woe- begone wretches. 
S^e is to sat out in a lew days for Autrut : she is greatly 
afflicted, and her tears are those of real sorrow. She 
WasadTisari noi to go into m'ouming yet. I coold not 
belp smiling at such a ridicalous idea. M. de Sanoci 
will return with £noch and £lia5i, St. John the Baptist, 
the late marquis de Fiennes, and the raarquts d'£»trees. 
What folly to doubt of his death ; ami, at last, to pull 
off the crape-band ^, and be with child again ! The 
only way to be always ready to receive a lost huaband, 
is neTer to marry again. 

* Lannoi, that is, madame de Montrevel, is in a great 
rage ; after hanging for a month to the ears of the king 
and Suanto, begging for tbe royal regiment with enthu* 
siasmj as ehe d<^€% every thing, it hasbeewgiren 1^ tha 
marquis de Moiitrevel f, her husband's uncle, who has 
already deprived them of the lieutenancy -general (of 
Bresse). It is not known what measures he has taken,* 
nor what manoeuvre he adopted ; but at the time he 
appeared the least active, this desirable regiment was 
given him : it is true, be is brave to rashness ; it is he 
•who vras in l^ve with madame de Ooulanges, who is 
handsome, and well made ; I forgot that he is at law 

* It was at that tim# the custom for widows^ feo wear a band of crape 
•fCr tbe fereliecd. 

f Since marshal of France. 
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with his nephew, afid Ihnt he it Wsi «iortal eftemy, for 
»t is a Tcry divided famiiy. 

The cbeyftlier de Coislein * is FeturiHSd horned t<fh* 
fle<]aen«e of tH« death of M; de Ttirennej declaring tUvt 
he €oaM no Imager serve softer having lost that great 
man ; that hk health was greatly fmpatr^, and that ft 
was only with a view of following that her#, that lie 
had undertaken the last campaign ; htit now that h# 
was gone> h€ should retire to Bourbon. The king, be- 
ing mfermed «f this, has already disposed of his rcfg^ 
ment, and declares, that if it were not ta consid^aMMl 
of his brothers, he would send hm to the Bastille. I 
think you have now had enough of the inarvelkms; m«- 
thitfks you grow weary of it, and so I shall furnish you 
with no more. It was your own desire to hear soase 
extraordinary adventures, your wish was granted ; a)id 
now, on a sudden you cry out. Hold ; in mercy hare 
done. 

Faucher, of the hotel d'Estr^es, came to see nwf JitecH 
terday ; he is returning to Rom^ by way of Savay. 
We had a great deal of chat together ; and he related 
to me the whole quarrel between the pope and die am- 
bassador ; he convinced me that Marseilles wa» sfll^at 
a comtdeffable distance from a' cardinal's hat : in short, 
after having had a gMsat deal of talk about Portugal and 
Savoy, and a thousand other things, he desired to s6a 
year picture. He is a connoisseur in painting. I wMi 
M. de Grignan and you could have witnessed the unaf- 
fected admiration with which he was struck, the praise 
he bestowed on the likeness, and particularly on the ex* 
cellenee of the painting on the bead which starts from 

« CharteftCfesar de Cambout de Coiskin, koight of JNIalta, aftfer .qutt- 
tiog the kiDg*8 service, retired firom the court and the world, and gave 
Vimself up to the strictest devotion. See Necrolog. de Port-Ro^i 
>80. AinsttrdBm edit. 17*^3. 

He 
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tbe canvass, die.iieck whi«h s^tn^to breatfa«^ and the 
figure that advances : in short, be stood gazing like a 
ibol for half an hour. I told him I would ahow him St. 
Qi^ran's picture^ vihich I thought better painted; he 
has seen it, and I expected he would have bealen me ; 
he called tarn ignoruni, and w^at was worse, tuoman. 
ISfe says tbe features are masterly, and what 1 considered 
t» tbe worst parts of tbe picture became the greatest 
beauties in his description. Here was colouring ! there 
was brilliancy t Here tbe flesb seemed 4o yield to the 
lovcb-! there the head aad neck projected fromthe can- 
yass, as if ofieriog to meet you ! you would have died 
with laughing al his manner of admiriug every thing. 
He has made so great a fuss about it, that M. de LeKgc^ 
Qime yesterday » more for the sake of seeing your pic* 
t»re, than visiting me. He was charmed with it. I 
wsant to carry it about with me. How very truly did I 
speak tbe other day when I assured you that if any per- 
MS was in love with me, he might esteem himself hap- 
py to be as mnck beloved by me in return as this dear 
ioaemblavce it ! 

I fear the prince is ill ; I think I heard some such 
report. We are so far from having obliged Montecu* 
culi to repass the Rhine, that he has drawn us towards 
Schlctftad, and obliged us to abandon Lower Alsatia. 
Jdarsbal de Crequi goes on like a demon at Treves. His 
itcly is so certain that Sanzei is there with him, that ma- 
dame de Sanzei dares not put on mourning, till the end 
of ihe siege has determined it. M. de Si. Thou, goii^ with 
tbirty horse to reconnoitre the enemy's motions, fell in 
with upwards of tvo) hun<l red cavalry ; he believed they 
were ours, and advanced too far : he was immediately 
deserted by his men ; the enemy offered him quarter, 
but he answered, he would have none ; upon which he 
was instantly cut in pieces. This was a very sillj exit ; 
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tet it hfts made hU sister and b^r ugly husband th» 
richest (x>upte m France. I can easily guess how ydtt 
have been oyerwhelmed with complimems on account 
of your two brothers-in-law * : the echoes that repeal 
for a month afterwards^ like those «t Qui iou lies, are very 
troublesome. I am of your opinion that yon wotfid 
have had much less to da with a coward and a fdol. 
Madame de Coetquen f is not worthy of feeling grief 
80 long as she does. About two years- ago, she took a 
little picture of M. de Turenne from madame d'filbeuf, 
who used to wear it upon her arm. Madahie d'£ibe«if 
asked her for it several times $ she always tdd her, shft 
bad lost it, bat we gu^ss it is not tost to e^ry one. Ah, 
Hlustrious hero, is it thus then thoo art to be stiacrMiiGcd ! 
But it is not the first instance of a great man's being m*- 
jurcd, when he is no longer in the- zenith of his power.' 

Madame de Vaubrun is at present wkh our sisters 6f 
St. Mary ; she is almost idiotic^ and makes a jest 6f 
every thing tbat^her St. Martha J, ber oenfessor, says 
to her : she has had her hu.^tband^s § body brought into 
the churchy and the service performed for it was more 
tnagiwficent than that ^r M. de l^renne at St. Deuist 
She has his 4iearl pneserved in a small case, and tdrkes h 
out apd. hsm4ies it, and w«<»ps over it, every day | there 
ve two caiidLes constaiUly burning before it. IShe 
passes alt her time from dinner to supper without stir- 
ling ; and when they leli her that she has been there for 

* The chcTalier de Grignan,, and the coarljutor of Aries, who had 
lately signalised themselves, one hy his hthaviour in tlie field, and the 
other by the harangue he had had the honour of a«Jdresslng to th« 
kiftg. 

t Madknie de Co«tquea bad very ill k^t a aeereft aS impdvtaiiee, ihat 
M. de Tureune had been weak enougb to intcust her wiih. .Sbe>H«i 
suspected of liaving given the picture to the chevalier dc Locriiloe. 
,.t General of the Oratory. 

§ WIk> was killed the first of Augast, at the battle of Altenbeim. 
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stftn hours, she is hardly to be persuadeil tkat rt » 
aiK>V6 haif an boor. la siiurti sh« is under no sort of 
governiBeAt^ and it is apprehended that she will lose ber 
senses. Madame de Lan^eron is stiii inconsolable : if 
these Hdbciions continue, you will have reason to b« 
Kati&tkd''^ . it was aiBmied yesterday that tba etBf»eror 
bod caused a service te be said for M. de Tuiemie* 



LETTER CCCXXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

1 AM setting out, my dear child, extremely melancholy 
al the thought of removing to a greater distance from 
y^u, and of having our correspondence interrupted for 
some days. I leave a part of my domestics sick ; but 
] ahall have an opportunity of experiencing what it is, 
not to be aerved according to my£mcy, and to live a 
tittle witiumt attendMits. I ahaU foo pleased with ascer* 
iatning the docility of my temper ; and shall follow the 
cixaraples of courage and reason which you give me. 
Poes ooc madame de Coulanges effect wonders, to spend 
lier tiaie in so melancholy a way at JLyens witboet re- 
piping? It would be a4ine thing, indeed, if I were onty 
able to live with people i am pleased with \ 1 shati re- 
member your lectures ; I shall amuse myself with pay- 
mg my debts, and eating my food ; 1 shall think much 
ef you ; I shall read, walk, write, and receive your let- 
ters. Alas ! life passes away but too swiftly ; part of 
it is consumed every where. 

I €ftrry^ with me an inBnite number of remedies, good 
er bad; they are all well recommended, and prescribed 

* It appears that madame dc Grignan had no opinton of grief which 
wftB not violent and la&ting. 
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to me by my neighbcmrs and friendfi. I hope, however, 
this magazine of m^dkines will bn of little use to wey 
for I am extremely well in health. I went to Livri 
alone, the day before yesterday, and had a delightful 
walk with the moon : there was «o dew ; I was there 
fron) six in the evening till mtvlnight, and find myself 
not the worse for this little indiscretion. It was a duty 
I owed to my charming abbey, and the lovely Diana, 
to bid them adieu. I might have gone to Chantilli with 
a very pleasant party, but I did not think myself at li- 
berty to take the excursion, and have deferred it to the 
ppring. I have just been to Mignard's, to see Lou- 
▼igni's portrait : it is a speaking likeness, but I did not 
see Mignard : he was painting raadame de Fontevrauld, 
whom I saw through a hole in the door ; 1 did not think 
her handsome : the abbe Tetu was jesting freely with 
her. The ViUarses peeped through the bole ia the dmmi 
with nae : we were very merry. 

The prince, who has raised the siege of UagueoaH, is 
a little surprised to find himself obliged to be on tiM 
defensive, and to be intrenched on the side of Schlestat : 
the gout and the qjonth of October will not contribute 
to make him very comfortable there. I am uofia^ 
about ray son : it seems to me as if I were going to 
have my head in a sack for ten or twelve days; and yoa 
)udge rightly that I should not leave Paris at this inl» 
portant time without very good reasons. St. Thau 
dreamed the night before he was killed, that he had had 
a quarrel with the prince of Orange, and that he had 
said so many rude things to him, that the prince con* 
signed him to his guards. He told this dream, and it 
was by these guards that be was killed, foolishly eoottgh» 
for, he would not accept quarter, though he was alone 
against two hundred. Ic was a very ridienloua indis- 
cretion. All the world laughs at him, notwithstanding 
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Voitare has tattghi us, that it is yery nncivil to laagb at 
the dead. Poor roadame de Sanzei^ flatters herself with 
yain hopes that her husband is not dead, and will wait 
till the siege of Tr^?es is terminated, before she puts 
OR mourning. 

Adieu, my dearest, I cannot tell yon how mach I am 
yours; though I am more apt than you to express what 
1 feeU 



LETTER CCCXXXVL 

TO THB SAME. 

Pam, Monday, 8ept. 9, 1675; 
Adisv, my dearest child, I am just getting into my 
carriage. I leare Paris for some time, with the vexa- 
tion of no longer receiving your letters so regularly as 
usual, nor those of my son, for whom I am under great 
apprehensions, not so much on account of the prince 
of Orange being so near, sts on account of M. de Lux- 
embourg, who is in my son's army, and whose fingers 
itch violently for an engagement. Alas! do you re* 
member our jest, that poor M. de Turenne was in your 
krother^s army T In short, our correspondence will now 
be all in confusion ; and I fear I shall no longer be able 
to contribute towards your amusements, for all the 
trifles I used to send you will now be reduced to no- 
thing : so that, if you have any love for me, you will 
do well to throw my letters by unopened. I am going 
with the good abbe and Maria ; I have two servants on 
horseback, and six horses : I shall go by way of Or- 
leans and Nantes, and shall write to you upon the road : 
this is one of my weaknesses, as Monceaux says. 

1 never met with so adorable a creature as d'Hacque- 
vHie. I know not how the rest of the family may be; 
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but for him, I db nqf. think he has his fellow t I r»* 
cooi mended the affair of the seneschal of RemfieB to him 
trhe oUier day; he immediately m^de it his-o^vn; it 
was attended with yery great diifficolties ; he had Par^ 
to contend with; he related it to M. de Pomponne that 
he might thoroughly understand it: ia short, weo^g^ 
to kiss the groimd over which he passes. The senesdial 
is so surprised to find such an excellent- hearted man ia 
the world, and al having gained his cause, that he 
thinks me the richest wtuanan in France in having such 
a friend ; and he is right. Whenever you have occa- 
sion for his service, you may make use of him there- 
fore, without being under any apprehension of weary- 
ing him, as you may likewise of the fat abbe, if you 
have any bills of exchange to negociate ; it is good, yoa 
know, to be acquainted wiih every one's taleat. 

You will be at no loss for news ; our gpod La Troch* 
will furnish you with ever}^ thing of consequence; bat, 
as you say, all is well, the rest of the year will be al) 
peace and tranquillity. Only think of the great prince 
de Conde retiring and acting upon the defensive, with 
the month of October and the gout before his eyes*. 
M. de Lorraine was unwilling that time should be wasted 
in the siege of Treves. •' You wUl certainly perish 
there, gentlemen,*' said he: " there are four thousand 
men in Treves, besides an exasperated marshal of 
France.'' And, indeed, the marshal performs won- 
ders ; he sweeps the trenches every two or three days 
in the neatest manner imagiuable: but, after all, no- 
thing is impregnable; every thing must at length yield 
to superior force. 

• This campaign was the last, and passes for one of the most glorious, 
vndertaken by the great Coiidd. It appean that he was not fulfy appr^ 
ciated. Lottvois hated aiul feared hha; and the court- set tlM» tCMit to 
«ll Fiance* , t 

u5 
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-I tooir my leavt yesterday of M. M la Garde; ff fie 

t»oiiM embrace you, lei him> and place it to my ae- 
<euiit. I have a tery great esteem and friendship for 
1^. Let me exhort yon, my dear child^ to be careful 
«f yoar health, if yoa hare any love for me. I hear 
y«tt flay the same thing to me, and I give you Wf 
^fOfd I w'rti, for your sake, be particularly careful «f 
mine. D» not amuse yourself by tain inquietudes ; tt 
does not agree with yonr excellent understanding : pre* 
jerte your courage, and impart a little to me in yonr 
ktmrs: it is a good provision in this life. Talk to me a 
^t^ d«al of yourself: all details are interesting, when 
ihere is a cc^rtain degree of love to make them so. 

Pray Write to the cardinal : you did not judge well 
with respect to the cassolette, and I assure you he was 
not a litUe piqued at your haughtiness in refusing this 
last token of his esteem and friendship. A refusal can 
never sit well in ctises of this kind, and where the thing 
is in itself of so trifling a value, you will find no one to 
agree with; you and you should always be diffident 
of following your own opinion in defiance of every other 
person's. 

Yesterday evening I took leave of the handsome pre» 
late; he desired me to lend him my picture, that is, 
yours, to take to madame de Fontevrauld's ; I refused 
him in the style of a Rabutin, and told him I had re- 
flised it to Mademoiselle : at the same time, I carried it 
into a little room, where it was placed with affection, 
and received with a wish to please me. I Itm sure n6 
0ne will remove it: they know too well how dear this 
charming picture is to me; and if any one comes here 
to ask for it, he will be told I have taken it with me : 
M. de Coulanges will tell you where it is. M. da 
Pom>poi¥na wished tti^^ee it the other day; he talk* 
ad to it, and almost expected it to answer. Your 
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mbsenoe bae increased die liketiess : it cost me a pang 
to leaye it. 

We laughed til) the tears came into our «^es about 
your madame de Charce, and her daughter the fM 
Philiit of oiiie and thirty : I think I see her hare; yoo 
pretend that yon have no genius for story-telling» no« 
thing in the world could be related with more huniottr« 
nor can any one write more agreeably than you do ; bal 
it is grievous to be in a country where they make such 
a burlesque of their mourning. I thank you for the 
trouble you have taken to write this story to me: it 19 
a style you do not like, but which has delighted me ' 
exceedingly. M. de Coulanges will tell you so. He 
read this part of your letter admirably. And now I 
seem to have nothing more to say than. Take me to the 
Rocks ''^^ so M. TAbbe let us be gone : the deed is done« 
my dear countess : adiea« 

Je vals partlr, belle Hermlonne, 
Je vais ex^mer re que 1* abb^ m'ordonne, 
MaJgr^ le p^ril qui tn* ktteuA f . 

This is merely for the sake of saying somethings for 
our province is now as calm as the Soane. 

A grand service for M. de Turenne is now perform* 
ing at Notre-Bame. Cardinal de Bouillon, and madam« 
d'Eibeuf, came yesterday to ask me to go there, but I 
am satisfied with that of Saint Denis, which was supa* 

* An alluiion to the njiog of Fiiiloxen^ the poet, who, nther thMi 
praise the verses of Dionysius the tyraot, said, Take me to the aoarrk** 
•f A parody on the partkig scene ir the opera of Cadmus* 

Thus EngUfihed : 
Yes, fair Hermlone ! I leave thee now, 
I leave thee, lovely mistress of my fate I 
Whither the abh^ orders me, I go, 
. . ]^|HdksS.of4li*4uig«MtfaM««HC» 
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rior to any I had ever witnessed. Do yon not wtmder 
at the effects occasioned by the death of this hero, and 
at the complexion of affairs, now he is. no more ? Ah ! 
iny dear child, I have long been of your opinion : no- 
thing is of so much value as a great and good soul : it 
appears in every thing, as through a heart of crystal: 
it has no concealment, it makes no dupes : we cannot 
long take the shadow for the substance: we must be 
good, if we wish to appear so : the world bears no long 
injustice : you ought to be of this opinion for your own 
intereist. 



LETTER CCCXXXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Ori&ns, Wednesday, Sept. 11, 1075. 
At length, my child, I am ready to embark on our 
Loire ; do you remember the pretty voyage you and I 
once made there together ? I shall often think of it. 
But however terrible your Rhone may be, I wish I was 
as near trusting myself to its mercy. M. de la Trousse 
is to return hither on his parole, but is not to have the 
government of Philippeville. We cannot guess what 
fortune has in reserve for him, perhaps a musket-ball 
at last ; heavens forbid ! I saw the grand-master and 
tnadame de la Troche the morning I set out : the latter 
took me to mass, and vyaited for my carriage at madame 
de la Fayette's, where I found the marquis de Saint 
Maurice, who is returned from England to assist at the 
funeral of his dukie : this is mere form. 

I will write to you from all the places I can. Yon 
say, that hbpe is so pleasing. Alas ! it must be so in a 
greater degree than you describe it, to enchant more 
than half the wiNrld in the nuumer it does^ . I am one of 
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ks most ardent votaries. I carry with me grejit iineasi* 
ness respecting my son, and leave with pain the oppor- 
tunity of hearing news of the army. 1 sent him word 
the other day, as I did to you, that I was going to put 
my head into a sack, where I should neither see nor 
hear any thing that passes in the world, 
. I shall proceed in my old character, and attempt still 
to tell you news ; you will guess from what author it 
eomes. It is certain that Quanto and her friend are 
really separated : but the damsel is frequently grieved, 
even to tears, to see how well her friend does without 
her. He only regretted his liberty, and the safe retreat 
from the lady of the castle ; whatever was the reason, 
his heart was little interested in any thing farther. He 
has met with society that pleases him ; he is gay, and 
delighted to be free from trouble. The fair one trem- 
bles and weeps^ fearing this may imply a diminution of 
his flame ; and if it were otherwise, she would not he 
without her sorrows. Thus repose is banished. You 
may make your reflections on this, as on a certain truth: 
I believe you understand me. 

With regard to England, mademoiselle de Kerouallc* 
has been disappointed in nothing ; she wished to be the 
mistress of the king, and she is so. He takes up his 
abode with her almost every night in the face of the 
whole court : she has had a son, who has been acknow- 
ledged, and presented with two duchies. She amasses 
treasure, and makes herself feared and respected as much 
-as she can. But she did not foresee that she should find 
a young actress f in her way, whom the king doats on { 

♦ Louise Rence de PenancoCt de K^roualle, created duchest of 
Portsmouth in England in 1C72, and duchess of d'Aubigny in France ia 
1684 in her own right and that of Charles JLftiunc> duke of RkhmoDd^ 
hereon. 

-^ Nell Gwju. 
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andshft has* it not in her power to witbclrsfr bfoi fron 
her* He divides his care, his time, and his health, be* 
tween these two. The actress is as haughty as the 
dbchess of Portsmouth ; she insults her, makes faces ait 
her, attacks her, frequently steals the king from her, 
and boasts of his pre^rence to her. She is young, in* 
discreet, confident, meretricious, and pleasant; she sings, 
dances^ and acts her part well. She has a son by the 
king, and vrtshes to have him acknowledged : she rea« 
^ns thus 2 '* This duchess," says she, " pretends to be 
a per:$on of quality ; she says she is related to the bes^ 
families in France ; whenever any person of distinction 
dies, she puts herself in mourning *, If she be a lady 
of such quality, why does she demean herself to be a 
tojurtesftn ? she ought to be ashamed of herself. As for 
DM, it is my profession ; 1 do not pretend to any thing 
better. The king maintains me, and I am constant to 
him at present. He has a son by me : I say he ought 
to acknowledge him, and I am sure he will, for he loves 
me as well as he does Portsmouth." This creature gets 
the upper hand, and discountenances and embarrasses 
the duchess extremely. I like these original characters* 
I could find nothing belter to send you from Orleans ; 
but this is at least truth. 

1 am extremely well, my child; and I find the 
convenience of being a substance that thinks, and 
reads: were it not for these privileges, our good abb^ 
would amuse me very little. You know he is generaliy 
employed in admiring the beautiful eyes of his caskei ; 
t>ut while he is counting them over, and feasting his 

* Mademoiiellc Keroualle weiit into mouniiog £» the kiog-bf Swe- 
den ; a tittle after, the kiiig of Portugal died. H«r rival appeared ki 
a roouruing coach, and made her this psoposal ; *' Let us agree to di- 
vide the world : you shall have the kings of the Dorih> and J tht 1 
of the south" 



i 
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ov^ti eyes ipthnbeiii»cafdkial Cainni«iiikMi *)* is a Teiy 
agreeable coin[>ariiua to me. The weather and the 
roBdff ^re exiFemely pleasant z we have such clear bright 
days, as we used to compare to crystal, in which we' 
»re neither sensible of cold nor heat. Our equipage 
woold carry us very well by land ; it is for our amuse- 
aient we go by water. 

To prevent your inquietude, I am in perfect health ; 
I am very regular in the management of it, with a view 
to please you. Be not in pain about Maria : she does 
every thing for me that Helen could do. I foresee 
your inquietude. I love you, my dearest, and my 
tenderness is the most delightful employment of my 
mind. 

1 do not boast of a friendship with iVL le Premier, 
but I have seen him frequently at M. de la Rocbefon* 
ca(ult's, atmadame de Lavardin's, at his own house, and 
twice at mine. He finds me with his friends, and you 
know what kind of reverberations that causes. 



LETTER * CCCXXXVIII. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GOULANGES. 

OrMains, W*jdne«day, Sept. 1 1, 1 675. 
Wfi are arrived without any adventure ; I slept last 
night, as I told you I should, at Toury. This morning 
We passed two men hanged upon trees in the highway : 
we could not understand this, for wheels seem to be 

more appropriate to highways; we have been employed 

« 

•f- The Life of Cardinal Comnaendon by Flechier. He was a Venetiaa, 
At the end of the sixteenth century, lie was sent by the court of Roooft 
from Germany to Poland, where he was sufficiently skilful to make the 
decrees of the council of Trent received. His Lifcj wbich is here alluded 
liD^ u s tnudsdoD £roi& ihe LaUn of GratiAM* 
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Hi guessing* the-meaniog of tbfft npir^fl^ Ui^y rfSde s 
wretdied appearance, and I vowed 1 would inform you 
of it. Scarcely had we alighted here^ when twenty 
boatmen surrounded us> each boasting the rank uf the 
persons he had had the honour to row, and the excellence 
of his boat ; the knives of Nogent» and the chapiets 
of Chartres, were not more famous. We were a long 
tirtie deciding; one appeared too young, the other too 
old ; one was so anxious to convey us, that we suspected 
him of being a beggar with a rotten boat ; the other 
was proud of having conveyed M. de Chaulnes: al 
length predestination seemed to point to a well-made 
lad> whose mustachios and mode of proceeding, decided 
us. Adieu, then, my dear cousin : we are going to 
embark on tiie beHutiful Loire ; it is a little subject to 
overflow^ but its waters are the more tranquil. 

LETTER CCCXXXrX. . 

MADAME UE S^VIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAlf» 

Tonrs, Saturday, Sept. 14, 1675» 
I RECEIVED your letter, ray dear, at Orleans, the mo- 
ment before I went into the boat : it was a great trea- 
sure, and a great consolation to me in all my voyage^ 
Among the many agreeable things you write to me, 
there is one I am peculiarly touched with. You teU 
me I take a great deal of trouble on your account, but 
that it is with perfect ease to myself, and that this 
makes it the highest obligation. This is entering so 
well into my thoughts, that I an» overpaid by this single 
sentiment. I shall one day have it in my power to give 
you a very pleasing entertainment, by obliging you 
with the sight of some of your own letters. 

I know not what to say to you more of M« de Tur 
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Venne, nor of Pertuis ; I fear the latter will not be com- 
forted in my absence. I left madame de Vaubrun half 
mad, madame de Langeron half dead ; but, my dear, 
I will not answer for any thing: I know nothing; my 
head is in a sack. I hear, however, that Treves is taken* 
I doubt Sanzei will hardly be found again ; his wife is 
the more to be pitied. Quanio gli doveva parere it 
dubbio bueno, se dowea sqffirc tanto del certo^. This 
ought to be decisive. , 

I suppose M. de la Trousse is permitted to return on 
his parole, and that he has not lost much of his equi- 
page. I should pity him if he had not recovered the 
beautiful eyes of his casket: this folly struck as both 
at the same time ^ I had just written it to you. 

I easily comprehend the agreeable things madame de 
Vaudemont writes to you : she is very amiable. I ho- 
nour the friendship you preserve for each other, in spite 
of all that separates you : I commend you for contina« 
ing your correspondence with such fidelity. 

I slept last night ^t Veret f ; M. d'Efliat knew of 
my voyage ; he came to the river-side with the abbe 
to receive me. His house surpasses every thing 1 have 
seen in point of beauty, comfort, and magnificence : 
the country is more delightful than any other spot upon 
the habitable globe ; I should never finish, if I at- 
tempted to describe it. M. and madame Dangeau came 
here to dine with me, and are gone to Valence. M. 
d'Effiat accompanied us in our return; we travelled 
about a league and a half through a road covered with 
flowers ; he has just taken his leave of us with a thou- 
sand different expressions of friendship for you. 

* How delightful doubt must be to her, if certaintj Is to make her 
so wretched ! 

t This fine seat on the bank of Uie Cher, belongs at present to the 
•ount d'Ageuois. 
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I have Holhing to write upoa, but a little paper bor» 
rowed from the hostess, which obliges me to coiiclodow 
To-oiorrow we return to our boat, and steer oor course 
to Saumur. I saw at Veret letters from Paris. It is 
ti;iought the prince of Orange will retake Liege. I ant 
afraid M. de Luxembourg will endeavour to hinder 
him» or attempt some siege: this alarms me for my 
poor Sevigne. It is said, the priiico will not remain in 
Germany all the winter, and that M. de Schomberg will 
be sent thither. My dear, it is not for the sake of 
telling you new8» but only of talking to you, that I 
write all this. I remembered the other day at BIchs, a 
charming place, where we walked with the poor littk 
count de Chapelles, who made a parody on this sonnet 
of Urania, 

Je veux finir mes Jours dans ramour de Marie *. 

«iMy dear, bow much I am vexed to leave you, and 
how dearly I love you ! 1 embrace you with a heart 
that knows no equal. If this offends M. de Grignan, I 
«m sorry for it, and appease him with a kiss. 

The History (^ the Crusades is very fine; but the 
atylsi of father Maimbourg displeases me much. He 
bas gleaned all the false delicacies which are to be 
found in the conversation of such as affect politeness* 
If we excuse his style, it is for the sake of the history « 

• « I will end my days in the love of Maria." The first line of thi 
celebrated sonnet «f Voiture. 
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LETTER CCGXL. 

- • TO THE SAMB, 

Tuesday, September J 7, iCrs* 
}i£Rfi i« an odd date for you : 

Je Buis dans uji batteau, 
Dam le cuurartt da IVun, 
Fort loin de mon ebatna*! 

I think I might add. 

Ah quelle folle f I 

for the water is so very low, ?ind wc are so oHen 
aground, that I heartily wish for my carriage a^gain, 
Init that is out of reach for some time, lite water 
becomes dull when one is alone. A count des Cha« 
pelles, and a mademoiselle de SeTign^, are wanting to 
enliven the scene. In ^ort, it is mere, folly to ts^e a 
hoat at Orleans, or even at Paris ; but it is the faaliioii, 
as it is SEt Chartres to buy chaplets. I toW you I saw 
the abb6 d'Efliat at his noble mansion. I wrote to you 
from Tours, from thence we went to Saumur, where wc 
saw Vineail, and wept again over M. de Turenne. He 
seems greatly affected wiih his loss ; you will pity him 
when I tell you he is in a place where no one ever saw 
tWa hero. ' Vineui! is grown very old, very phthisickyi 
rery drivelling, and very devout ; but he is still witty : 

• From the bottom of a boat, 

On the water afloat, 

Not a bouse In our sight , 
f Tliia i? folly outright. 
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he sends yon a thousarid and a theosand complimenl^. 
It is thirty leagues from Saumur to Nantes : we deter-^ 
mined to go there in tw9 days, and to get into Nante* 
as this day : with this view we were upon the water 
some part of the night; but unfortunately we ran 
aground about two hundred yards from the plai:e where 
we were to go ashore to sleeps and could not f^et oat of 
the boat; so we put back and landed at another place, 
^d, following the barking of a dog; we got about mid* 
night to a little hut, but the most wretched place you 
can possibly conceive : there we found two or ihree old 
women spinning, and some fresh straw, upoB which w« 
all lay down without taking off our clothes. I should 
have laughed heartily at this scene, had it not. been for 
thinking of our poor abbe, whom I was vexed to hava 
exposed to such a fatiguing journey. At day-break we 
reim backed, but were again so completely stranded^ 
that it was above an hour before we could get aHoat 
again ; however, we were resolved to get to Nantes^ 
though against both wind and tide. We were forced tor 
row all the way. When we got there, I received youe 
l^tevs ; and as I hod the post must, pass through Iny, 
grande, I shall leave this little note by ^e way. I an 
very well, and only want somebody to chat with. I 
shall write to you from Nantes, aa you may suppose^ 
J am vfiy impatient to hx^ar from you, and about M. de 
Luxembourg and his army: for my head has been in a 
sack |,hese nine days. The History of the Crusades is 
very amusing, particularly to those wlie have read- 
Tasso, and who see their old friends again in pros%and un 
history ; but with respect to the author's style, 1 am bis 
very humble servant. The Life of Origen is divine *• 

• Tins is the work of Dufosse, of Pow-RoyaP It liad just bcea duU^ 
llshed, Willi the Life of TertuHian, by ibe tame auiUur, 
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LETTER CCCXLL 

TO THE SAME* 

Nantet, Friday, Sept. ao, 1675. 

Y Sate just received my dear child's letter, whereia sh^ 

supposes me a wanderer on the borders of the ocean : 

can any thing be more jast than these suppositions? I 

wrote to you constantly on the road, and even^rom my 

little boat as long as I was able. I arrived here aboul 

nine o'clock at night, at the foot of this great castle 

wall, at the very place whence our cardinal (de Retz) 

made his escape : we heard a small bark rowing towards 

Hs, and a voice that cried. Who goes there ? I had my 

answer ready, and in an instant i saw M. de Lavardin 

conve out of the little door with five or six flambeaux 

before him, and accompanied by several of the nobles; 

he came up to me, and held out his hand with all the 

politeness imaginable. I am persuaded this must have 

made a very pretty scene from the water, and 1 know 

it gave my boatmen no small idea of their passengers' 

consequence* I ate a very hearty supper, for I had 

neither eaten nor slept for nearly four and twenty hours. 

I slept at M. de Haroiits': there is nothing but feasting 

and merriment going on at the castle and here. M. de 

Lavardin never leaves me : he seems delighted with an 

opportunity of conversing with me : he has given mf 

the whole detail of the history of this province, and the 

difierent conduct of those who have the government of it ; 

it is extraordinary, and has amused me; and in retura 

1 acqi»aint him with every thing relative to our province* 

^e has many great and good qualities; he is sometime^ 

imperious and haughty, and this has hitherto done him 

service | and on a sudden^ be is all mildness and sub* 
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mission to the governor, i^'hich contributes still more i* 
enhance his reputation. He has given the title of Jlfon- 
Uigneur to Feuillade and Duras, and, by way of fami- 
liarity, has thrown in My most honoured lord. This is 
«ome comfort for you^ and may serve to show you what 
style yon must make use of, if you write at all to these 
genttemen. 

I saw our sislen of 6ainte<'Marie who still adore you, 
and remember every syllable you said while you were 
with them. We are going to Silleraye*: M; de La« 
▼erdin will take noe there, and front thence to the Rocks, 
where I shall be on Tuesday. Alas! my child, what 
a miser}' ! can you endure my letters now } I thank 
M. <ie Grignan for regretting them. The abbi is well, 
and I am, if possible, much better. M. de Guitant has 
written to inform me of his wife's being safely delivered, 
which gives me no small pleasure, as I was under some 
uneasiness about her. I have some suspicion of you ; 
but I dare not sutler myself to dwell upon a thought of 
that kind, vvhich could not fail to afflict me greatly, 
were I assured it were the case. M. de Coulanges tells 
me that poor madame de Sanzei has at length put on 
mourning ; La Mousse was with her at Autri, but is 
come back again » though she has more need of him 
now than ever. I am still under apprehensions for my 
son. I fancy that M. de I^xembourg has still a great 
desire to risk a little battle : ^h ! it is a cruel profes* 
aion. 

I am rejoiced, my dear, to find that the archbishop 
is with you ; I guess the nature of your conversations, 
and all your little propositions and resolutions : I would 
not have yon undertake to remove my interest in your 
affairs; it is, in other words, teliing me to die, for a« 

• An Mtattt belonging to M« d'HaroftU. 



^ 1o6g as I am in existence, I shaft be more anxieas tmi. 
occupied with them, th^ with any thing that caa 
happen to myseif : calculate upon this, and pity roe for 
being of no greater service to you titan I am ; for in 
short, what can I do for you ? Salute the archbishop 
▼ery respectfully for me ; I wish him health for the 
sake of his family and friends. M. d'Haronts makes 
you a million of compliments : we read the newspapers 
here ; I thought the passage you remarked, very droll. 
M. de Montgaillard was killed five or six days ago, by 
a brother of Tooquedec's ; it seems they had a quarrel, 
sukl MoDlgaiilard fell upon the other in a violent rage, 
and gave him several bbws with the cane he used to 
such good purpose upon his lieutenant ; Pongan drew 
bis swArd, ioid ran him throu^ the body ; he died in- 
stantly.: this scene passed in a small town in Lowef 
Brirtany, where M. de Chaulnes hapfjened to be at the 
same time. You shall not want for news from Britany, 
i pity you, my poor chikl, in having such letters a$ 
mine to read, and 1 pity myself for having such stuff 
to write you. 

I was under some uneasiness this morning about my 
son: but I have since seen by all the papers, that M. 
de Luxembourg intends to remain in Flanders. You 
have doubtless lieard of the intamous capitulation of 
Treves*. 1 think it was very fortunate for the marshal 
that he was only delivered prisoner to the enemy. The 



♦ Marshal de Creqii), after Tvaving defended Treves for the space of a 
BQonth wkK tiie mmoflt v^^our, tvas at last made prhoner of war by th« 
jperfidy o9 a captain of horse, named BuisjourdaB, who found meana to 
0sa up the whole ^ri«»on against him, aud heiog let out fit the gatea of 
the town, privately went over to the besiegers, and drew up articles of 
capiiula ion unknown to the marshal. This wretch was afterwarda 
Men, as he was endeavourinj to escape into the enemy's territories, a^d 
had Uia head severed ftom his b«dy at Mcntz. 
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coafedf rate army will now join that of the imperialisis ; 
but we are certain that the prince will not be obliged 
to fight, unless he chooses it : this is one of the advan- 
tages of being a good chess-player. M. de Coulanges 
is going to Lyons ; he writes me word, that he has left 
your picture in pledge with a merchant for some money 
he was obliged to borrow of him. The dear picture ! 
I am naturally fond of good painting ; but I must own 
that its being so very like you, does not add a little to 
its valqe. 

You have reason to approve the report that prevails 
of H9iy being on my way to Provence : ought we not, 
in justice, to follow the feelings of our own heart, when 
they are so lively and just as mine? Ah, what folly ! 
for while I say this, I am at Nantes. I shall be sorry 
when your five months' stay at Grignan is over : Aix 
and Lambesc are far less pleasing to me than the un*^ 
restrained freedom of your chateau. You have paid all 
your visits : that is well. I have not written to the 
princess since the death of her son ; how can one write 
on such subjects ? and what is become of Vardes, and 
my friend Corbinelii f Felix's * son is bishop of Apt or 
Gap. 

Recollect, my child, that I receive your letters on the 
ninth day after they are written : I tell you this, ^or di 
proposito (unseasonably), to remove your idea that I 
am at the Antipodes. Poor Vaubrun is still in an abyss 
of grief. I am very much of your opinion, that there 
are certain losses for which we ought not to receive 
consolation, and which should prevent us from seeing 
visitors : we ought, as our good cardinal said, to draw 
the bolts upon ourselves. The little cardinal (de Bouii- 

* M. Felix was first surgeon to the Icing, and bis son waa tfterwaidl 
tttnslated to the bishopric of Chalons ujpoa Soane. 



Ion) still thiaks of his unck. I hold in contempt the 
service of Notre Dame after that of St. l)enis. I return 
to Cavoye, whom I was not at all pleased with at Paris : 
he W2LS at court, and in good health : will they dare tell 
as that he was afraid of weepitig? Poor little dear, 
what a great misfortune ! .1 wish you could have seen 
Bariilon and the good Boucherat. 

LETTER CCCXLIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Sllleraye, Tuesday, Sept. 24, 16^5. 
1 AM tiow, my dear child, in a place where you were 
one day with me; but you would not kncm it again, 
Toi- there is not one stone left upon another of what 
were then standing. M. de Haroiiis has built a large 
house here : it is thirty toises in front, with two wings, 
aftd two pavilions; he had the plan from a celebrated 
tirchitect of Nantes, but as he was not on the spot hitfi- 
-self three times while it was building, it has been very 
badly executed. Our abbe is quite grieved at it; as 
for M. d'Harouis, he only laughs at it. He took us 
there last evening. M. de Lavardin dined with us, and 
dttains me till to-morrow morning. It is impossible for 
the attentions, confidence, and consideration of M. de 
Lavardin to me, to be exceeded : 1 assure you M. de 
Grignan himself could not show me greater hospitality 
nor greater Icindness. I dare not prhise him more to 
you ; but he has very solid virtues, and a disinterested- 
ness which fits him for command. I shall lull you to 
sleep some day with the affairs of this province : they 
kre worthy of attention, and you rtiust now suffer me 
lo write them as news. My letters, compared with 
those you receive from Paa*i8, w ill have the air of being 

VOL, III. t 
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written by a lady of a province*," who relates and con- 
' fides to you the intrigues of Avignon, or some other 
town. In short, my dear child, nothing hut yoiir affec- 
' tion will make you prike my fetters. ' We have heiard 
news from the court: it' 'is said' fhat'^M. Felix is not 
bishop of Gap, but of Digne. How happy I think you 
in having M. de Saint-Paul and* him ! "Would to "God 
ihey were with us ! you would have much less uneasi- 
ness. I wish ydu also a little M; Laurens, who, it ia 
said, will be placed in the first conveyance. I had in* 
tended to send my compliments to Molinier, but it is to 
the archbishop and the coadjutor I ought to address 
myself. They are companions and brothers: I am 
delighted. 

Our poor Lower-Bretons flock together forty or fifty 
at a time in the fields, and when they see the soldiers, 
they fall upon their kneesi and say, " med culpa;'* this 
is the only word of French they know ; as our French 
said, that in Germany the only word of Latin that was 
said at mass, was Kyrie eleison. They still hai^ these 
■poor Lower-Bretons; they ask for nothing but some- 
thing to drink, and some snuff, and to be dispatched; 
and de Car on pas un mot. Out of the seven days I was 
' ttt Nantes, I spent three afternoons with our sisters of 
Sainte-Marie : t'hey have sense, they adore you, and 
are delighted with the little friend * I always carry with 
me ; for if it were to be spoiled, as M. de Lanslade said 
to M. d*Andilly,' what' would become of me without it .> 
)VI. de Lavardin sdnds yoii a thousand complimeiits, and 
M. d'Hai-oiiis will, 1 think, write to you, being your 
enthusiastic admirer : I love him, as you know, and I 
-take pleasure in observing him. I wish you could see 
this mind so superior to the trifles that occupy others; 

* Mituature picture of mtilaiDe <JCe 'Grtgimi. 
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his iniid and benevolent teonap^r ; hi&sou1,.,a» gre%Um 
M. de Turemie's» .appears to me worthy of . a: kia^dem, 
.lind I wonder at tiie way jn which iWe estimate Hsm 
.moral virtues. I am certain if M. d'Haroiiisr were, to 
.lite, there w^d be as many masses said, for bim^ as for 
•M* de Tunenne, We take our departure toHnaorraw. for 
the: Rocks, s where I fihalL&id.leitera. from you:,Iliay« 
.been: in this couittry two dnys longec* than L wislied« 
iwbtch isr the reason I have heard but twice from yen* 
Lam weil :- how are you, . my Qhild ?• f do you flaep ?i> is 
your northeast wind tractable I It. is delightful. weather 
here. 

LETTER CCCXLIir. 

ro THE »AME. 

. Tb« B<¥4», Smaday, Sept* 29, W5. 
I wiiOTg to you» my dear cBild, from every, place wiiere 
it was possible to do- it; but as 1 was.not so exacts ^Kith 
respect to our dear d^Hac<)iieviUe,. and. the. rest of .our 
friends> -thty hwe .betn very tineasy about :fl)e,.ibr 
which I am^really extremely obliged to them: ;th^y:did 
.the Loire the honour to suppose that it had swalWwi^d 
me op ;. alas» poor thing ! I am sure I should have been 
^he first it had ever served so unhandsomely;. Ifaund 
BO other inieonveoience from it, but that it& watera w^% 
too shallow. I>'Hacqueville writes me word that* he 
knows not what .to say to you of me, and that he fetirs 
.his silence respecting me will alarm you^ Are you not 
. too good ia having appeared so solicitous about me^ that 
' we are anxlaus to spare you. every trifling uneasiaes^ ? 
You bafve so thoroughly convinoed me of thi8> tbati 
have thought of nothing, but of. writing ta yottt.p^c* 
ttts^ly. I set out from Sillerayethe^^Say aAeirJiiw 

i2 



T72 LETTERS OF 

to you, which was on Wednesday; M. de Lavardin pift 
xne into my carriage, and M. d'Harotiis loaded me with 
provisions of ail kinds. We arrived here on Thursday. 
The first person I met was mademoiselle da Plessis, 
more frightful, more foolish, and more impertinent, than 
*ever. I am really ashamed of the liking she has taken 
to me, rand I swear ^ this good sword, that I will not 
encourage it by the least complaisance, friendship, 
good-^nature, or mark of approbation : I say the rudest 
things possible to her, but, unfortunately, she takes 
them all in good part, and thinks I am jesting with her. 
You may judge whether I tell you truth or not, after 
the story of the box on the ear, which I thought would 
would have killed Pomenars with laughing. She is con- 
stantly at my elbow, but at present, indeed, she is tak- 
ing the drudgery of the house off my hands ; she is 
cutting out napkins for me. 

I found my woods perfectly beautiful and shady ; the 
•trees which were so little when you last saw them, are 
all grown very large, beautiful, and flourishing ; they 
have been cut, and now form a delightful shade ; they 
are from forty to fifty feet high : is there not some- 
thing of maternal tenderness in this detail ? Consider, I 
planted them myself, and saw them, as M. de Mon- 
bason says of his children, when they wae no higher 
than this; it is a retreat formed expressly for meditation. 
I am persuaded you would make the most of it, were 
you here ; I assure you, I am far from neglecting it : if 
the thoughts are not made black by it, they are at least 
turned to a dark grey; I think of you at every step, I 
regret your absence, I long for your company ; then 
your health, your aflfairs, the distance you are at from 
me* all this makes terrible havock in my poor brain : ft 
requires the most perfect submission to the will of Pro- 
'"Uncei'to endure what 1 do without detain As te 
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feealth, I am as wel] in that respect as I was ten years ' 
skgOm I cannot conceive whence 1 derive this piTpelnal 
spring; my constitution every way answers the pur- 
poses I require of it : I read, I amuse myself; if I have 
any thing to do, I do it before the abbe, as if he were 
in another place: this agreeable unconi^iraint, together 
with-, a little hope, just prevents rrip from being at the 
expense of a cord to hang myself with. I found a 
letter of yours the other day in which you called me, 
your good mamma; it was written at Saint-Mary, when" 
you were ten years old,^ and you related to me the story 
of madame Amelot, who fell head over heels from her* 
parlour to the cellar; your style was good, even then. 
I found several other letters to mademoiselle de Sevigne. 
All these circumstances bring you to my TiYind, for 
what else could make me think of you ? I received no 
letters from you by the last post, which makes me- 
somewhat uneasy. Neither have I heard any thing 
more from the coadjutor. La Garde, Mirepoix, Bellievre, 
than if they were in another world; 1 intend to rouse" 
ihem a little. 

Do you not admire the king's good fortune ? They 
inform me, that his highness my father* is dead; he was 
a good enemy : they say likewise, that the imperialists 
have repassed the Rhine, to defend the emperor from 
the Turk, who presses him- on the side of Hungary: 
all these are what we may call lucky stars for his ma- 
jesty, but make us humble in Britany, for fear of ex- 
periencing heavier punishments. I am going to pay a 
visit to the good princess de Tarente ; she has already 
sent me her compliments twice, and always inquires 

♦ Charles IV., duke of Lorraine, died the 171I1 of September: ma- 
dame de I'Islebonne his daughter, whenevf»r she spoke of him, used to 
ttjrU bim, his highness, my father. 
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very kindly after you— if she pays her court to me hi* 
this way, she will certainly succeed. Yoor observatioti 
oiv Saint-Thou is excellent, that at least he* cannot b«' 
accused of not having told his dt^am till after iiifi mi*** 
fortune. I pity you for not having your own letters tOv 
read; but though they constitute my dearest and only 
pleasure, though I know their value, 1 am sorry to re^ 
ceive so many of them. 

Adieu, my beloved child : I frequently bear from yoor 
brother ; he is very much concerned at not being able' 
to get rid of this wretched guiddnage ; but he should 
consider that there are a number of penom present 
and pressing, who are to be provided for firtt, and wh» 
indeed have merited it by their services; tbe^ wilt 
always be preferred to one that is absent, and con* 
Mdered as already provided for; and who has besides 
bad no opportunity of showing himself by any things 
except bif( impatience in being so long a subaltern; 
and that they do not care a farthing abouC Wei<^l 
this is precisely what we used to say, that after a lon^ 
and wearisome voyage, we found ourselves nine hun^ 
d*ed leagues from' a harbour, and so on, yoa knowi 

LETTER CCCXUV: 

TO TUB SAME. 

The Hocks, Wedtiesdav, October 2.. 
My dear child, I received your letter two days ago: 
this was the tenth <iay ; I might have received it sooner. 
If the post had arrived at Paris on Tuesday, I should 
have received it on Friday, instead of Monday. These 
calculations remind me of the good Chisi^res; but I 
hope yott- will bear with;them, and consider whence 
tbey proceed, and to what they tend. Your letter af« 
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fected me seosibly i I fiincy you are not iitico»cetned 
at this further removal ; you speak of it with tender- 
ness : for my part^ I felt> and stiil feeU it painfully. I 
tliought the distance we were at before was sufficient; 
a hunilre.d leagues added to it increases my sorrow; I 
cannot dwell on this thought without a fresh occasion 
for your lectures. What you say in two words of the 
Httle profit you receive from them yourself, is a tender- 
ness that pleases me extremely. You say you would 
have me write to you of my woods ; the barrenness of 
the. subject cannot make my letters displeasing to you. 
Well then, my child« I will tell you that 1 pay homage 
in them to my favourite planet^ the moon; Plessis is 
going away; the good abbe fears the dew; l, who 
never feel it« remain there with Beaulieu and my ser- 
vants till eight o'clock: the walks possess such beauty, 
tranquillity^ repose, and silence, that I cannot enjoy 
tbepi too much. Whether I think of you wjth affection 
o^ .sensibility, I,le^v^ypu to^gjie^s, for 1 am not com- 
petent to describe what^ I feeL I am here alone, and 
very much at my ease ; but I am apprehensive of com- 
pany, that is, of constraint. 

I have been, to visit the good princess (madame de 
Tarente) ; she repeived me with transport. Her opi- 
nion of you> showj} she has not altogether the taste of 
a German : she is pleased, with your person, and with 
what she has seen of your mind. She does not want 
sense in her way. She loves her daughter * ; she is 
wholly taken up with the thoughts of her; she tells 
me whatr she suffers frpm her absence, as the only 
person who can enter inip her feelings. 1 can give you 
a very good account of the court of Denmark ; I know 

« Charlotte Emilie Henrietta de la Trepiouille, married May 2Q, 
16S0, ^ Antoiue d'Altembour^, count d'Oldenbouxs. 
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nothing of that of France, but I sfiall not fail to send 
you the news of Copenhagen. 1 must acquaint you, 
that the princess de la Tremouille is a favourite of the 
queen, who is her first cousin. There is a prince, th« 
king's brother, very agreeable and very gallant, whom 
we have seen in France, and who is passionately in lovt 
with the priilcess ; and the princess may, perhaps, hav€ 
some disposition not to hate him : but there is a fa- 
vourite who is very powerful, called count Kinghs- 
toghmkllfel, you understand * : this count is likewise in 
love with the princess, but she hates him ; not but that 
he is brave, well made^ has wit, and politeness,, but be 
is not a gentleman by descent, and that thought is 
enough to make a lady faint. The king is his con- 

* There \» no doubt that madaine d« Singa4 amused herself by 
anaking this name worse than it really waa. Tlie fact is this. The fa* 
▼ourlte alluded to is Schumaker (in French CordormierJ, count de 
Gilfrenfeldt, high chancellor of Denmark, and very celebrated in die 
history of that kingdom. The greatest talents and most memorable 
services had raised him from the situation of a secretary, to this exalted 
dignity, and to the unlimited favour of Christian V. He was, indeed, 
very much in love with madaroe de la Tr^mouille^ and on the point of 
deserting a princess of the blood, to whom he was beti:othed. But tlie 
romance, of which madame de S^vign^ grVes us on!y the first volume, 
ended speedily, and tragically. In the year I676, Griflfenfcldt was ar- 
rested, tried, senienced to lose h'v: heady and, through favour, tWown 
into a prison, fiom which be was lil>erated twenty-tluee years afterwards^ 
only to die in a few months. Extortion, venality, and high treason, 
were his crimes. He owed his misfortune partly to his connexions wiih 
France. Lewis XIV. wishing to employ the Swedes against the Dutch, 
his ambassador Tcrlon stirred every thing to prevent a war between 
Denmark and Sweden. Griffent'eidt piiiottely, and against the king's 
wish, seconded him, either from tlie belief that he could govern his 
master more easily in peace than in war, or firom beiug gained over to 
Lewis by the liberality of his presents. It appears dear, however, that 
lie aljused his )>ower over his master, whose pride the jealous noblea 
roused, and irritated* 
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fidant, and is desirous to conclude this marriage : th^ 
queen is in the interest of her cousin, and favours th§ 
pretensions pf the prince : but the king opposes him, 
and the favourite makes him feel tl)e weight of his jear 
lousy and of his power. The princess weeps, and 
writes to her mother letters of forty pages. She ha^ 
demanded her dismission from the court, but neither 
the king nor the queen will consent to it, though for 
difiereot reasons. The prince is removed from thie 
court on several pretexts, but he always findis BOfDfi 
plausible occasion to return. At present they are en- 
gaged in a war with the Swedes; and the, rivals are 
piquing themselves on the performance pf romaptic 
actions to please the princess. The favourite said to 
her, as he took his leave, " I. see, madanie, in what 
manner you treat me, but L am sure it is not in your 
power to refuse me your esteem.^' This is the first 
volume of the history ; you shall not fail to have the 
sequel of it; I am resolved, that no person in France 
shall be better acquainted than you with the intrigues 
of Denmark. When I have no more to say of this 
court, I shall entertain you with Pilois*; there is np 
medium between these important subjects. 1 must let . 
you know, however, that these are very great secrets : 
above all, I beg you not to pronounce the name of the 
eount KinghstoghmkllfeL 

I. am very glad you eleep at Grignan, and that you 
are not devoured. Think not that you are th^ only 
one who is in pain respecting the health of another. I 
think incessantly of yours. Your flowers and walks 
delight me. I hope I shall have some nosegays from 
the large garden I am so well acquainted with : I had 
intended to ask you for a few of your line, grapes j 

* Her gardener at the Books* 
i5 
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what a shame to offer mc none ! bat it is because* they 
i\t not y^t ripe. 

' I^ the name of God, xtiy dear child^ tell me what yon 
itiink: of itiy refusal of your picture to SMOitfoV sister*? 
I^bu lAippOfte; r fear, that I have been too nide : an»ver 
Xkl^ this: r foiVowed my first impulse, and am appre- 
hensive I have displeased the coadjutor. I hear he wtU 
iboh 1)6 with you ; when I i^eflect on the society he 
^\\\ me^t with in the country, it is matter of wonder te 
ifte how he can regret these every-day women. La 
Trou^se \^ at Paris, as you know ; tbey talk of giving 
Kim the situatioil of Frouiai ; this will be a step for oor 
l^or guTdori. 

This IB at'erriblie yiear for marshal de Crequi : I think 
Witt you> that he is no where in safety or repose, but 
dimongst the enemy. Re has a little dissipated the 1e- 
gibns^ thai Were intrusted to him ; but they obeyed him 
io6 wdl ort the day of battle. 

1 am informed from all hands, tbat M. de MirepoJx 
is very much dissatisfied as to the constraint of keeping 
his* Word, and that we shall not get the ratification from 
him* but by dint of sword, 

I forgot to tell you, that the good Tarente returned 
lAy vish two days after I had been to see her. It was 
great nfews In the country ; she was delighted with your 
miniature : our Denmark girls furnish us with convet'' 
ilation. Write some little civility about Ihe princess, 
i^^hich I shafi be delighted to show her : she' is to be my 
physician wheit 1 am ill : she is clever, and has profnised 
Ifte 4 Wonderrful essence, which has cured her of her 
jbof ribkf vapours. Three drops are to be taken in any 
tiquW, ind you ire cured as if by Magic. I am in 
^etkti hiealth at present, but thevd is no barm in h«iT« 

^ Aladtt&ye de Fndtt#?Mttld< 



ing,Vk. remedy at baud, I fiad you hav^ lost your good 
nij^thod of thanking me^ whicl]^ was rejoicing with me 
at thi;> opportunities that offered for serving you : that 
wps, delightful. Pray give my compliments to the arch- 
bj$hop, and embrace M. ^e Grigoan for me. I am 
wholly ypurs^ my dear child : this, you will, say, is 
s^m^thipg nefv:. 

LETTER CCCXLV. 

TO TH£ SAUK. 

The Rocks, Sunday, October 6, 1^7 S, 

Indeed, my dear child^ you relate a most lai^entablf 
story about your poor lost l^ttj^rs; was it Baro who 
^a^ guilty of this folly ? You were all gay, and in high 
spirits, th.iuking you, had entertained. your friends com- 
pletely ; but 1 pity tbe archbishop the most^ as I know 
be n^ver sets pen to paj^.er, but on affairs of importance^ 
^nd then^ ^ find that be b^^ tal^en all this pains only 
to have his letter lost ijci| 2^ bog, or tqmbled down a pr«- 
cipi9e« is really provoking. As for M. de Grignan, he 
i^ discouraged from let^r.> writing (or the rest of his 
lifq. What an accident thijs, to befall s^n indolent man f 
you will see that he will never write again, for f<Mr of 
feeing bis labour. If you acquaint the coadjutor with 
^his mbfortune, h^ ^Ul not fai^ tQ maH^ the most of it. 
I ^aa easily comprehend your vexation, and I also 
^Xfix fully ir^to what yo^ ejpdure at leaving Grignan to^ 
\^<^ subjected (o t^^ i^e^traint of ^ town : liberty is an 
if^estimable }>le§si|;^;; you fefl it motfi than any one» 
{Ad I pity you more than I can express. You will 
{^|hejr have^afdfs nor CurbinelU w^b yo^, who would 

¥w. Mgfe* ^ few ^ »« ^ 'pm^^ ?^ ^ *^ 
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ladies who came to assassinate you : for my part, 1 bate 
always time to guard myself against disagreeable com- 
pany ; when I find they are coming on one side* I walk 
^nt of the way on the other; this is a trick that I 
played the seneschal's wife 6f Vitre, no longer ago than 
yesterday, and then I scolded niy servant, for not ac- 
quainting me of her being there : if you ask me how I 
can excuse my conduct, I reply, it is tlie park puts such 
tricks into my head. Do ypa remember one day that 
we avoided the Fouesnels in that manner ? I walk a 
great deal, these groTCs are extremely beauttful: I 
w©rk too as you do, but, thank heaven, I have not a 
little impertinent Montgobert with me, to put me lo my 
shifts. I cannot imagine how you can endure this liu- 
iniliatton : I do not soil my silk with my wool, I am very- 
well pleased to go my own way ; it seems to me as if 
■ I were only ten years old, and that a little sampler 
has been given me to play with : your chairs must be 
very ugly, that you prefer your bed to them. I am 
extremely delighted with what Montgobert writes to 
me ; there is a poignancy in her style, and a manner 
that is very pleasing : it is a pleasure to have so agree- 
able a companion in a house : I had such a one once in 
my life, to my no small joy. M. d'Angers wrote me 
word the other day that she is an angel. 

I thought madame d'Albret^s answer very droll ; and 
that it contained more wit than usual. It appeared to 
nie excellent ; the affectionate servant is hard of diges- 
tion : the monseigneur is well established. You were 
highly amused then, my child, with my narrative from 
Orleans: I laughed at it myself; it was all I had lef^ in 
my budget, that I thought worth sending yotr. You 
kre very good to take pleasure in my diffuse and 
dry descriptions of my woods and my house; you cer- 
tainly do it purely out of love to me.' But I tbink I 
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made pretty well up for it, by my news from Denmark. 
The city of Rennes is threatened with having the par- 
liament removed to Dinan ; this would completely ruin 
the province. The punishment that is to be inflicted on 
that city will make no small noise. 

My son writes me word, that in all probability he 
shall soon be with me here. Have you not got La 
Garde with you yet? and pray, where is our coadjutor? 
You found his harangue exactly what I described ; and 
that pait, the event of war is uncertain, was the happiest 
and most agi^eeable turn in the world : never was any 
thing so much applauded. I hear M. de Villars is going 
ambassador to Savoy ; I have likewise received letters 
from Nantes : if the marquis de Lavardin, and M. 
d'Haroiiis, were concerned in the gazette of that place, 
you would certainly have found an article in it about 
my arrival and departure. I return with interest^ my 
dear child, your concern for Britany ; every thing, for 
twenty leagues round you, is of consequo^ce to me. 
An Augustin came here the other day, a kind of wan* 
dering friar, who bad been all over Provence, and who 
mentioned M. de Grignan and M. d'Arles to me several 
times : I thought him a clever man ; but I am certain, 
had I been at Aix, I should not even have looked at 
him. 

A-propos, did I mention to you an excellent telescope 
that amused us exceedingly in the boat ? It is really a 
master-piece of its kind ; it is a still better one than 
that which the abbe left with you at Grignan. This 
glass brings objects quite home that are at three leagues' 
distance ; alas ! tUat it would bring those which are 
at two hundred ! You may easily guess the use we 
made of it on the banks of the Loire, but I have found 
«a new ntetbod of usi&g it» which is this : you know that 
ene end brings ofa^ects nearer to you, and the other 
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throws tbcm to a great distance ; now this end I tum 
toivards ma/dttiuoiselle d^ Picsdis, and in a momem I se^ 
k^t three leagues fioio tue. I tried this expezim^nt the 
Qtber day on her^ and the rest of lay neighbours; tbia 
was amusing, but nobody knew whut I meant by it ; if 
lliere bad been any one to whom I could have gtvcn 
W)e ^JAt, the pleasure would have been greater. Whca. 
tpred with disa^eeable company^ it is only to send for 
Afl g4as8« a»d look through it at tbe end that distai^c^ 
ibA objects. AA Montgobert^ if she vtoM not have 
Imvgbed heaitily. This is a. pretty subject to talk npn- 
Vttse upon. If yon. have Corbinelli with you, let me 
vtcommead the use of the gls(ss to you. Adieu« my. 
dsar; we are not mountains, as you say, so I hope U> 
embrace you a little nearer than two hundred les^ues : 
bat you are going still farther off; I have a great mind 
V> set out foe Bvest, It is T.ery hard» in my opii^iioo^ 
Ihat the graad-d^chess should not hav^ the good Rarai 
M her Utdy of honour ; the Guisardes have appointed 
JtA Sainte-M^me to the office. I hear that La Trousse'» 
f^ad. fortune is doubled^ and that be will haY« 4f 
frouUi^s situation*. 



LETTER CCCXLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, October 9» 1 S7K 
I KECEiTBD on Monday morning your letter of Sunday 
se'nnight : this is excellent dispatch, but alas, my dear 
child, it is all at an end; you are going to remoTe fer- 
ther of!^ and I must no longer expect sych regularity. 

« M. daCiM^e obteiaed Um MtttOm ^ gfUMl-maidbiala-det^ogit, 

Hcw byih^ 4^)101 of Jd.* Fi9«Mi who w kiM s( Coawfbi^^ 
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I greatfy sympathize with yow in the regret with whicb 
you l«»Te Gr t gnan ; the life you lead there>. is imfch 
better suited* to your taste>^ th^in the continaa^ pai*ade 
ymi are* obliged to keep up in great towns^ and an 
eteriTsd round of ceremony/ that 19 infiupportable* I 
httve written to d'fiac^evilie, to diesire bina not to 
complain to me* of tlie world of business lie has opoo 
hi& hands^ for i know it is what he is fond- of : he writer 
to you three time» a wicek ; now you would be very: 
well contented to bear from bim but once in tbat time^ 
and the fat abbe would excusMf^iim another ; so yoo 
«ee how easy he n>tght make it to himself, i have pro-* 
posed the same thing to him on my part^ and write to 
hiiT> but once in eight or ten days, by way of setting 
him the example, but it is to no purpose : he does not 
understand such an act of indulgence, and will write, 
as the judge would judge, right or wrong, i am really 
▼ery sorry for the poor man, for I am sure all this fa- 
tigue must at last kill him : were you to see bts tables 
on Wednesdays, Fridays, and Saturdays, you would 
think yoo were at the general post-office. For my part, 
i do not kill myself with writing ; I read, I work, I 
walk, and frequently do nothing ; Bella cosafar fdenU *, 
says the motto on one of my trees ; the other answers. 
Amor odit iTteri^i f ^ one does not know which to believe, 
but this I know, that I do not like to confuse my brains 
with too much writing. I lore to write to you indeed, 
because I can talk to you, gossip with yon, and because 
I co^td not do without it; but I write to others, only 
because I must. 
! had a letter yesterday from Coligni, in which hi 

* How deCghtful it indoteace \ 
t Love hates the sUiAAil. 
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asks my consent to marry my niece <le Bussy; Ah ! t 
give it him with all my heart : he is called Langheac^ it* 
is a family that our cardinal has praised to the skies^.. 
A-prop6s> he is employed in making medicines; he- 
certainly must stand in great need of them, when he 
can bring himself to the trouble of making them. Pray 
do not neglect writing to him; you owe him at least. 
that mark of respect and gratitude ^ you need be under. 
DO fear of breaking in upon his meditation ; be is not 
yet in the thiixl heaven, i have heard in secret, a cir- 
cumstance that gives me no small uneasiness, which \s,. 
that cardinal d'Estrees does al! he possibly can, both by 
himself and his friends, to make the pope change his 
resolution, with rerspect to our cardinal's hat, and to- 
give it to M. de Marseilles: I assure yuu, a daggers 
would not pierce me more than a tiling of that kind* 
And then our cardinal is continually teasing the pope, 
to consider the reasons he has oftered in his letter, for 
divesting himself of his dignity: now if they should 
take advantage of this unlucky circumstance,, to maka 
his holiness change his opinion, would it not be enouglk 
to throw us all into despair? I tell yon this in confir^ 
dence : I had it from d'Hacqueville, who may perhaps 
have told you of it likewise ; if so, you will use yoa& 
own discretion. In the mean time, I assure you, I hate 
d'Estrees most heartily. 

M. de Chaulnes is bringing four thousand men into 
Rennes to punish the inhabitants ; nothing, can exceed 
the confusion of that city,, and the unspeakable hatred, 
that the whole province bears to the governor. We 
cannot tell where our states will be held now. I htve 
desired M. de Lavardin and La Trousse to send me back 
my son, if they are not going to do any thing more 
this year : I want him much to be here for a short 
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time, that he may see how completely we dece>ve our- 
selves, in thinking we have wealth when we have only 
estates. The poor exiles* on the coasts of the Loire 
know nothing of the crimes laid to their charge, and 
are very uneasy under the uncertainty, Vasse was at 
a place about six leagues from Varet, so that I coulcl 
not see him. 

I am grieved at my little girl^s cold ; I feel more 
than common affection for her, and place to my own 
account all your. kindness to her: I return the love she 
displayed for me the moment her reason dawned, by 
giving her a place in my heart. I am still at my Crii^ 
sades: you cannot fail of being delighted with Judas 
Maccabeus ; he was a great hero ; what a shame it 
will be if you do notfinish this book ! What would you 
have ? the history, and the style, every thing is divine. 
Adieu, most lovely, and most beloved ! Count the 
hearts over which you reign, and do not forget mine i a 
the list. You will now have the coadjutor with you,.' 
and you will both be happy. They play extravagantly. 
high at Versailles : the hoca f is forbidden at Paris 
under pain of death, and yet it is played at court : five 
or six thousand pistoles of a morning is nothing to lose. 
This is no better than picking of pockets. I beseech, 
you to banish this game from amongst you. 

I am tired with perpetually hearing that the impe- 
rialists have repassed the Rhine: no, they have not re- 
passed it yet; I wish with all my heart they woulddo 

• Messieurs d'Olonne, dc Vass^, and de Vineull, were sent into^ba-- 
msliment. Atter they were recalled, tlie king one day asked M. de Vi- 
ncuil how he jwissed his time- at Sauniur, the place of his exile. M.de" 
Vineuil answered his majesty, that he went cvei-y day to the town-hall 
to talk of the news ; and that one day a dispute ar6se^ about who «»& 
Uie eldest, his majeety or Monsieur his brother. 

f A game at cards* 



pi\e thing or tbe other. I have aqquaintecT M. de La-» 
vardw. with. the aflair of M. d'Anibres; he was fie- 
quentl^ .thinking. oi* it. So oiir grandees f are a little 
mortified ; tl^ey may easily judge that, the person who 
gfive the decision is interested in the support of d^ni- 
ties.of his own creating. Well, you must follow the. 
times ; this does not happen to be the most favourabim . 
one for yon. 

LETTER *CCCXLV1L 

VLAX^^n^ Dg.SKVIONi TO THS COUNT DB BOSSY* 

The Rocks, Oct 9, 1675. 
The marriage of mademoiselle de Bussy, then, is quite 
certain. Be assured I am delighted at it. J have re* 
ceived a very, handsome compliment from M. de Co* 
Itgni. I see plainly, that you have not, failed to in*, 
form him that I am your elder> and that my^ approba- 
tion can, at least, do him no harm. 

This word harm reminds me of a little anecdote which, 
made me laugh heartily the other day, and which I 
cannot forbear relating to you. A lad was brought to 
justice charged with having got a girl with, child, and 
defended himself by saying, '' Please your worship, I 
do not. think. I have done any harm there, but I am not 
the father of the child/* Pardon me, my dear cousin* 
I tliought there \yas humour and simplicity in his an- 
swer. If a little story of this kind should fali in your 
Way, do not keep it to yourself. 

But to. return to M. de Coligni. It is certain my 
i4Pprobatio)[i can do him no h^rm. His letter is not that 

f: This relates lo the \\i\c of Tn^nsei^ixeitr, which the old nobility re- 
{wwi to give to the marshals of France* tiU the king decided tiie coa« 
Voveni in favour of the latiec. 
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•fa fooly and any man who can pay a compliment 'in • 
this style, must possess boih judgement and understand- 
ing. I sincerely wish it for ih^ sake of njy niece> for* 
whom I have a great regard. At all events, the les- 
sons you give him, when to be grave, and when to be 
gay^ are very good in domestic life. I follow the rules* 
you prescribe to prolong existence. I am never in bed 
more than sefea hours, and I eat sparingly*. I add to- 
your precepts walking a great deal, but the worst is, 
that I cannot prevent sombre thoughts from intruding 
into my long gloomy avenues. Sadness is poison to usj 
aad the soucce of the. vapours. You arc right in tbink« 
ing this disorder is imaginary : you haTe admirably de** 
fined it ; it is sorrow that gives birth to, and fear \H»t. 
nourishes, it. To be with you, would be my best re- 
medy.: sorrow would be unknown to roe then, and yoUi 
would teach me to lose the fear of death* I. have beeiv 
here nearly a fortnight ; I came by way of thc' Loire, 
and foand 4he row deligbtfuL I called upon the abbe: 
d.'£(fiat as I^ passed^ who has a charming house, and. 
saw Vineuil also at Saumur. The latter is become re- 
ligious : this is a very natural feeling in misfortune and. 
old age. I find them less patient than you, becausfct 
they have less health, less strength of mind, and less 
philosophy. 

I spent a few days at Nantes, where M. de Lavardin 
and M. de Haroiiis treated nie like a queen. At length 
I reached this desert, where I found walks that were 
formed under* my direction, the trees of which afford 
me a shade that rc^minds me I am no longer young. 
The good abbe has never quitted me. We employ our^ 
selvesin settling our afiairs, and I take advantage -of bn 
kindness in assisting me. Nothing can be more exact 
aud regular than our accounts. One little circuiastancer 
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only is wanting to complete our satisfaction^ which is^ 
to receive money. But no such thing is to be seen 
here; in fact> cash is dreadfully deficient. Are youai 
badly oft* in Bourgognc ? 

I do not think I shall spend the winter here: but if' 
I return to Paris, it will be on my daughter's affairs ; 
for it must be owned I have a great aftection for her. 
I say nothing of my son : I love him however very 
niuchj and his interests occupy me almost as much as 
tny danghter*s do. Adieu,; count. Give me a litile in-- 
formation respecting the wedding. Langhac is a high- 
sounding name for grandeur and antiquity. I have- 
beard it praised to the skies by cardinal de Retz. He 
is iu retirement. What is your opinion of his retreat ? 
The world, through spile at not being able to vilify so- 
noble an intention, says he will soon be iired of it. 
Well, 80 much the better. Wait till he does leave \t,. 
and^ in the mean time, be silent. Irt whatever light 
this action is viewed, it is glorious ; and if every one- 
knew as I do, that its motive was purely a relig^ous de- 
sire to work out his salvation/ together with a horror tor 
his past life, it would not fail to be universally ap-- 
plauded. 

LETTER *^CCCXLV1IL 

FROM THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Cfaiiseu, Oct. 29, 1 67 5 f. 
X RECEIVE* your letter yesterday, my dear madam, and^ 
it gave me the same pleasure that your letters always, 
"da. Your niece is at length on the brink of execution ;. 

, f This Letter has been placed out of tlie order, of its date, becaine 
it is an answer to the piecedijig one.. 
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"^lic will find whaf she wanted. A-prop^s : this brings 
the poor chevalier deRohauf to my remerabrance, 
who meeting madame d* *** late one evening, alone 
in a gallery at Fontainbleau, asked her what she was 
looking for. " Nothing;'* said she. " Faith, madam,'* 
replied he, *' I should be sorry to have lost what yoa 
are looking for." This is my little story. Yoa al- 
lowed me to tell you one, and I have taken advantage 
of your permission. Yours amused me highly, and I 
was pleased with myself that it did ^ for it is n^essary 
to have some degree of wit, to «nter into the point 
of it. 

It is strange that you should know so well the source 
of your disorder, and that you should not cure it. 
Think often, my dear madam, of the necessity of dying, 
and you will have less fear of death. It is by familiar- 
ising myself to the thought, that 1 have din>inisbed the 
dread of it. In those who reject, and seldom dwell 
upon, this idea, it creates sadness ; in -me, it acts dif- 
ferently ; it makes me follow the precept of Solomon, 
" To do good, and to rejoice," as a means to prolong 
life. Thus it 4S by the love of li^, that I lose th^ fear 
of death. It is certain, that if I were to see you fre- 
quently, I should make you hear reason upon the sub- 
ject, but, in the mean time, I should like to treatit often 
with you by letter. Do not fancy that it is your inter- 
est only that induces me to undertake your cure, it is 
my own also ; and I, who love mirth, believe I should 
die, if you were to die, from having no one with whom 
I could laugh in the true spirit ^f laughing. 

f The «ame who was beheaded fur high treasos^ 



LETTER CCCXUK. 

MADAME D£ SET1GN£ TO THE COUNTESS DrGjtfftNAH. 

1 Tke Hocks, 4^nday, Oet. 19, 1675. 

You^iay-irtfrjr j«st]y, tny dear, that the chtcs contri' 

^ bute tiltleto'^aiake thd letters bf tfa«se we love agree- 

liMe. 'Why shouldiMip attetitien be ctmfined to public 

vifikirs? Your health, yeiur* family; yoar inmt trifling 

J4foiioiu, your sentiments, it i^> these that interest me; 

and I am 8o -^ell persuaded that you are of my way iof 

^tl^king, th&t I-m^ake no scruple of titlking to you of 

*Hhe< Rocks, of mackemoiselie du Plessis, of my walks, of 

♦rmywoods, x>f the aiiairsof our abbe, and of Copen- 

- lMgen,> when occaAon ofiers. You may therefore firmly 

*'i>elieve, that tv^ty thing that comes from you is of 

'consequence tome; «nd that I am pleased totoow 

•^vefy^thing,^ even to your tapestry ^ and if you want a 

• fresb supply of ttcedles'towwk with, I can supply you 

^ with some •adrati^able ones. I was empbyed yesterday 

»im apiece of work as^tediousasthe »c©mpany I had : I 

"never 'wvrk but* when I ba^'e company ^ when I -am 

' tAone, I walk, I read, t>r I wfite.< La Plessis inoommodes 

'meno more than Maria; Itims6bappy as- to here no in- 

dination to Ksten to<any* thing she says, and lind as lit- 

' tie interruption from her presence, as you do from some 

' whom you haire the same kind t>f -regard for. In other 

'respects, 'she has the best sentiments in the world; I 

admire how all her good qualities are spoiled by her 

impertinent and ridiculous maimers. It is quite iaugh'^ 

able to hear what she says of my patience in bearing 

with her; how she explains it; and the obligations 

she fancies it lays her under to attach herself to me; 

«iid how I serve her for an excuse for not visiting her 
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friend!^ at VHie. It would make you smile, to ob^erVe 
her little arts to satify her vanity (for' vanity is the 
growth of evety soil); and her allected fears that I SYn 
growing jeatous of a nbn of Vitre, for whom she harf a 
pairtiality. All thi^ would make an 'e?tce1lent fArce. 

I' must tell* you the news of this proVinte. ' M.^fl« 
Cbaulnes is at Rennes with a great number x)f tro^^ps. 

• Hri has decltired, that if the inhabitants offfer to' leave 
it, br td rsrtse'the least disturbatice, he" will tSike ^way 
the parliatnent from that city fbr ten* years. 'The^ffear 
of this makes them bear with tevery thitig:' I haveoot 

" Jret* heard how these wartikef pcfrsbrtages behaVef tor th« 
^br citizens. We expect madams de Chatilnes, Who 
is Cringing to see the prmdess at Vitre : '^e 'iore in safety 
linder her protection; bat* I can asstfreyou, that if I 
x>nly Were here/ M. de ChaUtaes would thkik it a pifea- 

'"strre* to show his respect for me; -this is the only cir* 
cQtndtartce irt which I^could answer for him. ' I bfeg yi)u 
to'be dndefno rnifeasiness; I am in Safety here, as*in 

"•a province whfch you ^ay belongs tb me. 

I shall -not thank d'Hucqueville for writing to you 

' thrfee times wieek, it would be laughing at him ; the 

* praises he dlerits upon that subject are far from my 
thoughts. He Writes to me twice in the week; I shall 
abridge' ohe of these by my own example, out of pttre 
friendship for him, wishing to have very little part in 

' the tnurder we are all committing on him; he will die, 
' and then we shall be in despair: it would be an irrepa- 
rable lofw, and all the d'llacquevilles in the world woUld 
tiot make amends for it; and he has given me great 
pleasoTre, by removing the resentment I felt for cardinal 
d*Estr6cs. He informs me that our cardinal has beba 
refused irt a full consistory on his own letter; and that^ 
after this last ceremony, there is nothing more to fear t 
te that he is now, for the third time, a cardinal against 
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bis will ; at least for these two last times ; for tbe first 
tiine, I believe, he was not much displeased. Write and 
rally him upon this happy disappointment : d'Hacque- 
Tille is transported, and I love him for it. I often re- 
ceive notes from our dear cardinal, and write to him in 
Tetom: I keep this little correspondence very secret and 
mysterious; it is the more dear to me. 

You are not much afraid of Ruyter^. Royter is, 
however, the god of battles. Guitaut is unable to re- 
sist him: but, in reality, the king's star resists him* 
There never was so fixed a star : it dispersed the great 
fleet last year; killed M. de Lorraine ; repulsed Monte- 
cuculi ; and will make peace, through the marriage of 
prince Charles. I mentioned this last circumstance tbe 
other day to raadame de Tarente ; she told me that be 
was already married to the empress dowager ; and that 
this marriage, though it has not been declared, would 
prevent the other. You will see that she will die, if 
her life occasions any inconvenience. You reason so 
well upon affair's of state, that it is easy to see you are 
become a politician in your government. I have writ- 
' ten to the beautiful princess de Vaudemont; she is un- 
happy, and I am grieved for her, for she is very ami- 
able. I dared not write to madame de Tlslebonne, 
but you have inspired me with courage. I fear little 
Coulanges is not with you; his wife has written to me 
sadly out of spirits; she is at Lyons, where she thinks 
she shall stay tbe winter : it is quite high treason in 
her opinion not to be at Paris: she tells me you hav« 
been very sociable together. La Trousse is at Paris> 
and at court, overwhelmed with caresses and praises : 
his way of receiving them is calculated to augment 
them. It is said that he will have Froulai's situatioQ;; 

* Admiral of tkelOut^h lect 
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« 

if it should be bo, there will be a remove in that com- 
pany, and I have desired our friend d'Hacquerille to 
pay a Httle attention to it, for the sake of our poor 
guidon, who languishes in his little post. I have sent 
to him to come hither : I want to marry him to a little 
damsel, who is a Jewess by birth} but, in my opi^* 
nion, money is always of a good family. This is a 
castle in the air; I depend on nothing, after haying 
failed of mademoiselle d'Eabonne. Madame de Villars 
writes to me of fresh wonders performed by the cheva- 
lier de Grignan ; I believe they are only the accounts 
of his former actions renewed : but he has really the 
best reputation that can be desired. 

I must tell you a handsome proceeding of the attor- 
ney-general *. He had an estate, of the house of Bel- 
li^ij^re, which was legally made over to him, as a gift: 
but he returned it to the creditors. He said he could 
not accept such a present, when he considered that the 
creditors, who were honest men, would be injured by 
it. This is very heroical. 

I dare not think of seeing you; when this hope sinks 
too deeply into my heart, and is so unlikely to be gra- 
tified, it does me too much harm. I remember still what 
I suffered during the illness of my poor aunt; and how 
soon the sight of you made me forget that grief: I have 
not yet a prospect of receiving so much joy. You as- 
sure me that you are extremely well ; I pray God that 
your health may continue : I have this subject very 
much at heart. As for me, I am in perfect health: 
you would much approve my sobriety, the exercise I 
use, and my confining myself, like a Carmelite, to se- 
ven hours' sleep. This austere life pleases me ; it re- 
sembles the barrenness of the country. I do not grow 

• Achillet de H&rlai} afierw»i<ls first president. 
VOL. III. K 
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fat ; and the air is so thick and so soft, that my com- 
plexion^ which many have so long pretended to admire, 
is not yet changed. I wish you could pass an evening 
here ; you would find it preferable to all the pommades 
you can use. I have ten workmen, who amuse me 
extremely. Rahuel and Pilots are each in their pro- 
per places. You ought to be convinced of my regard 
by the trifles with which I fill my letters. Since I 
complained in verse, of the rain, the weather has been 
delightful, and 1 therefore praise it in prose. 

Our province is so much taken up with punishments, 
that there is no thought of visits ; and, without pretend- 
ing to haughtiness, I am very much pleased at it. Do 
you remember when we thought there was nothing so 
good in the country as disagreeable company, for the 
pleasure of seeing them depart ? It is a pleasure I shall 
not have this year. 

LETTER CCCL. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Oct. 16, 1675. 
No, my dear, I do not entertain too high an opinion of 
M. de Lavardin : I think him to be what he really is ; 
I am neither charmed with his pleasantries, nor his 
manners; I see him in the same light I have always 
done ; but I am so just as to give true merit its due, 
though it be mixed with some disagreeable qualities. 
It is to his good qualities that I am attached : and I 
think myself fortunate, in having expressed to you the 
same opinion of him at Paris; otherwise you might 
have suspected that I was influenced by the reception 
he gave me. In a word, I shall always wish those I 
love to have more charms ; but I shall be satis^ed, if 
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they hare as many virtues. He has greater generosity 
and integrity than I have ever met with in a courtier ;. 
you would approve his manner of proceeding very much 
upon certain occasions, though you speak of him as you 
do. This I say, my dear> in my own justification, and 
yon may impart it to the fat abbe, if ever by chance 
he has a pain in the calf of his legs^ upon this subject. 
I am glad you have remarked, as well as I, the regu- 
larity of our letters, and the noble conduct of those 
obliging gentlemen who take charge of them, running 
with all their strength day and night that we may re- 
ceive them the sooner : I tell you we are ungrateful to 
the post-boys, and even to M. de Louvois f who esta- 
blishes them every where with so much diligence. But, 
ah ! niy dear child, we are still farther asunder, and all 
our admiration will cease: when I consider that, in 
your last letter, you only answer the one I wrote to you 
from Silleraye, and that I shall have been three weeks 
to-morrow at the Rocks, I find we were sufficiently dis- 
tant before, without this new addition. 

M. d'Hacqueville tells me, that to write once a week 
is sufficient for business, but not enough to satisfy his 
friendship ; and that he would choose rather to add a 
letter than to retrench one. Y(mi may easily judge, 
that since the regulation I prescribed did not please 
him, I laid no restraint on bis civihties, and left him 
the liberty of his writing-desk. Consider, that he writes 
with the same fury to all who are out of Paris, and 
visits every day all who remain, there : this indefati- 
gableness is in the true spirit of the d'Hacquevilles« 
You may apply yourself to them, my dear, with per- 

* A &m'illar expression of the MH de Pontcaffd when b« wit woiLiy 
of any particular subject of conversation, 
t SuperiDtendsjit-geiieral of the post. 

k2 
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lect confidence; their hearts are capable of conquering 
erery thing. I have no longer .any thought of sparing 
him ; I resolve to employ him without remorse. If I 
should make a scruple of fatiguing him to death, be 
ivill die in the senrice of some other^ who will have less 
ciAnsideraition for him. He loves only those by whom 
he is thus oppressed: let us then oppress him withoat 
mercy. 

I wish you could see how beautiful '^hese woods are 
at present. Madame de Tarente was here yesteiday the 
whole day ; the weather was perfectly fine ; she talked 
much of you ; she admires you more than my little 
friend^. Her daughter is ill; she was very melan- 
choly on account of it, I led her to her coach at the 
eod of the great avenue : she pressed me to retire, and 
told me I treated her with so much ceremony, that she 
believed I took, her for a German: I replied, "Yes, 
madame,. 1 certainly take you for a German f, I should 
sooner have obeyed your daughter-in-law |." She un« 
derstood me like a French woman. Her birth, me* 
tlni^s^ entitles her to respect from those who under* 
stand the world. She has a romantic style in every 
ihittg she relates, aod I wonder that even those who 
love romances shouki be displeased with it : she ex- 
l>ects madaroe de Chauhies. M. de Chaulnes is at 
Bennes with Forbin, Vins, and four thousand men : it 
is thoNght there will be some hanging. M. de Chaulnes 
. was received lijce a king, but as it is fear which has 
made them alter their tone, he does not forget the in- 
sults he recdved,^ which the least and most familiar 
WdMfatpig, without calculating the stones thrown at his 

• Madame de Grtgnan's miniature picture. 

Jf- ^i^dame dte Tarente was the daiig!fter of William V, landgnve of 
.Hesw-Cauel. 

X MadeUbe d« Cre<|ui, 4uelwN de la Tr^aouUle. 
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windows and into his garden, and the threats, which 
Providence alone seems to have prevented from being 
put into execation ; it is these that are to be punished. 
D'Hacqueville, with his own hand (for it is not in 
his letter of news, which may have been copied), ac- 
quaints me, that M. de Chaulnes arrived with his troops 
at Rennes on Saturday, October 1 2th. I thanked him 
for his care, and informed him, that M. de Pomponne 
was silting for his picture to Mignard. But this is only 
to be mentioned amongst ourselves; for you know his 
temper is as delicate as his complexion. Your brother'Js 
letters on the su1)ject of his ensigncy are full of the la- 
mentations of Jeremiah ; he says with justice, what we 
said when he purchased it, that he is still nine hundred 
leagues distant from the Cape ; but some people put it 
into his head, that marrying you, would establish him ; 
and this reason, which ought indeed to hate produced 
a contrary effect with him, has made him so impatient^ 
that he is now in despair: some hearts are strangely 
compounded. In short, my child, we may be assured 
that a subaltern situation is a miserable thing. 

You know our cardinal continues a cardinal to all in« 
tents and purposes. We ought all to be delighted at 
this termination of the affair: degradation is not de-*> 
sirable. In the name of God, do not neglect to wrilo 
to him : he likes my letters ; judge whether he will not 
like yours. You did not tell me that the first president 
of Provence had beaten his wife. His manner of do^ 
ing it delights me : it is gallant and new. " We all know 
our wives must be beaten sometimes," said a country 
fellow : , but the flat of the sword is charming. I would 
lay any wager, that little d'Oppede is not dead : I know 
some who ought to be so. 

It must be owned, that the good fortune of the French 
every where surpasses credibility. Our enemies do 
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every thing for us, without giving us the least trouble; 
they retire even when they see it is in their power to 
embarrass us. You will see what Ruyter will do in the 
Mediterranean : the prince of Orange is going to sleep, 
and I Expect your brother. I will answer to you for 
this province, and even for peace : it seems to me to be 
so necessary, that it will make itself, in spite of those 
who oppose it, I shall follow your advice, nay dear 
child, and live in the hope of seeing you again : I can- 
not begin too soon, to make up for the tears I have 
shed since our separation, as well as for the fear of not 
seeing you again. 

I embrace M. de Grignan, for I conclude he is re- 
turned from Ihe pursuit : tell me all your news, for you 
see I load you with mine. Saint-Geran has undertaken 
to write to me seriously on the embassy of madanie de 
Villars, who, as she says, is going to Turin. I believe 
it is because there is only one female regent there: I 
answered her in the same style, but not without some 
difficulty. Have you not been thanked for your Qcieen 
of Hungary water ? It is divine ; for my part, I thank 
you still ; I almost get tipsy with it every day : I carrj'^ 
it in ray pocket; it is like snufi) when we are accustom- 
ed to it, we cannot do without it: it is an excellent re- 
medy against lowness of spirits; I take it in the even- 
ing more to exhilarate me than to guard against the 
dew, from which my woods defend me. You are too 
good in fearing the wolves, the pigs, and the chesnuts, 
»hould insult me. Adieu, my child; I love you v\'iih 
my whole heart, in every sense of the word, without 
abating a tittle. 
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LETTER CCCLI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Oct. 20, 16? 5. 
i CANNOT sufficiently admire the diligence and fidelity 
of the post. I received on the 18tb, your letter of the 
&th, that is, in nine days only after date ; which is all 
that can be desired. But, my dear, we mast sQpn put 
an end to our admiratrons ; for, as you say, you are 
going still farther off, that we may both be exactly in 
the spot which Providence has assigned us. For my 
part, God knows, I acquit myself very ill in my resi- 
dence ; but you, heavens ! M. d' Angers (H. Arnauld) 
cannot do more ; when I think, however, of our separa- 
tion, and how much I deserve to enjoy the pleasure of 
being with you, and of all your afiection for me, and 
then reflect that we are placed at two difierent ends of 
the globe, you must excuse me if I cannot view this 
part of our history with gaiety of heart. Common sense 
opposes it, and my infinite love still more. I have no- 
thing to do but take refuge in submission to the will of 
Providence, I am very glad you have seen M. de la 
Garde : he does me great honour in approving my turn 
of mind ; he is a very good judge : I am sorry you are 
going to lose him so soon, for he is really a worthy man. 
Your conversations must have been endless. So he is 
to take the archbishop away to La Garde : it was very 
well said of him, that he was like a river which fertilised 
and made every country flourish through which it pass- 
ed : I find he did wonders at Grignan. 

M. de Chaulnes is at Rennes with four thousand men ; 
he has removed the parliament to Vannes, which has 
occasioned a terrible desolation. The ruin of Rennet 



200 LETTERS -OF 

brings with it thai of the whole province. Madame d^ 
Marbeuf is at Vitre ; she has brought me a thousand 
compliments from madame de Chaulnes* and from M. 
de Vins, who intends paying me a visit. I am not 
under the least apprehension about these troops on my 
own account : but I cannot help feeling for the despair 
and desolation our poor province suffers at present. It 
is supposed we shall not have any assembly of the states 
here, or if we have, it will be only to buy off the taxes 
which we gave two million five hundred thousand Hvres 
to have taken off only two years ago, and which have 
been all laid upon our shoulders again ; and perhaps 
they may set a price too upon bringing the parliament 
back to Rennes. M. de Mgntmoron * is fl^d oat of the 
town> to a seat belonging to one of his friends, at about 
three leagues' distance from hence, that he may avoid 
hearing the cries and lamentations of the people at see- 
ing their dear parliament removed. You see I am quite 
a Breton, but you know it is owing to the air I breatbe; 
and to something Qlse, for every creature, without dis- 
tinction, is in alHiction throughout the province. Be 
under no concern about my health, my dearest child ; 
I am extremely well. Madame de Tarente has given 
me an essence that has cured her of vapours thae 
wer^ worse than mine : two drops are to be taken for 
fifteen days following in any beverage that is drunk at 
table, and it cures effectually. She has told me circum- 
stances of its efficacy which have ail the air of those in 
the comedy of the Medecin Force ; but I believe them 
all, and I would take some of the essence now if it were 
not that I think it a pity to make use of so admirable a 
remedy when I have no real occasion for it. I will send 
you some time or other the remainder of the prosperiiies 

* He was «L S^\:igQ^, and dean of the parliament of Brltany. 
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of the boat. You will make La Plessis too vain, fori 
shall tell her how much you love her j except what 1 
told you the other day, I do not think a better creature 
exists : «he is here every day. I have some of yout 
excellent Hungary water in my pocket : I am quite 
in love with it ; it cures all my sorrows : I wish 1 could 
send some of it to Renites. My woods continue very, 
beautiful stilly and the verdure is a hundred times finer 
than that at Livri ; I do not know whether this pro- 
ceeds from the nature of the trees themselves, or from 
the refreshing rains we have here; but there is certainly 
no comparison ; every thing here looks as green now as 
in the month of May : the leaves that fall are brown it 
is true, but those that remain on the trees are not at all 
faifed : you never observed this beauty in them. Ai 
to that blessed tree that saved your life, I am often 
tempted to build a little chapel there : it seems to carry 
its head above all the rest, and exceeds them in bulk as 
well as stature:, and with very good reason, for it saved 
you : I may, at least, repeat to it the stanza of Medor 
in Ariosto, in which he wLshes happiness and peace t& 
the cave that had given him so much pleasure. Owt 
sentences are not at all disfigured, I visit them frequents 
ly ; I think they are rather iucneascd, and two trees 
that are close to each other, often present us with tw^ 
eontrary sentiments. La lontananzd ojgni grand piagd 
salda * : and, Piaga d^amor non si sana mais f- Ther^ 
are five or six thus contradictory. The good princess 
was charmed with them, as I am with the kttter yea 
have written our good abbe, on Jacob's jtiurney totM 
kmd of promise, in your closet. 

Madame de Lavardinhas infjormed ine of whet is stills 

i - . ' I /> 

• Tim« ii a cure for wounds, Bowpver de^> ' ' ' " '^ 
t Tlitf wottuds of Iov<.ax« netcr to l^ bftatob. 
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to be kept secret for a few day§ longer^ that d'Olonne 
is goij3g to raarry his brother to mademoiselle de Noir- 
moutier. He gives bim all his lands in Poitou, besides 
a great quantity of jewels and furniture. They are all 
at La Ferte-Milon> where this curious affair is to be made 
up. I never thought d'Olonne would have given liim- 
self any concern about his name or family. 

LETTER CCCLIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks^ Wednesday, Oct. 23, 1675. 
I RECEIVED your letter, my dear, just as I was going to 
Vitre. What you say relating to the princess is so na- 
tural, so seasonable, so exactly what I wished, that I 
thank you for it a thousand times. I read to madame de 
Tarente that part of your letter that relates to her, and 
sh^is delighted with it. Her daughter is ill, but not 
10 ill but that she still receives letters from her, but tbey 
are aU in ^n unfinished style, full of dear mammas, aiid 
childish expressions of affection, though she is twenty 
years old. Both her lovers are in the field. 

^Madame "writes madame de Tarente very long letters 
itt German, which I get her to explain to me. Her 
Ughness writes to her with great familiarity and kind- 
ness, and expresses a strong desire to have her with her. 
Lhare .a notion that madame de Monaco would have 
BMSoQibQ be afraid of oar princess, if she were a catho- 
lic^tfor )ier place would suit the latter admirably ; and 
Madame declares that she shall never be happy till she 
ba9 h^rj abeot her. Madame de Monaco was one day 
a little hard upon the good Tarente; when Madame, 
notwithstanding the great seeming regard she has for 
her, appealed. displeased^^ aod immediately silenced her. 
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Madame de Chaulnes is to come to Vitre to pay a 
visit to the princess, and I shall there have an opportu- 
nity of paying ray respects to my lady governess, and 
the little personage *, which will save me a great deal 
of trouble. Madame de P*Iarbeuf has been with me for 
a day ; she professes great esteem for me ; she has 
really many excellent qualities, and a heart that is noble 
and sincere. She has been an eye-witness to all the dis- 
turbances in our province, and acts some of them to the 
life. There are circumstances that would make you 
die with laughing, and that you would hardly credit ; 
but some day or other when we are togetheri they will 
serve admirably to pass away an hour or two. She is 
going to Digne for the rheumatism ; she will call to see 
you ; pray receive her as one of my friends. D'Hacque- 
ville assures me that during the time of your assem- 
bly he will take care to furnish you with news. I have 
returned him many thanks for his care. He tells me^ 
that our parliament is removed, and that M. de Chaulnes 
is at Rennes with a number of troops, and all this 
with his awn hand f. 

Our cardinal is not only recardinalUed, but has had 
an order at the same time from his holiness, to leave his 
retreat at St; Michael, and return to Commerci, where 
he now is : I fancy he will live very retired there, and 
)eave off all state and house -keeping. So now he is 
just what we always wished him to be; In my opinioa 
his holiness has acted very properly throughout this af- 
fair. The letter from the consistory is a perfect pane- 
gyric : I should be unwilling to die without once more 
embracing his dear eminence. You should by all means 

* Mademoiselle de Murinais, afterwards madame de Karman. 

•f* He was so fond of writing, and of being thought a man of intel- 
ligence, that he even informed madame de S4inga4 of things that pass- 
ed OQ the very spot whexe she was. 
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'Write to him, and not forsake him under the false notion 
of his being in the third region. One can never be so 
abstracted as not to be pleased with marks of remem- 
brance from those we love. 

You are afraid, my child, that the wolves should eat 
me ; that must be when they can get nothing else ; 
they might perhaps make a pretty good meal of my 
little person, but I am so surrounded by my infantry, 
that I fear nothing. Beaulieu * desires y^oo will believe 
that he intends to make his court to you, by the care 
he takes of mamma. His wife is not brought to bed 
yet; those creatures never know how to reckon. You 
desire me, my dearest, to leave you within doors some* 
times, when I take my walks ; but indeed I will not, 
for I should then make my walks too short, so I am re- 
solved to take you with me, even though I expose you 
to the dews a little ; the dews here are not danger- 
ous, they will do your complexion as much good as a 
cosmetic. 

I cannot set .about distinguishing the rights of the 
other f ; I am persuaded they are very extensive, but 
when we love to a certain degree, «nd our whole heart 
is filled with that passion, I think it is very difficult to 
xnake so nice a distinction ; but in this respect, every- 
one acts as he pleases, or as he can. I do not find that 
we have always the power of regulating the sentiments 
in this case ; happy are they, who have the appearance 
of reason on their side. At all events, I am persuaded^ 
that you will prevent my becoming ridiculous ; and on 
my side, I endeavour to govern myself as prudently as 
I can, and to be troublesome to no one. This is all I 
know of the matter. 

• A fulet of ma^ame de S^ign^. 

f Madftine d« S^tign* » &peiikiiig Jiefe of t^e rights of K>ve and 
ft iendelup, and by the word other, the Bieant love. 
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Madame de Tarente has made me a present of the 
prettiest little dog in the world ; it is a spaniel^ and has 
all the beauty, good nature, and agreeable little tricks 
imaginable, but it does not attach itself to me; I am 
easy, however, about that, for I can despise those, who 
hare despised poor Marpkise, It is very amusing to see 
the little creature running before me, hunting up and 
down the alleys. 

The archbishop of Aries has informed us of the ex- 
cellent order in which he has put your affairs ; God be 
praised, and may He watch over them for the time to 
come. He mentions likewise, the marriage of made- 
moiselle de Grignan, which I greatly approve : this 
afiair should by no means be neglected. Employ 
d'Hacqueville in it, during the absence of the coadjutor ; 
he is an excellent creature, to conquer delays of ail kinds, 
by his indefatigableness, and assiduity ; you want such 
a head as his, to carry the matter on properly with 
M. de Montausier ; it is one of the things in which 
d'Hacqueville is unrivalled. 

I thought I had been too rude in refusing madame 
de Fontevraud ♦ the picture ; for as every one is ready 
to offer himself up there soul and body, I thought it 
showed very little of the courtier, or indeed of politeness, 
in me, not to do like the rest ; but you do not blame 
me, and I am content. Have I mentioned to you a rude 
speech of Quanto^s friend (the king) to M. de Roche- 
foucault's son (Marsillac)? I have it from good authority. 
The subject of conversation was vapours. The son said 
they arose from a certain charcoal, which was very evi- 
dent upon seeing a fountain mended. The friend said 
aloud to Quanto : " My God I how hateful are per- 
sons who wish to reason upon every thing ! For my 

•.Sitter to madsuaae de Mostespaa* 
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part^ I think nothing so silly." As this style is unusuult 
every body was surprised at it, and knew not what to 
do ; but it was repaired by a thousand courtesies, and 
no more was thought of it. What strange things va- 
pours are 1 Adieu, my dearest child ; I will not say any 
more about my love for you, but say something about 
yours to me, and about all that concerns you. Ma* 
dame d'Escars is at Poitou with her daughter \ happy 
woman ! 

There is a person in this country, who writes a great 
many letters, and for fear he should mistake one for the 
other, he always takes care to direct the outside be- 
fore he writes the letter. This whim diverted me 
exceedingly *. 

XETTER CCCLIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Oct. 27, 1675. 
1 HAVE had no letters from you, my dear, lovely child, 
which makes me very melancholy : it never enters into 
my head, that it is by any fault of yours ; I know your 
attention, and impute it all to the confusion you are in 
at leaving Grignan., Madame de Chaulnes, and the 
little person, have been to Vitre to see the princess of 
Tarente. She first sent her compliments to me, inform- 
ing me she would wait upon me; I dined there the 
next day. She received me with great joy, and enter- 
tained me two full hours with affection and eagerness, 
giving me an account of their conduct for these six 
months past, how much she had suffered, and what dan- 

* This man is the abb^ de Coulanges, whom she does not name, 
apparently thinking that this circumspection will render her little malice 
VMire pardonable. 
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get she had run : she knows tfjat I hare an extensive 
correspondence, and might possibly have heard things 
difierently represented. I thanked her for the honour 
she did me, in this mark of her confidence. In short, 
the province has been ver)*^ much to blame : but it is 
severely punished, and, perhaps, may never be able to 
recover itself again. There are five thousand troops at 
Rennes, half of which are to pass the winter there, 
which will be long enough to get little ones*, as mar- 
shal de Gramfnont said. Forbin, and Vins, are heartily 
tired of their employment f . The latter sent me his 
coniphments, and I suppose I shall see him here. They 
are to return in a fortnight, but their troops are to re- 
main behind. Twenty or thirty persons are appre- 
hended already, and ^111 be hanged. The parliament 
is removed, that is the < finishing stroke : for without it, 
Rennes is not of so much consequence as Vitre. Ma- 
dame de Tarente has saved us from the contributions : 
I will not say all that M. de Chaulnes has written to 
me, but were I governess of the province, I could not 
be more secure of the care he will take of Sevigne, 
which, you know, lies just at the gates of Rennes. I 
went to sleep at the Tower J, and by eight o'clock this 
morning, I had the good princess, and the duchess, at 
my levee. M. de St. Malo was with us at Vitre ; he 
18 almoner to madame de Chaulnes. 

I was perfectly rejoiced to return here ; I am making 
a new walk, which .employs me wholly. I pay ray 
workmen in corn ; and find nothing so profitable as to 
amuse one's self, and forget, if possible, the evils of life.. 
Neither do my evenings, my child, about which you 
are so much in pain, hang more heavily on my hands : 

• See Letter of igtli August, 1675. 

f They were sent at the head of the soldiery to chastise tlie province.' 

% Tkt IWcr of S6n^n6, the old family*seiit. 
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I am almost ahrays wrlVmg, or reading, and midnight 
orertakes me before I kuow where I am. Our abbe 
takes bis leave of me at ten, and the two hours that I 
ajn alone, are no more irksome to me than the rest. In 
the day, I am either employed with the abbe> or among 
my dear labourers, or in ray favourite work. In short, 
my dear, life flies away so swiftly, and we are alwaj^s 
drawing so near oar end, that I cannot conceive how 
people can make themselves so anhappy about worldly 
affairs. I have here sufficient time for re&ection, and it 
is my fault, and not that of the place, if I do not indulge 
it I am quite well ; all my people obey you admir- 
ably: they are ridiculously careful of me ; they eome 
io guard me home in the evening armed cap-a-pee, and 
it is against a squirrel they draw their swords. 

I have received an admirable letter from the coadju- 
tor : he complains heavily of your raillery, and begs me 
-very earnestly to revenge him, assuring me, that if I 
abandon him, God will not. He has sent me his speech, 
which loses nothing by being in print ; it is a finished 
performance ; he has likewise sent me the letter you 
wrote him upon it, which is very pointed, and fuH of 
wit^ there are strokes in it that are admirably suited to 
him, than whom, no one understands raillery better. 
Well, he is fallen into good hands: I cannot sufficiently 
love him for sending me that letter ; it is of double va- 
lue to me just now, that I have none from you myself: 
I had a great mind to have written you the very same 
thing you say to him, I mean about your bishops : yoa' 
must have seen that I thought the same. 

I am impatient to hear from you : I am sensible c^ 
the vexation it gave you to be obliged to quit your 
country-house, your liberty, and your tranquillity. The 
ceremonial code, is a book you are not very fond of 
studying. Adieu; my loYe : I am wholly yours^ aod 
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embrace you with all my heart. If M. de Grignan has 
time to come for it^ I will give him an embrace to^* 
The good behaviour^ and peaceable disposition, of your 
province, have for ever given the lie to the vfOilm of 
physiognomy. 

They tell me, there is great talk of peace : I wish iti 
may prove so ; I fancy it would be better for alt par- 
ties : we wished for war too; we are always uneasy, 
and shifting from side to side, in hopes to find oat a 
good place at last. 



LETTER CCCUV. 

TO THE 8AM B. 
The Rocks, Wednesday, Oct 30, 1675. 

Good heavens ! my dear child, can any thing be more 
entertaining than your letter from Aix ? Let me desire 
you to read your letters over before you send them, that 
the pleasure you will have in the perusal, may make yot» 
amends for the trouble you have been at, in writing 
them. So you have kissed all Provence ? there would 
be no great pleasure, I assure you, in kissing all Britany,^ 
unless you loved the smell of wine. You have been 
very particular in the cares, caresses, and distinctions, 
you bestowed on the good baroness ; you know in what 
light I have always considered her ; I should certainly 
have advised you to make use of the diminishing end of 
your telescope with her. You do not mention Roque- 
sante, nor the good cardinal^; I am so attached to ours 
at Commerci f, that for his sake I love all red hats that 
are worthily worn ; but hold, and ever shall hold,, my- 

* Cardinal Grimaldi, archbishop e£ Aix. 

t Cardinal dc Retz, who had retired to ComnercL. 
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self offended with all others : what you say on that 
subject, is very just. 

M. de Marseille ♦ has been described to us, armed 
cap<t«pec, with his sword i» his hand, by the side of 
the king of Poland, having had two horses killed under 
hira, and pursuing the Tartars, as archbishop Tarpin 
did the Saracens : in his present situation, I fancy he 
would most sovereignly despise the little assembly at 
Lambesc. Will you have some news of Rennes ? A tax 
of 100,000 crowns is laid upon the citizens, which if 
they do not raise within four and twenty hours, it is to- 
be doubled, and then raised by military execution. The 
inhabitants of a whole street have been turned out of 
their houses^ and banished j with express orders, that 
aa one shall presume to entertain tliem in their houses,, 
under pain of death ; so that you might see these poor 
wretches, men, women, and children, old and young, 
some of the women having just laid in, all wandering 
about the out-skirts of the town, without a morsel to ear, 
or a bed to lie upon. The day before yesterday, a mu- 
sician was broken upon the wheel, and his quarters stuck 
up in four different parts of the town, like those of Jos- 
soran f at Aix ; for having been the first that promoted 
the plundering the stamp-office. . At his death, he de- 
clared it was the farmers of the stamp revenue that had 
set him on to stir up the rest, and that they had given 
hira twenty-five crowns for the purpose ; he persisted 
in this to the last, but they could get nothing else out 
of him« Sixty of the citizens are already in custody, 
and to-morrow the execution is to begin. This provhice 
has set a fine example to the rest, particulaply to be 

* Then ambassador in Polattd. 

f A villain who had murdered fais maater, a gentleman of Pro- 
vence^ of the faaily of Pontevez, 
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careful of paying proper respect to their governors, and 
governors' wives, and not presume to throw stones into 
their garden. 1 told you how madame de Tarentc had 
protected us all here. She was with me yesterday in • 
my woods ; it was a delightful day : she has laid aside 
all ceremony now, and comes and goes like one of the 
fanaily. She showed me letters from Denmark. The 
•favourite has all the letters of the princess brought, as 
if by mistake, to the army, that he may have an excuM 
to enclose them to her, with a line or two from himself 
in favour of his passion. 

But to return to Britany : every village is to furnish 
its quota towards maintaining the soldiers; n»w we • 
give our provisions to save our bread ; formerly we used 
to carry them to market, and get money for them, but 
that fashion is entirely changed. M. de Mo lac is re- 
turned to Nantes ; M. de Lavardin is coming to Rennes* 
Every body pities poor M. d'Haroiiis*; we cannot 
conceive how he will manage, nor what demands will 
be made upon the state, supposing they should be as«_ 
sembled : in short, you may now reckon that there is 
no longer such a province as Britany, which is a pity. 
My son is very much alarmed that the chevalier de 
Lauzun should be permitted to resign his commission : 
we have written to M. de la Trousse, who will speak to iVL 
de Louvois, that our poor ensign may rise without ex- 
pense ; we shall see what will be the effect. D'Hacque- 
ville will be able to tell you more than I can : I have 
one. CQtiisolation, however, that there is a wide difference 
between having a commission to sell, and having a pur- 
chaser for it. The time is past when six years ago I 
gave M. de Louvois twenty-five thousand . crowns, a 
month sooner than I had promised it him : we could 

* Treaamer-feneKal •£ the states oi Britaivfi 
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not now fin J ten thousand francs in the whole prorince. 
They do raeesieurs de Forhin and de Vins the honour 
to say* ihat they are heartily weary of being here, and 
grow very impatient to be gone. I think I told you of 
the pretty matob between mademoiselle de NoiFmoutier, 
and the brother of d^Oionne*. What Monceau has done 
lor M. de Turenne is very tine : I do not much like the 
word anumgu in sucb a trifling work. 

LETTER CCCLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The nocksy Soa^, Nov. a, I6r5. 
i AM wholly occnpied with your ailairs in Provence j 
and if you take an interest in those of Denmark, I tak« 
^ much greater in what passes at Lambesc. I wait fbr 
the iflBse of the defence that is to be made in parliamentj. 
ta beaent to the guildhall: I wftit for the nomination 
of an attorney of the province, and the success of the 
joiuruey of your consul who would fain be a noble by 
the king's order. I ha?e been highly diverted with 
your first president, and the efl^cts of his jealousy ; and 
cannet help thinking that they did him great injustice 
to suppose, that a person brought up at Park, should 
not know better how to behafve himself; and would not 
rather give two or three boxes on the ear, than aa 
M^y blows with the flat of a sword : I am surprheii 
that he could be jealous of a boy who smelt of tobacco ; 
but there is no figure that is not formidable in some 
eyes. I am thinking, that our wine-smelling Bretons 
W^Duld be very good matches for your tobacco-scented 
Provencals. 

I always wonder how a man can make a speech in 
publie witlltfut faltering, er jakMig ftMiie"p«irt, when 
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the «yea of a whole assembly are upon him, and a pro- 
found silence observed while he is speaking: This is 
-for you, M. le Comfe: lam heartily rejoiced to find you 
posiiess a boldness superior to any thing to which I 
could ever pretend : but after all, my dear child, it is 
so much time lost, to speak so long, and so ably, when 
there is nobody to hear. I am as angry as you can be, 
that neither the bishop nor the intendant was present 
at the opening of the assembly. I think there cannot 
be more unbecoming conduct, nor a greater affront put 
upon the king, and the person who has the honour to 
represent him. If they wait till M. de Marseille returns 
from his embassy, they may wait a long time ; for there 
is no great likelihood of his making one amongst them. 
I have complained of it to d*ilacqueville ; th^t is all I 
can do at this distance, and all that can be done this 
, year: shall you not mention it to madame de Vins? 
Sbe has written me a very sprightly and pretty letter, 
complaining of my silence : she is jealous of my writing 
to others ; she is determined to undeceive M. de Pom- 
|>onne with respect to my love for him : she knows not 
what she will not do ; I never saw such a little bundle 
of thorns. I have answered her letter, saying I rejoiced 
to find she was growing affectionate, and talking of jea- 
lousy without any interlineations : I did not think she 
could write so well ; she talks much of you, and attacks 
me with great humour. 

M. Boucherat, and M. de Harlai his son-in-law, 
dined with me on All-Saints' day. They are going to 
our states, which are to be opened when every one is 
assembled : they repeated the speech to me, it is a very 
good one : the presence of M. Boucherat will be of great 
service to this province, and likewise to M. d'Haroiiis. 
M. and madame de Chaulnes are no longer at Rennes : 
the punishment begm to slacken a little, and they have 
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done hangings for want of people to hang: there are 
^ but two thousand soldiers remaining at Rennes. 1 
fancy Forbin and Vins will return by way of Nantes : 
INIolac is gone already. It was M. de Ponoponne who 
protected that poor wretch I mentioned to you. If you 
will send me the romance of your first president, I will, 
in return, send you the lamentable ditty of the poor 
fiddler who was broken on the wheel at Rennes. M. 
Boucherat drinks your health ; he is a very agreeable 
and sensible roan : he came through Veret. At Bloiar 
he saw madame de Maintenon, and the duke de Maine^ 
who is able to walk again : this has occasioned great 
joy. Madame de Montespan went to meet the dear 
little prince, and with her the abbess de Fontevraud, 
and madame de Thianges. I am in hopes this happy 
excursion will contribute to reconcile the two friends 
again. 

You give me great pleasure, my dearest child, by 
taking so much care of my grand-daughter. I am con- 
vinced of the readiness with which you eadeaVour in 
every instance to oblige me. I know not why you 
should say that absence disturbs the order of love ; the 
only evil I find it occasions, is the pain it makes us en* 
dur^ : I am quite ignorant of the charms of inconstancy, 
and I think I can answer for myself, and for every heart 
over which you extend your empire, that there is not 
one which does not pay you the same allegiance as 
when you left it. Is it not very geA^rous of me to un- 
dertake thus to ans>;«'er for the hearts of others ? of mine, 
at least, there can be no doubt. I fancy you are not so 
much infatuated with your son as- you used to be ; I 
think the fault is yours, for he has too much sense not 
to be always handsome: you do not yet understand 
thoroughly the force of maternal love ; so much the 
better, my child, it is violent ; but without such reasons 
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as miae, which are not often to be found, this Micess 
may be admirably dispensed with. When I am at 
Paris, we will talk of seeing each other again : the de- 
sire and hope of this are the support of my existence. 

Adieu, my ever dear child; I should be delighted ai 
well as you, if we could ally ourselves with the Macca- 
bees; but that does not seem to go on well : I hope your 
reading goes on better ; it would be a stain you could 
never wash out, were you to leave Josephus * unfinish* 
ed : alasi did you know what I am finishing, and how 
much I suffer from the style of the Jesuit -f, 5'ou would 
pity me ; but you are truly happy to have so charming 
a book }. 



LETTER CCCLVL 

TO THE SAME, 

The Rocks, Wednesdny, Nov. 6, 1675, 
What a delightful letter have you written to me, my 
dear child ! what thanks do I not owe you, for employ- 
ing your hand, your eyes, your head, your time, ill 
composing so agreeable a volume ! I have read it over 
and over, and shall read it again with pleasure and at- 
tention. I can read nothing that is more interesting ; 
you satisfy my curiosity in every thing I wish ; I ad- 
mire your care in giving me such punctual answers. 
This makes a conversation perfect, regular, and ex- 
tremely entertaining. But I must beg you not to de- 
stroy yourselff this fear makes me renounce the pleasure 
of having frequently soich entertainments: you cannot 

* Author of the Jewish Antiquities. 

•f* Maimbourg. 

X History of the Jews, tramlated by M« Aniauld d'Andilli. 
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doubt my generosity in sparing you the fatigue of im» 
moderate writing. . 

I comprehend with pleasure the high esteem that ii 
paid to M. de Grignan in Provence, after what I have 
men of it. This is a pleasure you are scarcely sensible 
of; you are too much accustomed to be loved and ho- 
noured in a province where you command. If you saw 
the horror, the detestation, the hatred, that the people 
have here for their govemor, you would feel more than 
you do the pleasure of being adored every where. What 
affronts! what injuries ! what menaces! what reproach* 
es ! the very stones fly round him. I do not believe 
M. de Grignan would accept this post upon such con* 
ditions. • 

You mention to me the paper you have signed so he- 
roically in favour of M. de Grignan *. You say you had 
no doubt which way the honourable sentiments of car- 
dinal de Retzf inclined: I do not say any -thing of 
mine ; it was enough that you could discern what his 
counsels tended to. In certain delicate afl&irs, we do 
iu>t presume directly to advise, bait we represent the 
case f the common friends of both do what is proper« 
that there may be no jarring opposition in the interest 
of those they love : but with a soul so perfectly gene- 
rous and good as yours, we consult only ourselves, and 
act precisely as you have done. Have you not seen 
how much you have been admired ? Are you not pleased 
that you owe to none hut yourself so noble a resolution ? 
You would have done nothing blameable, if you had 
refused to sign; you would only have acted like the rest 
of the world ; but by consentiiig to it, you have ex- 
ceeded all the world. In a word, my child, enjoy the 

* It appears that madame de Gri^^nan had entered into a bond foe 
her husbacd. 
f Cardinal de Retz advised her not to sign. 
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beauty of your own action, and do not think meanly of. 
us for not having prompted you to it : on a similar oc** 
casion^ we should perhaps have acted as you have done» 
and you would have advised as we did ; it is all w'^W. 
I am very much pleased that M. de Grignan is so good 
as to recompense this mark of your friendship and af^ 
fection by a greater attention to his affairs : the pru- 
dence you commend him for, is the truest mark of hi^. 
gratitude you could have wished. 

TO MONSIEUR DE GRiCNAH. 

CotTNT, I am delighted to bear my daughter is satisfied 
with you : allow me to thank you by reason of the great 
interest I take in your affairs, and which I entreat you 
to preserve. You cannot fail of this without ingratitude, 
and without doing injustice to the blood of the Adhe- 
mars. I have read, in the Crusades, of one of these 
who was an illustrious personage six hundred years ago. 
He was beloved as you are, and would never have given 
a moment's uneasiness to such a wife as yours. His 
death was lamented by an army of three hundred thou- 
sand men, and mourned bv all the princes in Christen- 
dom. Not many pages after, I find a casteilane, not 
altogether so ancient : he is indeed a mere ufodcrn ; it 
was but five hundred and twenty years since be made a 
great figure. I conjure you, therefore, by these tw9 
noble ancestors, who are my particular friends, to be 
guided by madame de Grignan, and consider how muck 
you will consult your own interest in doing so. 

TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

You see, my child, that without intending it, or think- 
ing of it, I have written a long letter to M. dc Grignan. 
vou HI. ^ 
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your confidence with the intendant upon the two houses 
Mrho make so much noise at M. L***'8 is very amusing. 
I love to attack, on all occasions like this, certain per- 
sons, who think thepiselves of so much consequence that 
we dare »ot approach them. We need only take cou- 
rage ; their menaces are like the false fires of the ma- 
gijcian in Tasso. In my opinion, lying so palpably in 
a known matter of fact like this, is tendering false mo- 
ney, like Pomenars. 

If I were to write from this time till to-morrow, I 
should not be able to tell you, how much your episode 
of Messina*^ has dmused me. This piece is an original : 
the prince and minister are both admirable characters. 
But what, then, is become of the valour Messina boasted 
of in his youth? He appears to me at present like the 
count de Culagpa in the Secchia raphaf: or like the 
figure of Sleep in Ariosto^ or that of Indolence as it is 
painted by Despreaux in the Lutrin : but it is not pos- 
sible for him to remain long in this state. I shall pre- 
serve your portrait of him very carefully : it could not 
have been more excellently done by Mignard. 

I follow your example with respect to madame de 
Jariet. I wish to remember nothing but her kindness, 
her attachment to you, and the tears we have shed to* 
gather. I beg you to embrace her for me, and to let 
me know if my remembrance gives her any pleasure. 
I should be very glad to hear that the marriage of our 
daughter was likely to be eifected. If you have no friend 
near M. de Montuusier, employ d'Hacqueville in it. 
He may as well be killed wholly, as partially. I had 

* Messina had revolted against the Spaniards with the assistance of 
the French. M. de Valavoir had, in tlie sight of a Spanish fleet which 
remained inactive, hreught them a supply of torn and of troops. 

f A raockrhecoic poem in Italian, wluch is thought to hare gives 
the fint hint to th« Lutrin of BoiUau. 
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designed to haye spared btm a little; but I hare faHen 
on him afresh, and do him mor^ mischief than ail the 
rest qF his friends. Let me advise yoo: to. <ieaJl .with 
him like me ; he is ail ineJfihaastible friends ' Since yoa 
do not pity inetboagh I am sufcYOunded with tr(iot>d« and 
doubt that my confidence is founded upon my safety^ yoa 
will pity me, when you hear that there ai-e two thou- 
sand five hundred men less in Rennes; that is very 
cruelj after having h$id five thousand :; thisre are some 
passages in your letters thii are (}iBle to[Biii(iou&. 

The good oardins^l, as you kabw^ i^ at GonimerQi 
since his brief;- Lsuppoae he wiUf live ia the same re- 
tirement there i but it seems to mo th^t vespers do no|. 
accord well with a castle. I should think ako> he liked 
to t^e medicine as w^ll ai: Saint Michael; as Aol to 
takeit.' He #a««BotvSQ doctb at Paris, i Y^iu, imy diitd^ 
are still the same in this respects .yw)«iGthtuk>'Vfl4>an 
darker thaaever: do you remembbr.thel.f^llies^ of /tny 
son? . : .. : ^ 

You are always very wicked when you^speak of.ma- 
dame de la Fayette: I shall send her some trifling re* 
merabrances on your part : she' often writes to me with 
her own hand, but it is true, they'are oDly notes; for 
she has a pain in her side; which yeu know she used to 
have, that is very danget*oil!9;^sh^'il^ver leaves her 
room, and has not been a single day a^'Saint Maur : 
judge in what a tfeftk state she must hte. M.de la 
Kochefeucault has the goitt; if, notwi^hsts^idiug a milk 
diet, the gotit takes this liberty with him ivery^^ar^ it 
will be a great affltctiotl. Madame d^ Coulanges is ye* 
turning to Paris ; she has beeiii long' eh^ugti conlmed 
with her uflreasohable mother. M. def Coulahges is 
much obliged to you for your reproaches: be- would 
have come to see you, if he had been able. He saw 
the poor Rochebonnf in the most glopmy abode in all 

l2 
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France: I fcry much pity her. Why cannot she go lo 
Lyons ? Madame de Verncuil was there in November ; 
nadaaie de Coulanges, cardinal de Bonzi« and Eriole, 
were with her: was it not Paris? Briole owes all his 
good fortune to his good looks : he is a lucky fellow, 
and we lose every thing. 

I am glad you like Josephus, Herod, and Aristobalus. 
I beg you to go on, and see the end of the siege of Je* 
nisalem, and the fate of Josaphat. Take courage; 
every thing is beautiful in this historian, every thing is 
grand, every thing is magnificent, every thing is wor- 
thy of yoo ; let not an idle fancy prevail with you to 
lay him aside. I am in the History of France ; that of 
the Crusades -has occasioned my looking into it, but it 
i% not to be compared to a single leaf of Joseph us. 
^las! with what pleasure we weep over the misfortunes 
of Aristobttlus «tiid Mariamne ! 

Why* my dear, do you tell me that I shall finish the 
reading of the voluminous epistle you have sent me 
with yawni^.out, 

Ab, que Ics grands parleurs sbnt par moi detestds * ! 

There are in your book, as you are pleased to term your 
letter, a thousand entertaining histories and episodes; 
and I have spen^ two hours in writing mere nothings to 
you. I have, in a word, the rage of talking myself 
out of breathi, like the doctor m the Italian comedy. 
Iloweyeri I c^^npiiUile,, . apd embrace you with extreme 
tcnderne^. I. ?ro perfectly well, the evenings are long, 
and it rains.: .this is alll have to inform you of. 

^»de Tulle tha&i>urpasped jQur expectations, in his 
funeral oration on M. de Tureune : it is a. piece worthy 
of immortality. 

» How mucli I detest great talkers ! 
t M.Mascaroit, bishopofTull*. 
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LE^ITER CCCLVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Nov. 10, 1675. 
1 AM grieved, r y child, that I have received no letter 
from you by this post; and I find by this little vexa- 
tion, how great a comfort it is to hear from a person 
we truly love. It seems to bring us nearer to each 
other : we are entertained with a thousand thoughts it 
presents to the mind ; and though they are sometimes 
mingled with grief^ yet even this is preferable t^ 
ignorance. 

We have a little St. Martin's summer, cold, buk 
pleasant, which I like better than continual rains. I' 
live always out of doors, like a wild beast. The vi* 
vacity of my humour depends so much on the w«ather^ 
that if you woald know the temper of mind I am in, 
you need only consult the stars. But Provoace will al- 
ways tell you wonders; fine .weather is no novelty to 
youj you are too much accustomed to it: while we, 
who seldom see the sun in his full lustre, are in raptures, 
when we feel his kindly influence. Many fine reflec- 
tions might have been made on this subject ; but this is 
enough of rain and sunshine. 

M. de Vins has been for a month at Rennes, saying 
every day he should come to see me, that he was a friend 
of mine, and related to the Grignans. M. and madame 
de Chaulnes, madame de Marbeuf, Tonquedec, and 
Coetiogon, talked to him of me, and of my beautiful 
walks : he joined them, but it was great cry and little 
wool, for he passed through Guerche, which is only 
three leagues from hence, without coming near me ; t 
would have laid a wager that he would not come: my 
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child, there are some that go» and some that stay« 
Forbin and he have smitten the hearts of two ladies at 
Benncs, sisters: these loves are ver}'' constant: tbc 
flowers of our fields are not more transient, but no sea- 
son of love must be lost. 

Madame de Lavardin sends me the news she receives 
from Paris: ihrs is pleasant to me: her correspondents 
are, the marchioness d*UxeIles, the abbe d« la Victoire, 
Longeuil, and some others. No surprise could have 
been more agreeable than the one that was prepared for 
Ihe king : he did not expect M. du Maine till the next 
day : he saw him walk into his apartment supported only 
!>y the hand of raadame de Mainteuon, who led him ; 
it was a transport of joy. M. de Louvois went to see 
the governess on her arrival : she sapped at madame de 
Itichelieu's; some kissed her hand, others her gown, 
but she must have laughed at them all in her sleeve, if 
she is not very much changed, which it is said she 
really is. Madame de Coulanges is to return : I never 
doubted this. Nothing is talked of but M. de Tulle's 
admirable funeral oration ; there is but one opinion re«- 
specting it. His text was : " O Lord, thou hast search- 
ed and known me ;" which he treated most divinely. 
I have a great desire to see it in print. 

This, my dear child, is what may be called chat, 
for I cannot pretend to furnish you with news at a thou- 
sand leagues^ distance. Some correspondence is very 
entertaining. I advise you to ask M. de Coulanges to 
send you, in my absence, some trifles, that are often 
as interesting as public affairs. They say it is not true 
that M. de Bailleul is selling his commission. I sup- 
pose you will say of this as you did of M. de Champ- 
latreux's mouth, which approached rather too near his 
eye, " Is it not as well there as any where clse.>'* Is 
it true tliat the army of Catalogne. is going to punish- 
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Bourdeaux in the same way that Rennes has been |)ri« 
nished ? I have no faith iii Ruyter : it is vain for yo« 
to tell me he is in the Mediterranean ; it is a dream: 
Was not the same thing said last year ? and you kno^^ 
it was not true. My son believes M. de Lonvois wilt 
continue his kind distinctions to him, in making hint 
purchase the colours, in order to rise; this is worse 
than the nine hundred leagues, but what is to be done ? 
This pretty circumstance makes his return uncertain. 

* 

LETTER CCCLVIII. ; y 

TO THE SAME. 

T\\e Rocks, Wednesday, Nov. 13, I675. 
Here they are both, my dear; and I suppose I shoaW 
have received them in due time, had it not been that 
the post stopped a day at Versailles. Whatever taste 
you may have for my letters, they can never be to you 
what yours are to me ; and since it has pleased Heaven, 
that they are the only comfort I have left, I think my- 
self very happy in thus admiring them: but indeed, 
my child, it is very painful 10 see so long a continuance 
of them, without the liopes of enjoying the company of 
one so dear to me as the writer is. I can scarcely re- 
concile myself to this hardship; all my thoughts, all 
my reflections, are darkened by it, and it requires a cou- 
rage to which I have no pretension, to bear so extra- 
ordinary a fate. I regret every day that passes, and 
hurries me along without giving me time to be with 
you. I regret my life; and feel that I shall resign it 
with less sorrow, since all its arrangements are dis- 
agreeable to me. These thoughts, my dear, make me 
weep oftener than I tell you, and I shall deserve your 
sermons in spite of myself, and more frequently than I 



224 LETTERS -toy 

wish, for I never willingly give way lo these melan- 
choly reflections, but they take possession of my heart 
without my being able to resist them. I am yery angry 
with myself, my child, for not having been sufficiently 
nistress of this lively sentiment to-day ; I am not ac- 
customed to yield to it. But let us call another sub- 
ject: it is one of my sad amusements, to compare. this 
year with the last: what a difference ! what delightful 
society did I then enjoy in the evenings! what happi- 
ness to see you, to meet you, to converse with you 
at all times * how agreeably was my affection requited ! 
Of these happy days nothing escapes me, except the 
days themselves, which, too truly, are passed. I have 
Bot^ however, the grief of not having felt my happi* 
ness : this is a reproach I can never make to myself; 
but for this reason I feel the contrast more severely. 

You do not tell me, whether you have been suffi- 
ciently well treated in your assembly, to be quit to th» 
king for the usual gift : ours is increased ; I thought I 
should have beaten the honest Boucherat when I sav^ 
the augmentation. I do not see how we are to pay the 
half of it. The states are to open to-morrow at Dinan. 
The poor parliament are all sick at Vannes. Rennes is 
like a desert ; the punishments and taxes are unmerci- 
ful: I might write from this time till to-morrow, were 
X to repeat the tragic stories I hear. La Marbeuf will 
not return again ; she has settled her affairs, and is go- 
ing to reside at Paris. I was thinking mademoiselle 
de Meri would do very welt to take a house with her ; 
she is a sensible woman, has an excellent carriage, 
and, what will make it still more convenient, they 
need be together only when they choose it them- 
selves. I know she will be glad of an opportunity 
to oblige me, and be in a place where she can see me 
now and then : between this and Easter, mademoiselle 
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de Meri 13 to ask M. d'£ffiat for an apartment. I hvwn 
given La Troche a hint of all thesfi^ things. 

I often find, my dear, that I answer you, like Trive- 
lin, in advance^ upon the subjects of my health and 
M. de Vins: you have not, therefore, to wait three 
weeks. It is a reflection worthy of remark, that, with 
all our wonderings it is only nine da^'s, from the third 
to the eleventh, that our letters are upon the road; 
but it is three weeks before we can say, / am vay well, 
I thank you. 

You are surprised at my having a little dog; the 
history is this. One day I was calling a litUe dog that 
belongs to a lady, who lives at the end of my park; 
madame de Tarente said, ** What ! are you fond of 
dogs ? I will send you one of the prettiest creatures that 
ever was seen/' I thanked her, but told her that I bad 
made a resolution never again to indulge myself in a 
folly of that kind : so the subject was dropped, and I 
thought no more of it. A few days after, 1 saw a foot- 
man bringing a little dog-house in his arms, decorated 
with ribbons, and out of this house jumped a little sylph- 
like dog, all perfumed, of uncommon beauty, with fiw 
large ears, breath as sweet as a rose, and a poat white 
as snow, and soft as silk. I never wa3 more surprised; 
I would have returned it, but the servant would not 
take it back: the poor chamber-maid who had brought 
it up, was, it seems, ready to die with grief for the 
loss of it. It is Maria * who is so fond of the little dog; 
be sleeps in his house^ or in Beaulieu's room, and eati 
nothing but bread. I do not give way to ^y fondness 
for it, but it begins to love and make much of me, and 
I am afraid of yielding at last. This is the history, 
with which I desire you will not acquaint Marpbise t» 

* One of mftdame de S^vign^i woraen. 
t Aiwwinicdogof iiMd«iaeUeS^igo^«> 
l5 



^2G lETtBRS.O^ 



Ibr I Aread her reproaobes: bot it is the cleanliest 
little animal you ev«r beheld; Its name is Fidele, a 
nanM I am altraid the lovers of the princees iterer me, 
rtted^ though they have been of some c^nseqaeQce too. 
I will amuse you some day or other with the relation of 
her adventures. Her style, his true, k full of faint- 
iags and roiuanoe, and I do not think she has had suf- 
ficient leieure to love her daughter, at least, in the de* 
gre« I teve mine. More than one heart would be ne- 
cessary to love so many things at once, and I ddily per- 
ceive that the great fish devour the little ones. IC you 
aM»i as you say, my preservative, I am very lAuch 
obliged to you, and I cannot too highly prize my af- 
fection for you. I know not from what dangers it may 
bave guarded me, bat if it were fi*om fire and water, 
it could not be dearer la me than it is. There are times 
when I woader dt persons wishing it to be supposed that 
they ever approached within nine hundred leagues of a 
cape. The good princess, however, makes her boast 
of it, to the great aftVont of her looking-glass, whieh 
daftly jnforms ber» that with such a face, she ought to 
iMTe lost even th6 remembrance. She loves me ex- 
Mmely t I should not value her acquaintance at Parrs, 
b«t^here; afiitong peasants, it adds to my consequence. 
Her horse's are ill ; she cannot come to the Rocks, and 
I do not accustom her to receive ray visits oflener than 
once in a week or ten days : I say to myself, as M. de 
Bosafilon'saidto his wife : " If I wished to pay tiiy re- 
!^e(*ts in a carriage, and to leave the Rocks, I shouW 
getttParis.*^ ^^ 

• Oui* Saint Martin's summer still continues,^ and I 
walk a great deal : as I am not acquainted with the use 
of jfti'elbow-chaif, I repose mia corporea salma in my 
avenues, where I «pend whole days, attended only by 
one footmaa, and do -not rettim till almost flight, when 
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fire aiid oaiidks make my room cheerful: I hate twi- 
light when I have nobody to chat with; and I had fa- 
ther be alone in the woods^ than alone in a room. TbU 
is like plunging up to the neck in water to save one's 
self from the rain: but any thing rather than an arm- 
chair. Do not, however, fear the dew, my child; 
there is none in these walks, which are like galleries; 
fear nothing but heavy rains, from which I must retire^ 
and I can do nothing which does not ii\|ur6 my eyes : 
it is to preserve my sight I encounter what you call the? 
dew ; my health is very good^ be not uneasy about it. 

Let me thank you for liking Josephus; is it not the 
best history in the world ? I send you by Ripert the 
third part of the Moral Essays, which I think admira- 
ble ; you will call it the second, but the second is on 
the education of a prince; this is the third. There is 
likewise a treatise on self-knowledge which will please 
you, and another on the use that may be made of bad 
sermons; which would have beeii of great service to 
you on All-Saints' day. You do very well, mji dear 
child, not to forget your Italian : like you, I read a 
little now and then by way of practice. • 

What you say respecting M. de Chaulnes is.admtr^' 
able. A man was yesterday broke alive upon the wheel' 
at Rennes (this is the teinh), who confessed his inte»*' 
tion to assassinate the governor : this wretch deserved 
to die. The physicians of this country are not so com-* 
plaisant as those of Provence, who acknowledge, out of 
respect to M. de Grignan, that he has the fever ; our^ • 
think, nothing of the purple fever, with which M*. de 
Chaulnes is really suflfering, nor can they be prevailed 
upon to declare him in danger. When the parliament 
was banished, it was proposed, that they should purchase* 
their return, by building a citadel at Rennes ; but that 
illustrious assembly proudly refused the offer, made ^ 
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merit of obeying his majesty's commands instantly, and 
withdrew themselves with more precipitation than was 
desired ; for had they staid* the time would have been 
wasted in fruitless negotiations, and they considered 
the remedy a& worse than the disease. 

Out cardinal is still at Commerci ; the pope does not 
leave him at liberty to follow his own inclination. Is 
the intendant's lady with you ? You will say. Yes, or 
No, in three weeks. Alas ! my child, you had too good 
mn opinion of me on All-Saints' day : it was the day M. 
Boucherat and his son-in-law dined here, and I could 
not therefore perform my religious duties. The princess 
was at Scaramouche's funeral oration, to the disgrace 
of the catholics : this is a very pretty fancy. I wish 
the archbishop may bring about the tnarriage that is so 
advantageous to you. My son will, I believe, shortly 
go into forage-quarters, that is, soon after winter- 
quarters. 

I wish, in my absence, that M. de Coulanges w*ou]d 
farnis(,i you with such things as are worth knowing. 
Mademoiselle de Noirmoutier is to take the name of de 
Royan : that of d'Olonne is too hard to purify, as yoa 
tay very justly. Adieu, my dearest child ; you are 
AiUy persuaded then that I love you more than mothers 
in general love their children; indeed you are right; 
you are the darling occupation of my heart, and I faith- 
fully promise you, I will never have any other, even 
though 1 should in my walks stumble upon a mill where 
. I might be ground young aga'm. Adieu, my dearest 
countess ; let me know if you sleep, if you eat, if you 

are sun-burnt or fair, if you have the tooth-ache, if 

Good God ! what would I not give to see you« and em- 
brace you ! 
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tETTER CCCLIX. 

i 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rockf, Sunday, Nov. 17, 1675. 
Your conscience mast answer for all the fine things 
you have said of me : you have drawn a most flattering 
picture of me to the intendant ; but I own I had rather 
^bave your esteem and approbation than that of the 
whole world. I find we do not trouble ourselves much 
about the esteem of any but persons whom we ourselves 
esteem ^nd love; and it is a mortifying reflection, 
when we do not receive it from these : from all which, 
I leave you to judge of my sentiments respecting what 
you have said of myself. 

I told yon madame de Vins had written me a very pret- 
ty letter upon her jealousy of madame de Villars : you* 
never saw such a little bundle of thorns ! I have an- 
swered her letter, and shall write to her again shortly, 
for she is of so aflectionate a disposition, that I fear she 
would take a second appearance of forgetfulness too 
much to heart. As to her husband, you think too well 
of him, to suppose that it was the orders from Poland 
that prevented him from coming here; no, my dear, 
it was the order he always receives from his own ti- 
midity which makes him avoid good company. He 
was a whole day at Laval; he passed within three 
leagues of my house : all this may be vanity in me, 
perhaps, but it is nevertheless true. Consider how 
many reasons he had to call upon me: Provence, 
Pomponfie, Grignan^. 

• The marqub de Vins was t Proveofal by Wrth, biother-iB-ltw of 
M, de PoDipoiine^ «id ncftri^ lelsted to the Gi%DaD ftmily* 
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V Yesterday I was at the princess's, where I met a gentle- 
man of this country, a very well made man^ who had 
lost. an arm in the affair of Altenheim ; I asked him a 
great many questions concerning the battle, and the 
trouble and confusion into which the army was thrown 
by the death of M. de Turenne : an account of this 
kind from a person who has been on the spotj is al- 
ways curious : at length, but without knowing who I 
was, he fell upon the subject of the regiment of Gri- 
goan, and its colonel *, and believe me, nothing could^ 
be more delightful than the natural and unaffected 
praises he bestowed on thai gallant young man; in 
short, it brought tears into my eyes. During the heat 
of the fight, the chevalier gave such proofs of his judge** 
ment and bravery as called forth the highest admira<« 
tion ; this officer knew no end of praising him, nor I of 
hearing him praised. The merit of this brother-in«law 
of yours is really extraprdinary, he is universally be- 
loved ; which is what I should not have easily supposed, 
considering his name of the petU glorieiu : but no, he 
i$ a diffefent bejog ; he is the very soul of the army, 
as this poor invalid says, who, by the way, is tormented 
with deeadfpl pains,, every now and then, and in what 
part think you? why in the fingers- of the hand he has 
Ipst, I should be glad to be able to account for this 
extraordinary circumstance, but it is beyond my com-* 
prehension. If yon can explain it to me, you will do 
HM a gr^m fjftvour. 

I, must now tell you some news about our province^i 
I ba^e recoiled a whole bundle of letters from Lavardin, 
4'Haro«is, ^nd Boueberat^ who have informed me of 
every thing. M. de Harlai dem^mded a, gift of three 
millions, a sum that is never given but when the king 

• The chwrfier de €Wgnat»*, brOther-inrttwr to M,&c Giigflan. 



cctases to Nantes : for ray part, I thought he bad only 
been ftt'jest. • Bat our states, like madmen, immedi* 
at^ly complied wilfh'it; and «t the same time M. de 
Cka^ Ides proposed sending a deputation to the l:tng to' 
ads^are h4s raAj^dty of the loyaUy of this province, knd 
th« gcatefol sense it had of his goodness in sending 
down troops to restore the public tranquillity; and that 
thte nobitity and gentry were not concerned in the late 
disturbances. M, de St. Malo immediately booted him* 
self 'a^ the deputy for the clergy, and Tontjuedec for the 
nobility ; bat M. de Rohan, as president of the states, 
wfBhed also to go, and to take another. They all pass-^ 
dd tbrough Vitr^, the day before yesterday : but it is 
aa unheard-of thing, for the president of the nobility 
to take such a step. We have but one example of the 
kind in history,' and that is of a Portuguese general, 
who left his army to the mercy of the enemy, to carry, 
in person the news of a vietory he had gained over the 
Castillans. We know not what to think of this deputa- 
tion ; for my part, I consider it as settled and concerted 
beforehand, and that at their return they will bring 
lis back a remission of our taxes. 1 will let you know 
tbe event ;* at present we are all in the dark. ' 

M. de Montmoron has been here for two or three 
days on business : he has a great deal of wit, and has 
repeated some c^ his verses to me ; he knows and re- 
lishes every thing that is good. We read together the 
Death of CWiftda: do liot say, my child, you know it 
by hearty ' biiiresid it again, smd observe how beautt- 
fally the oombatand baptism ere managed : end at aki 
viadJ dki comscenza ^ ! Do not perplex yourself with 
complaints which wimld console you, and I will answer 
for it that you will be satisfied. Madame de Guitaut 

« GexxisalemaelAeiM^y Canto lU. oct. i7<r 



28/St LETTERS OP 

has great reason ta ^e satisfied with Joubert;, for hav 
ing delivered her so safely. The poor man had a te- 
dious time of it, but these sort of labours must raise 
his reputation. 1 do not think her journey was a pru- 
dent step ; the event proved happy, but would never 
reconcile me to such a proceeding : I shall always be 
miserable on these occasions, since what I saw yon 
suffer at Aixl Madame de Bethone * acts very differ- 
ently from her sister, if she goes to Poland to lie in. 
Her situation there will be a very pleasant one: yours 
9eeias at present a little tiresome to you, for want of 
hearing no sometimes. You are surfeited with conti- 
nual complaisance. You wish for a Montausier, and I 
that the person you are questioning at present may not 
answer you tio. This marriage appears to me a won- 
derful thing; that ^5 once more, and then wq will wait 
patiently fur the negapve oath* ^ Bpnzi has very differ- 
ent views ; they api>ear the same to madame de Cou- 
langes, as they do to me. Negatives are now chiefly 
made use of in part of payment; at least, they are so ' 
in this country, where we hear no answer b.ut no from 
those whom we ask for our money. Adieu, my dear- 
est; I think of you night ami day :j you teach me what 
true devotion is. 

There is a pert^on called the chevalier de Sevigne at 
Toulon, who is a relation of yours, and my god-son, 
the chevalier de Buous, tells me he is very brave; if he 
should call to pay his respects to M. de Grignan, I beg 
be will treat hiin with kindness for my sake, and render 
him any little service in your power. He would be glad 
to have a ship ; as you can do any thing with M. de 
Seignelai, you may easily obtain him one. 

• The husband of madame de Bethune was then aDil>assador in Po- 
land, and she was besides the sister of Louisa d'Ai^QtCDi who I 
Jean SoUcskH befbie ]m was king ^ FdnA; 
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LETTER CCCLX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tiw HaeU, Wednesday, Nov. 20, 1673. 

I HAVE had no letter from yoa> my dear, which has 

made me very dull. Da Bat tells me, it is occasioned 

by the badness of the weather; which prevents the post 

from Provence coming in time for your packet to be 

put up in the Britany bag. I do not believe a word 

of this ; I am afraid your cold is increased, that you 

have a fever, and will not sufibr any one else to write 

to me, for fear of alarming me. This, my dear countess, 

is the melancholy hue of my thoughts; but I hopeFri* 

day will clear tip all, and relieve me fronj the dreadful 

situation I am in at present from my disappointment, 

which has had such an effect on me, that I hardly know 

where I am. 

We are in expectation of the return of M. de St. 
"Malo, and M, de Rohan. Though they are only gone 
to acquaint his majesty with the loyalty of our inten- 
tions, for I believe that will be all, I am persuaded they 
will procure some indulgence for us. The states have 
allowed them two thousand pistoles each for their trou* 
ble and expenses ; in short, our humour for donations 
exceeds all the-mad houses in the world. But in all 
this, I pity poor M. d'Haroiiis* who must certainly be 
rained in having such large draughts made on him at a 
time when a stop is put to all his receipts. I assure you« 
I am heartily sorry for him. 

Madame de Vins has written me another very pretty 
letter; I am going to answer it: I would show yoa 

« Who vat treasurer of the states of Britaiif • 
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what I write, if I had bnly to go from one room to an- 
other ; bat how can I do so at this distance ? I expect 
ray son here soon ; he will help me to pass my time 
mach more agreeably while 1 remain here. The uor- 
ihy* informs you by me, that Rousseau is at Paris, and 
that you may write to hira upon your affairs : when we 
get there, we shall be all employed hand and heart in 
serving you. You cannot make too much of d^Hacque- 
ville ; you have a great share in the correspondence I 
carry on with him. The good cardinal has written to 
'inform nie that winter approaches ; I tell him I know 
it, and have desired him not to give himself uneasiness 
about any thing in his desert : it is not good, I tell him, 
to make himself uneasy in a desert, and that 1 will 
take upon me to answer for every thing j you find his 
eminence has not forgotten us yet. 1 am amusing my- 
self with felling some large trees ; the hurry and bustle 
of ail this does not badly represent a winter-piece iu 
tapestry ; on one side, you see trees fallings on thb 
other people sawing the timber; here they are binding 
the brush-wood into small bundles, there you see others 
loading a cart with the wood, and I in the midst of them 
all ; so you have the picture complete. But I am go- 
ing to have some more planted ; for what other business 
have 1 at the Rocks ? 

I send a note from the count de St. Maurice, in which 
you will see news of the duchess of Mazarine f : he 
says, she is absolutely within six leagues of Paris. O 
what a fool I what a fool ! The king, besides the ten 
thousand crovvqs he has given to madame de Fontevraud, 
has lately presented her with a diamond of considerable 

* The abb(? de Coulanges. 

•f* Madame dc Mazarine, abvays roving, always flying from hcr.hus- 
band, in want of r.ecessaiies, sealed at last in England, where M. de 
Saint Maurice, who was just returned from thence, had seen her. 



MADAME DB SEVI6KE. Q35 

value. I am very glad of it. I cannot write to the co- 
adjutor to-day ; and how will he, punctoal as he is in 
those cases, be able to put up with the delay ? Pray do 
not be angry with him for having sent me your letter, 
for it vras a most excellent one : there is nothing I so 
much delight in. Is M. de la Garde with you ? he is a 
man for whom I have a real esteem, and who truly de- 
serves it. I want, in reality, to know every thing that 
is going on with you. Adieu, my dear, I wiH chat long- 
er with you another time. 

LETTER CCCLXI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Nov. 94, 1675. 
A LITTLE patience would save a great deal of vexation. 
Time robs us of as much as it gives ; you know we have 
always found it a mere shuffler, placing and displac- 
ing, ordering and disordering, imprinting and effacing, 
bringing together and separating, and in short, render- 
ing all things good and bad, in such a manner that it is 
hardly possible to know them again. Time shows re- 
spect to nothing but our friendship, and that it will al- 
ways respect. But, my dear child, whither am I got ? 
What a strange digression is this! I was only going to 
tell you, that the courier came in so late, that your let- 
ters were kept back one; post, and that the next I had 
two together ; and see what a round-about mode I have 
taken. Well, no matter ! between friends one may be 
allowed to let the pen take its own course. I am sure 
mine is very seldom curbed. 

They were surprised at M. de Pomponne's, that the 
town-house at Aix, which appeared to you like a den 
of thieves, should have behaved so much to your satis- 
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faction. I think it is bettter it should hieso^ for the sake 
of peace. But the question is^ whether you would not^ 
be more amused by being engaged in war, where you 
always come o[F\ictor : 1 know at least how yoa stand 
with respect to a general peace. I shall not write any 
Uiing to Paris concerning your warlike humour, lest M. 
de Pomponnc, who is amico di pace e diriposo, should 
be angry with you. D'Hacqueville assures me that we 
cannot wish to be better than we are with that family ; 
if you are pleased with it, write to M. de Pomponne, 
and madame de Vins ; when we intend to give pleasure 
to a person, we always like to know how we liave 
succeeded. 

Little Marsan has committed the same fault in his 
way, that M. de Lauzun did, that is, delayed and talk* 
ed too much of his marriage. Madame the marechale 
d'Aumont had given him five hundred thousand crowns ; 
but M . le Tellier does not wish it, and the king has for- 
bidden it, to take place. I am told, however, that the 
marechale spoke very well to the king, and that M. de 
Marsan said to him : '* Sire, as I found that my ser* 
vices deserved no recompense from you, I endeavoured 
to place myself in a situation where 1 might become 
useful to you in future, without troubling you with my 
wretched fortune." 

The other day the queen missed going to mass, and 
lost twenty thousand crowns in one morning. The king 
said to her, *' Let us calculate, madam, how much this is 
a year." And M. de Montausier asked her the next day, 
if she intended staying away from mass for the hoca 
again ; upon which she was in a great passion. I have 
heard these stories from persons who come from Ver- 
sailles, and who collect them oi^purpose for me. I am 
quite in the dark respecting the mysterious present made 
by &uantava to M. de Marsillac. I like your parody 
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extremely, it is both humorous and just* I sing it 
admirabi}^ but no one hears me ; do you not think 
there is madness or folly in singing by one's self in a 
wood ? I am perfectly persuaded of the bishop's* vow 
in the battle; efccevoto, efu liberaiof; but mark the 
end, passato il pericolo, sckemito il sanio J. I fancy he 
is very much disturbed, about the colour of his hat : 
thank God he will not have ours§, it is too well fixed 
on a much worthier head. M. de Cosse hates the pope, 
and I love him. v - 

You are very humorous upon our misfortunes ; bat 
we have no more breakings on the wheel now, except 
one in a week or ten days, just to keep the execution- 
er's hand in : in short, hanging seems to be a kind of 
deliverance here from greater miseries. I have a very 
dit&rent idea of justice and punishment, since my being 
here, to what I had before ; and I look opon your gal- 
ley-slaves as a set of happy people, who have retired 
from the world to lead a life of ease and tranquillity : 
we have sent you a few hundreds from hence, but those 
who are left behind are much more wretched. I told 
you, J was afraid they would put down our states, by 
way of punishment again; but they are assembled, and 
have made a gift of three millions, as if it was nothing; 
we are above thinking of the trifling circumstances of 
not being able to raise it; that is beneath our consi- 
deration. You ask me if we are really ruined ; yes, 

and no : if we did not wish to leave the place, we might 

• 

^ Of Marseilles, who wai then ambassador to the king of Poland^ 
whose dominions were invaded by the Turks. 

•f- He made a vow,; aitd was lil>erated. 

X The dai^eif past, he threw aside the saint. 

§ Meaning that of the cardinal de Retz, for which tlie bishop of 
Marseilles and hit friends had made great interest, when his eminence 
had written to the pope fw leave to resign it. 
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live here for nothing, for we can dispose of nothings 
and we can buy nothing ; but> as for money, there is 
none to be found in the province. 



LETTER *CCCLXn. 
TO t6e sa^mb. 
The lUjcks, Wednesdiy, Nov. 27, 1675* 

I MUST accustom myself to this, my de^kr^ child; I re- 
ceive both your packed at once : the season has de- 
ranged one of our post-daysr which is the greatest evil 
it could occasion me, for I laugh a,t its cqldy snow, ice, 
and other inconveniences. M. de Coulanges is at Paris j 
I have received a long and very pleasant letter from 
him: he will also yvrite to you ; he seem^ to have some 
ejtcellent peas> and only wants to exercise them. We 
Said to each Qj;her, " Where is my son? It is long since 
he left the army, where can he be }" For ray part, I 
am not uneasy about him, and I am certain he is sing- 
ingvesperawith his pretty abbess; you know he always 
makes it in his way to call upon her. I send you. the 
third little volume of the Moral Essays I mentioned to 
yon; read iu tny child, without offenpe to Josephus» 
which I wish you to finish, and tell. me if you do not 
think this little book equal to the first that you so much 
admired. Mademoiselle de Meri is returned from La 
Trousse^ I am glad of it upon your, account : she is 
very much embarrassed about a house : this is a litrte 
like talking of shipis and boats, but you know it is my 
way. 

Be not uneasy lest I should inform them at Paris, of 
what you say respecting your affairs in Provence: 
knowing that the least jest would displease M. de Pom- 
ponne, I am very cautious of writing a single word upon 
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the subject* either to him or d'Hacqaeville, whote sen* 
timents are the same as his. Your consul will be elected 
on Saturday^ St. Andrew's day. I remember this fes-^ 
tival, and cannot help admiring how well you have 
succeeded in effecting what you wished, in conjunction 
with those who seem to be the patrons ; it is because 
you are so much beloved: we are astonished that a 
govemor can be loved any where. Our deputies who 
ran so foolishly to carry the news of the gift, have 
had the satisfaction to know that our present (las been 
well received ; and are returned, contrary to the hop^ 
of the whole province, without bringing back a«y fa- 
vour. I am overwhelmed with letters from the states, 
every one is eager to write to me : this cross correspond- 
ence annoys me not a little. An attempt is making 
to reform the donations and pensions, and to return to 
the old regulations, which would diminish them at least; 
half; but I would bet that nothing will come of it« an4 
as it fails upon our friends the goveroorsj lieutenants- 
general, commissaries of the king, first-presidents, and 
others, they will neither have the courage nor the ge- 
nerosity to retrench any thing. 

Madame de Quintin is at Diuan: her style is as in* 
ffated as her person : those who are destined to; make 
harangues, copy their fine periods from her; a country- 
woman of quality who thinks she has all the airs of a 
court, is a dangerous being. There is a little madame 
de N*** here who has not the same address; she is 
young and handsome, of the family of M***, and was 
not changed at nurse. This is precisely what is called 
Britany news. 

We are busied in finishing a foolish affair with a pre- 
sident, in order to receive the residue of our rent : it i« 
this that detains us at present. 

The marriage of the pretty prince (de Manan) is not 
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quite broken off; bot it is said that the treasures that 
were spoken of, will be reduced to a hundred thousand 
crowns : ah ! I would not sleep with that witch -f- for 
the whole of this sum. I am persuaded, my child, you 
will pass the month of December at Grignan: you 
always shorten your stay at Aix as much as you can. 
You laugh at the Durance, and I am not yet recovered 
from my surprise at its fury and violence. I shall never 
forget theChartreux deBompas, honrepas; for, do you 
remember the entertainment they gave us.> Ah! my 
child, I was then with you ; this recollection is dear to 
me ; I spare you all my thoughts and feelings upon the 
subject: your disposition and courage do not accom- 
modate themselves to all that supports me» I amuse 
myself in the evenings with reading the history of the 
imprisonment and liberation of the prince : the car- 
dinal is frequently mentioned in it. I seem to be only 
eighteen years of age : for I remember the circum- 
stances perfectly; this makes it still more amusing. 
The importance of the characters pleases me more than 
the style : it is the only book I read of an evening. 
Adieu, my dearest child : you are my best love, and 
delight me more than the whole world; one linger is 
enough for calculations of this sort. 

LETTER *CCCLXIIL 

MADAME DE SEVIGn£ TO THE COUNT D£ BUSSY. 

The Rocks, November 80, 1675. 
I SEND you, my dear cousin, the letter of attorney you 
did me the honour to ask me for on the marriage of my 
niece. No one can approve it more highly than I do, 

f Madame la mar^hale d'Aumont. 
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and so I informed you a week or ten days ago. I hare 
even recehred a letter from the lover, who, frofm an ex- 
cess of politeness^ has written to ask my approbation. 
His letter is plain, «impk, well and handsooiely ex- 
pressed, without being destroyed, as the play says, by 
a convulsion of compliments. In short, from this 8pe-« 
cimen, I can easily see that he is a man of good s^nse^ 
and good principle. To these I add his admiration of 
yon, which can only proceed from merit in himself; 
and his noble.birth, of which the cardinal bas to4d me-: 
I conclude that my niece is very happy, in the piy^p^Cit 
of being so well established. You anderstand me, my 
dear njece ; I already begin by potting you one aRer 
the otber^ for I wish to please him: and I do not meSn, 
lovhig you as I do, to disoblige you. Tell me, my go«l 
cousin, all the particulars of this gay entertainment. 
Onr province is rained. M. de Chaulnes has removed 
the parliament from Rennes, to punish the city for ita 
conduct I it is now at Vannes, a little town, where they 
will be very much incommoded. 

The rebels of Rennes have made their escape for a' 
long time ; thus the innocent suQer for the guilfy : bot 
I shall not complain, provided the four thousand soldiers 
who are -quartered at Rennes, do not prevent me front 
walking in my woods, which are of a wonderful height 
and beauty. Adieu, count : since we love one ;3inother 
still, there is little doubt that we shall love one pother 
always. 



yoL. in. 



94t LATTBBS dV 

LETTER CCCLXIV. 

MAiyAliB DB siftcvi TO MADAMB DB GBIGNAN. 

Hie Rocb» San^, Peember i« 167»* 
\?BU« my degff it aeems n^w setiM titafe I am to r»» 
<I9JY« two ol your packets together, and mias one post; 
5;<HI sboaU see the faces I make, and how I roceiTO H 
in^conyiaraQA with thoae that come legolnrly^ 1 am of 
your opiaiQO,. my ehiid, and wonU give a great deal to 
h& as.eaiy nbont awwering letters as the coadjolmr 'u, 
aod keop thorn in my pocket for a month, or two with* 
ouiK trouhUii^ my head about them. Well, it ia a gift 
from heaven certainly, this happy iadifiereoco! Ma* 
dame- de Langeroa used to say of irisits, and I apply ii 
to e^ery thing ; " What I do faftignes me, and what I 
omit to do vexes me.'' I think this is very well said, 
a«d I fiiel it sensibly. I am always exact, however, in 
my answers ; it is with pleaaore I give you the top olf 
tbe baidfiot ; that is, you have the very flower of my 
mind, qpy head, my eyes, my pen, my desk; the rest 
fitfe as thrf can. I have as much amusement in chat* 
tiag. with jrou, as labour and fatigue in writing to othera. 
I am perfectly stunned with the great news that abounda 
in Euiopeii , 

I suppose the coat^utor has shown madame da Fon« 
tevraud the letter he received from you : you are ig* 
norant of its value : you write like an angel ; I read 
your letters with admiration: you no sooner set out 
than you reach the goal. Do you remember the minuet 
¥phich you danced so well, and closed in such excellent 
time, when the other creatures were not at the end of 
theirs till the next day ? The late Madame and your« 



self were famoas for this; we used to eafl il gaming 
grtHMcL Your letters are just the same. 

As for your poor little firaier, I know nol where H« 
h>»hid hiimieif : it is throe weeks now since 1 had a fine 
iiMB hinr. He nade no mention of the pretty airing 
vfion the Mease, thotigh every body believes it here; 
hts- forkme is rcaliy very hard, poor lad. f dv not se# 
how we can nianag« the affair of his promotio!^ nniess 
Lanaan will' take the gaidonage in part of payment^ 
W3^ soma oftfaev little additions, we will endeavour to 
r»se: but to buy tbe ensignls placer, and hare thtt 
gttidbnage lefl upon ouir hands, will never do. Your 
reaaemiitg upon the matter is very just ; we all acqui* 
efust m k, and shall be vefy well contented to mount 
aifter the other two^, provided the guidon serves as the 
fimt step. 

I shall finish the year here very peaceably. There 
aitt tiroes when all places are indififerent, and a solitude 
like thie not unpleasant. Madame de la Fayette re- 
turns yen all your civilities : she has very bad health, 
and poor M. de Limoges still worse ; he has resigned 
all his benefices to the king: I fancy his son, the abbS 
de la Fayette, will have one of his abbeys. Poor Gas- 
cony has been as roughly handled as we have been. 
We have six thousand troops sent down to pass the 
winter amongst us : if it were not for the misconduct 
of the provinces, I do not know how they would be 
able to dispose of their troops. I cannot think peace 
is so near: do yoa remember all our reasoning upon 
the subject of war, and bow many persons there must 
be killed } this is always a certain prophecy, and so is 

** Th« mMcquU de la Trovoap) and the maiqvus de la Fare; die one 
eaptuorUiBUtenaQt, and the other sub-Ueuteaam; in the dauphin's gash- 
d'armes* 

m2 
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that^ that your letters can never tire me, long as they 
may be : ah ! you will 6nd no chimera in this hopcy 
they are my choicest reading. Ripert brings yoa a 
third volume of the Moral Essays, which are worth 
your perusal. I never met with greater energy than 
there is in the style of these writers : they make use of 
no words but what are in common use, and yet they 
appear perfectly new, by the elegant manner in which 
they dispose them. In the morning, I read the history 
of France ; in the afternoon, some serious subjects in 
my woods; such as the Essays, the Life of Saint 
Thomas of Canterbury, which I think delightful, or 
the Iconoclastes ; and in the eyening, things of a lighter 
nature : this is my constant rule. I hope you continue 
to read Josephus; take courage, my dear, and go on 
boldly to the end. If you read the history of the 
Crusades, you will meet with two illustrious men veho 
were your ancestors, but not a word about the great 
family of V***, that holds its head so high at present : 
but I am persuaded there are some passages which 
will make you throw aside the book, and curse the 
Jesuit t; and yet upon the whole it is an admirable 
history. 

The good La Troche does her duty very well, for I 
look upon what is done tor you as no obligation: the 
princess and I were rummaging over some old papers of 
the late madame de la Tremouille's, where we found a 
thousand copies of verses, and portraits, among others, 
that which madame de la Fayette drew of me, under 
the name of Incognito : it is by far too flattering a like- 
ness, notwithstanding some of my friends who knew 

f Father Mumbourg, author of the Hisioiy of the Cmsades. The 
pfayucian, in the LettrA Peisanes, gives as a receipt for the asthma, td 
read all the works af this father, stopping only at each period. 
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me about sixteen years ago, out of tbeir k)¥« for rm, 
contend that it is a strong resemblance. What answer^ 
what return can I make, my dear child, to the tender* 
neas you express for me ; unless that I devote myself 
entirely to you, and esteem your love as the deareai 
thing to me on earth ! 



LETTER CCCLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, WedtneMUy^ Dec. 4, 1675. 
I WRITE to-day upon the point of a needle ; for I now 
receive no letters from you but on a Friday, and then I 
have two at once. As I was returning from my walk 
yesterday, I met the poor fraier\ at the end of the 
niall, who immediately fell upon his kiiee«» so consoioiis 
of having done wrong in having been three weeks under 
ground, singing matins, that he thought he dared not 
approach me otherwise. I had resolved to scold him 
heartily, but I was so glad to see him, that I could not 
find an angry word to use. You know how entertain- 
ing he is ; he embraced me a thousand times, and gave 
me the worst reasons in the world ; which, however, I 
received as sterling : we chat, we read, we walk, and 
we wear away the year ; or rather, what is left of it. 
We are determined to dispose of our paltry guidonage 
as well as we can, if the king will permit. M. de 
Lauzun may fiini a purchaser for his place, and we will 
endeavour to do the same for ours, and then we may 
perhaps agree together afterwards. 

We are in doleful dumps about the troops that are 
pouring in upon us on all sides, under M. de Pomme- 
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iwhL Tk« iufi bten a severe itreke en our officen: 
Aey are aioitified m Uieir tars^ eapeealljr tbe governor* 
wko did not expect «uch an answer far the present oi 
liie thnee miUions. M. de St. MaJlo is fetereed ; be sict 
vith a v^y indifierefit reoeption at tJw stales? they 
complain that he has made a bad bargain at St. Get* 
main ; he oughts at least, to have remShied at courts to 
see what he could do towards an abatement of these 
hardships. M. de Rohan is engaged, and not yet come 
back, nor perhaps does he intend it. M. de Coulanges 
writes me word ^at he has seen the chevalier de 
Grigiian» who is very dissatisfied at my absence ; I am 
esese ve«ed than I ha?e ever been at aet being at Pari^ 
tl^ I ttight have the pleasere of seeing and chefttMg 
with bin. But do you know, my dear, that hta regi* 
Hftent 18 one of (hose that are to be aeat into thk pMH 
wee } It would be an odd circumstance if we ehouM 
see the chevalier here : I should receive htm with greal 
joy. I suppose you wiU not want for news from Paris* 
iK>w the cbevaUer is there. M. de Coulanges is gaaatiy 
disgusted. M. le Tellier, it seems, has opened hie puiee- 
strii^, and purchased for Bagnol the pest of maflter of 
the requests* atid at the same time given bim -aeothetf 
place which he had promised to M. de Coulaagee^ and 
which is weiith^ without stirring out of Paris, mere than 
two thousand livres a year : this is a sensible HMMrtifica* 
tioa for CSoulanges ; and if -madame de Coulanges can- 
aet bring her uncle to another way of thinkii^, in a 
oo^ferenoe she is shortly to have with hkn on the sub* 
je^ Coulanges is resolved to dispose of his place im* 
mediately : he has wriUea to me about it, and seems 
very much nettled. You well know the hopes that 
are entertained of peace : the newspapers cannot fail to 
inform yon of this, nor of the lamentations of our un- 
fortunate province. The cardinal writes me word that 
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he has seen the count de Sault, Benti, and BitoB-: he 
is BO mudi afraid of beoig the object of poblic cariosity^ 
that he is gone to ^ead the advent at Saint Michael. 
Talk to me of yoarself* my dearest child ; how are yoo? 
is yo«Nr complexion injored ? are you handsome v^kum. 
yoQ please ? I am for ever thinking of yon, and yon 
cwunmk oblige me more than by teUing me erery thing 
that relates to yon. Bot I resign my pen to the honest 
lad at my elbow, and embrace yon with all my heart. 

PaOM M. DE S£yiGN]£. 

What does the good lady mean by her '* honest lad }** 
I am treated as if I were not fit to throw to the dogii, 
because I was a fortnight traversing a hundred and fifty 
leagues of ground ; and if I did stop a little by the 
way, pray where is the great harm of it ? But 1 aaa 
acolded, and stormed at, because they cannot enjoy 
enough of my delightfal company; this is the mia* 
fortune of being too charming ! Ah, my dear hther* 
why did yoo make me so handsome ? 

I have received your kind letter, and the steady and 
tender affection you have always shown me, makes m% 
easily believe that you take as much interest in my 
aiiairs as you say you do : my mother has informed 
you exactly how they stand. You may suppose I shall 
hardly purchase M. de Lauzun's post, nor ran into ruin 
for the sake of two subaltern situations. This is the 
extremity to which I am reduced by nut taking your 
advice, in preference to any other; but I really think 
the crime may very well be Expiated by seven years of 
purgatory, six of which I have already passed under 
M. de la Trousse, and that it does not merit an eternity 
of torments, like that which threatens me, unless 1 am 
speedily delivered by Providence: however, for this 
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«nce, I wili follow the advice of tbe wise heads who 
govern us. I heard of al] your triumphs in Proyence, 
and it is impossihle to say how sensibly they afiected 
me. I embrace you most sincerely and tenderly, my 
dear little sister. Consider how you have always behaved 
towards me : consider how much yoo have always pre- 
ferred my interest to your own ; consider how amiable 
and excellent you appear in the eyes of every one ; 
and then judge of my sentiments towards you. 

MADAME DE 8EV1GNE CONTINUES. 

My dear child^ Bourdelot has sent me some verses he 
has made in praise of the prince and the duke; he 
sends them to you also *, He has written that he is no 
poet« and I am almost tempted to ask him, '* Why then 
do you write verses? who obliges you to it?" He calls 
me the mother of Love, but it is to no purpose. I think 
his verses very poor. 1 know not whether praise makeA 
my heart ache, as it will the prince's. Madame de 
Villars embraces and loves you; what think you of 
ibis journey ? I trust to you to say a word for me to 
tbe mournful traveller. I embrace the poor little 

♦ The abW Bourdelot, physician to tlic great ContM, pleased him 
infinitely by his gsiiety, and even by his familiarity. Queen Christiaii 
^ed him extremely. She took it into her head to learn to swear, 
wishing, she said, to know every thing. She selected Bourdelot for her 
instructor. I know none of his verses, hut those he made upon the 
duke, who had sent him some game. " Bourdelot," says he, «• is » 
fecond Orpheus : 

II a dcja tir^ des ames des enfers, 

Et deja le gibier vient au son de sa lyre. 

*< He has already drawn souls from the infernal regioDS, and game 
comes aUeady to the sound of his lyre." 
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Dague. The good abbe is devoted to you> and am I 
not also« my beloved child, devoted to you I 



LETTER CCCLXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, DecenJber 8, 1675. 
1 1BXPECTED two of your packets by to-day's post, and- 
I have received none. As gloomy thoughts are apt to 
hover over these woods, I was at£rst inclined to be un- 
easy about you : but the good abb6 and my son assure 
me, that if any accident had happened to you, ydtt 
would have ordered some person to write to me, and f 
choose therefore, to lay all the blame on the post, 
though I do not comprehend how it can be so irregular^ 
and to hope I shall hear from you to-morrow. 

IXHacqueville has a cold and a little fever ; I anv 
anxious about him-, for I ahvays tremble at fevers; they* 
say it abates, but it is life itself which abates by being' 
undermined. Though the name of d^HacquevtUe ]» 
become proverbial, there is not one of the whole race- 
who is worthy to be compared to our good friend. Ha» 
he mentioned to you a journey the king is to take either 
to Champagne or Picardy } for a report of thia kind ba» 
begun to spread to our sorrow. They say it is to be* 
for three months. You see I make the most of the* 
loose sheet, which is called news. As for his letter, it 
is so full of my son,, and my daughter, and our affairs^ 
in Britany,. that I should be unnatural if I did not pot. 
out my eyes in deciphering it. M. de Lavardin is my^ 
resident at the states ;. he informs- me of every thing.. 
As we sometimes fill up our letters with a sentenceor 
Italian, I sent him these lines of Tasso, addressed. b]p 



2^ LSTTKES Of 

^e ^epherd to £rminta» to make him ondeTStand the 
repose and indolence I enjoy here :•-* 



* d*ogni oltraggio e 8Conu>> 

La mia famigKa e mia gf'^gge illese 
Sempre qui fu ; ne strepito di Maite 
Turb6 ancor quetta xeanote parte. 

My letter was scarcely sent away, when eight hun- 
imdf dragoons arrived at Vitre, whom the princess was 
Yiry little pleased with. It is true, they are upon their 
xnfurcb ; hot, upon my word, they live as if it were in 
a oenqaered country, notwithstanding our good mar« 
ria^ with Charles VIII. and with Lewis XII f. The 
4efMAties are returned from Paris. M. de St. Malo« Gue- 
madeocj who is your relation, and a mitred linnet, as 
madame de Choisy told me, appeared at the states per- 
fectly transported, and full of the goodness of the king 
t^ htni without paying the least regard to the ruin of 
the province, which was the agreeable present he 
hiwghi with him. His manner of addressing the 
provinoe, could not but be very pleasing to a people 
who were in despair at the situation of their affairs. 
Ue said, that his ms^esty was very well satisfied with 
his good province of Britany, and with the present they 
had made him; that be had forgotten the past; and 
had sent his troops amongst them, only as a mark of 
his confidence in them, as we send our equipage home 



• No dangers here, my son. 



As yet my Icindred or my flock have known ; 
And these abodes, removed to distance far, 
Htve ne'er been startled with the dm of war. 

Hmk*s trwvitatian ^JerustAeni Ddiowed^ hook J. 

<|- The mwnage of Anne duchess of Britany with Qiarlea VIII., and 

her hb 4e«th, with Lewis XII., vnhed dua province to France^ i 
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when we hare no farther occasion for it. M. de Rohaa 
conducted himself very differently, and with more ap« 
pearance of a good patriot. 

This is the scurvy news we have to send yoti ; I wish 
to know what you have to send us in return, and what 
is beicome of your procurewr du pays. You need not 
doubt but the J«nsons have made great complaints t» 
M. de Ponpoxme ; I suppose you have not foifottMi to 
write to hira yourself, and likewise to raadaaie de ViDS, 
who «adertook to write for St. Andk^. It is d'Hao^ue- 
▼Hie mily who can serve yoo, -md tnform you of what 
eodoems your affairs there. I am wholly useless to yott 
m que9ta remota parte*. It is one of iny greatest sor- 
rows ; if ever I find myself again in a situation to he 
serviceable to you, you shall see how I will eedeeia 
the time that has been lost. Adieu, my dear ; I wish 
you perfect health ; it is the only ttung that can pre-* 
serve jsine, about which you are so solicitous ; it is ki 
a very good state at present. I embrace you tenderly^ 
and would tell you how agreeable and amusing my amk 
k : but here he conies; I must not indulge bis indo* 
lence, let him answer for himself. 

FROM M. BE SEVIGNE. 

I sBotnjo have nothing to entertain you with, my dear 
sister, after what I wrote to yon three days ago, if i 
Bad not spent the afternoon with mademoiselle dti 
Plessis, who is still the same charming creature. This 
illustrious beauty, who is to be the subject of. my letter, 
has something so furiously agreeable, that she can only 
be equalled by the amiable Tisiphone. Her lip is co«- 
vered with a kind of fret- work, resembling a leprosy ;. 

^ In this distant retreat. 
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and her bright eyes have something in them sa in« 
supportable, that we wish fi>r the defence of an um- 
brella even in the shade. All her concern at present 
is, that this malady on her lip presents her from kiasii^ 
my mother every quarter of an hour. Sha has had 
something of the same kind upon her arm, which has 
kept her at home a long time r and I anlackily took the 
liberty to say, that the Rocks were not the less agree- 
able for her absence. At present, we are in hopes that 
die will hare a tertian ague : she has been comf^ning 
t>f it to-day, and she renews her complaints every mo* 
mcnt to excite our compassion. She has displayed all 
her elcN|uence in bewailing the dismal prospect of 
passing the whole winter, with a day of sickness for 
every two days of health. On our part, we expect to 
be attacked by a double tertian ; and foresee, to our 
sorrow, that by means of her company, we are likely 
to have two bad days for the one agreeable day on 
which she is confined. In other respects, the £ocks 
are extremely agreeable. My mother continues (o -sig- 
nalise her goodness, towards this favourite place, by still 
adding new beauties to it. Our good abbe has spent 
the afternoon in drawing plans, which may remain as 
monuments of his taste, and of my mother's magnt- 
licence : the chapel is finished, and mass will be said 
m it in a week. May God long preserve to us, my 
dear sister, so good a mother, and so good an uncle. I 
say nothing of my little post in the army : every thing 
goes so very ill, that I conceive new hopes from my 
disappointments. 
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LETTER CCCLXVIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, W^ivesday, Dec. 11, 1675. 
A LITTLE patienqe, my dear child» brings us to the ac* 
complishment of our wishes^: I have received the two 
packets of letters from you that I should have received 
before; but they are come at last, and you will do me 
no more. than justice to believe that I am highly de- 
lighted to have them. I thank you» that notwithstand- 
ing all your philosophy, you enter into my melancholy 
reflections on the immense distance that separates us ; 
you sympathise with me ; you seem afflicted, as well 
as myself, with this disposition of Providence ; but you 
encounter it with more courage than I do, who always 
feel from it some new increase of sorrow. I am conti- 
aually meditating on the past, for which the present 
and the future can never make me amends. It is aa 
ample field in which to exercise a heart so tender and 
ill-defended as mine. I cannot but admire those good, 
ladies who make a duty of their inclination ; there is 
La Troche for instance, vyho has so well turned and 
wound her good fortune, that she is at length settled at 
her ease in the good city of Paris, making it the seat of 
her empire, and the field of all her operations. She 
has fixed her son at court, in spite of wind and tide, 
and makes it her business to be always near him. As 
for Marbeuf, s^e had begun, even in her husband's 
time, and now lays no restraint upon herself; she has 
taken a lease of a house at Paris, for a hundred years, 
smd most humbly takes her leave of poor Britanyr 
whilst you, ray dear child, who were born and bred in 
this country, you whom I have always so fondly loved. 
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and so ardently wkbed to have for ever with me^ are 
drtven to the farthest end of the worldj by the storms 
. of adverse fortane ; but, if I mean to put an end to my 
letter, I must pass lightly oyer these refleefions> and 
resume my courage in the flattering hope o£ a chaise : 
d'Hacqueville and I indulge same pleasing dreasia of 
that kind ; but Ms is iMt a time to oommunicate them 
to you. Let us return to tlie nmeries of thii poor 
pravince. 

Evety place is full of warriors; there are to be some 
at Vitre, notwithstanding the princess is there. Moil- 
SHMr, when he writes to her, styles her his good aunt; 
btt dear aunt ; but I do not find that she is better 
treated than others. There are to be troops atGuerche, 
the estate of the marquis de YiUeroi ; and from thence 
they are to spread themselres among the country people, 
to rob smd strip them. This is a heavy disaster tijSon 
poor Btitany, that never experienced any thing of the 
kind before. Our governor bos received a power to 
grant a general amnesty, which he disperses with one 
hand, and with the other lets loose ei^t thousand sol- 
diers^ over whom he ha» as much command as you 
have : they have all their orders. M. de Pommereuit 
is expected here ever}' day ; he has the inspection of 
this little army, and may very soon boast a fine govern- 
ment. He is the best and wisest of the robe : he is 
my friend ; but I doubt whether he will be as tractable 
as your intendant, whom you manage so excellently ; 
I am afraid he will be changed. I can give you no 
information to-day respecting Languedec ; in the mean 
time content yourself with some from Guienne: I find 
they are well protected, and have procured a consider- 
able mitigation of their burthen. Alas! we are not 
so happy ; our protections, if we had any, would do us 
more harm than good, by the animosity against us of 
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tVD «i£«idcmk. I belies we nay st«H &ad, or mt least 
presage to find» 4be tfai^e atullions deniaiided of us, 
wkhAut mming oar frtoid * ; "for Ik is so beloved by 
tile states, tbat they would do any thing rather than be 
^facmU snflfen And ^is, I thmk> ts enough upoa the 
subject. 

I am rejoiced that yott-are not retorned to Ortgnan; 
itjRro«ld haTe been only an additional fatigue and ex« 
pense to you. Pradence and economy, for which the 
good abb6 desires me to thank you, have rendered that 
step lumecessary. Let me kooiw if the dear littie ones 
aare to cone to you. We have most delightftil weatiier 
here, and we are maknig some new walks, which wiU 
be very beantifn). My son is very good, and hei^ to 
amuse us ; he enters into the spirit of the place, and 
has brought no more of the warrior or of the courtier 
wUb him into this retreat* than is si^cient to enliven 
conversalaoD* When it does not rain, we are not so 
BMch to be pitied, as at a distance it may be supposed s 
the time we have fixed to spend here will pass like the 
rest. 

My letter has not been given to Louvois ; the whole 
a&tr is negotialting between Laiusun and myself; if he 
will take the gctidonf^e* we have oifered to mske a 
smell addition to it ; if he resolves to sell his post oat«~ 
right, which would be very unreasonable, he must look 
for a purchaser on his side, as we shall on ours 4 that is 
all. I have wdttan to the chevalier to condole with 
him on our not having met at Paris : we should have 
made curious lamentattons together on our last year's 
party, and should have rene$ved our tears for the loss of 
111. de Turenne* I know not what idea you have of our 
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princess : I assure y<m ^ is no Artemisia* ; lier Bcart 
is like wax, it easily takes impression : she makes a 
boast of it, and says pleasantly enough that she has a 
ridicaious heart ; this is spoken in general terms, bnt 
the world is rather more particular in its ap{riicalioB& 
I am in hopes I shall be able to keep this folly within 
bounds, by the frequent speec^hes I make (as if I intend- 
ed nc^hing by them) on the detestable light in which 
those women are held, who give too great a rein to 
their passions, and bow much they subject themselves 
thereby to contempt. I talk miraculously sometimes ; 
I am heard, and approved, as much as can be expected. 
Indeed I consider it quite a duty to talk thus: and 
should think it an honour to be instrumental in work- 
ing a reformation. 

What you say respecting Fidele +, is extremely pretty 
and diverting. I must own my behaviour has been that 
of a coquette, and I am heartily ashamed of it. I en- 
deavoured to justify myself in the way I told yon ; fev 
It is certain I aspired to the supreme merit of loving 
only one dog, in contradiction to M. de la Rochefou* 
cault's maxim, " That it is more rare to find' a woman 
who has had bat one lover, than to find a woman who 
has had none at all f* but I am really embarrassed 
about Marphise ; I do not know how to manage, nor 
what I shall say to her : this leads to lying ; but, at ail 
events, I will relate the circumstances of my new en- 
gagement : in short, it is an embarrassment to which 
I bad resolved never to subject myself ; and is a strik- 
ing example o^ human imbecility : this accident would 

* The affectionate and cliaste wife of Mausolbs, king of Caria, whose 
ashes she drank after his death. ^ 

t The little dog mentioned in the letter Of the 1 8th of Novemb^ 
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not have happened to me, if I had not been so near 
Vitr6. 

• I ana tired to death with the barrenness of newa ; we 
stand in great need of ^roe event, as you say, let it be 
at whose expense it will ; as long as we h^ve no more 
Ttirennes to lose, vogue la galere. You tell me extra- 
ordinary things; I read them, admire them, believe 
them, and then you send me word they are not true : I 
well know the style and braggart of the provinces. 
You judge superficially of our governor, when you say 
you should have acted as he did, had you been in his 
place: I^ know you would not; neither did the king's 
service require it* Ah ! what is become of the excel- 
lent understanding you had last winter? This is no 
time to think of deputations : let us see peace restored, 
and then we shall have time to think of every thing. 
- As to the religion of the Jews, I said, when reading 
their history, that f if God had given me grace to 
have been born a Jew*,'' I should have liked it better 
than any other except the true religion. I admire its 
magnificence; but you must admire it still more, on 
account of its year of rest, and of dressing-gowns, 
which would have given you an opportunity of being 
a shining examphe of piety in your eibow-chair; never 
would sabbath have been better kept. Ripert has re- 
ceived the Moral Essays; they contain several treatises, 
and amongst the rest one that is particularly pleasing : 
you will guess which I mean. I ana delighted with 
your good health and beauty, for 1 love you truly. I 
often wish for you in these woods, the air of which, 
as well as that of LIvri, is a great preservative to the 

• In allusion to an expression of M. dc RochefoucauU, who said, 
" If God had given me grace to liave been born a Turk, I should h&ve 
died a Turk." 
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cwa p l eriftB . Ottr good abbe praises yoa higUy tor 
your care in discharging your debts ; for tbat^ in \m 
cstimatioaj is the law aud the pro|ibet8; and as M« de 
Grignan is so prudeat, I will* embrace bin notwith* 
siandiAg bis beard ; bat do yo« know that your little 
br€>tber's beard has the presninption to ri?al it? it is 
t» ttUbCb purpose ! Send me word of your snccea at 
l^ay. It seems to me as if I saw your little fing^s 
taking out of the pool ; but these times are past : good 
ttad evil travel on the same road» but they leave dil^ 
Cerent impressions. You have given a great dixuier: 
vrhere was i? for I know all; I see all the magnifi- 
cence from hence. You express yourself adoaimbljr 
on the nmrriage of the little prince (de Marsau) and 
the marechale; the disproportion is doubtless great, 
but suppose he should have escaped it ! Believe me«. 
you have no need of my letters, you csui write delight- 
folly withottt a theme. But I miist reduce myself at 
last to Solon's rule^ " Kotlnng is to be praised on this 
side the grave :*' which is a heavy restriction for roe> 
w>ho dearly love to praise what is praise*worthy^ be* 
sides, wbo can stay so long ? * For my part^ I shall 
always go on in my old way; adieu, my ever-lovely 
and beloved child. 

LETTER CCCLXV^IL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Dec. 15, 1675. 
Ah ! my child, how much I have just been walking in 
my dav^iia^s whim! my mother's whim is thought no 
more of in this country. I come from my woods : the 
walks in them are beautiful, and I sliould never be tired 
of them. There are six new <mes you have never seen, 
and those you have seen are very much improved. The 
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mall » more beavlifiil than ihe rest, and, besid«i» it h 
nty liaugker'swkm. It is now mild aad dry. I remaffned 
till aCter 'imk, iieeangse no troops k%,ye passed to-day : 
when any conae to Vitr4» they oblige ne, agatast my 
inclination, to nedte an hoor 'earlier. It ts lAKve, my 
child, I have leisure to love yoac I can easily eoiiif>Te« 
head that yoa bare not alwa3r8 time to do thn; we 
otuBt «»joy it wiien "wo csm. Yon were eag^igisA m a 
thousand things which prevented you from finding yo«r 
afiection at a giren time ; but it is true, that in three 
days yos repaived thk ^listraction sofficiently: yoa 
seem to 4iave aoqavMed yourself wonderfully of your 
ppoonrise 1o love Bie again; yoa are now at tenure to do 
90>, and I am sure you krve nie Tory mndi. 

I »a delighted that Roquesaote k with you ; he is» 
without disparagement to the rest, the most gentlemanly 
man m Pro^?«iioe, and one whose heart and mind are 
the hett soiSMi to yours : you have very soiich obliged 
ma bff giving my compHmients to him without waiting 
ibree weeks; some things may he eanly answered^ 
Ben«nber me also to your wor^y cardmal (Grintaldi} : 
€rod preserve him to yoa for a hundred years to come : 
I fancy he was one of those who contributed to fix the 
hat upon the head of our caviinaL 

Yoa astonish me by saying that my letters are goodi 
I am delighted that they please you, you know my 
feelings upon that sahject. I say nothing to yon of 
yours, lest I should give you the fat abba's pain in the 
calf of the leg ; odierwise, I kaow what I couM say, 
but 1 will show yoiu a few of them, some day, and you 
shall jodge yourself. You are right when you suppose, 
I wish for nothing so much as to have an opportumty 
of being reconciled to Fontainbleas, but i cannot yet 
get rid of the remembrance of what it made me stiffen 
You have deen the abbe de la Vergne then, it seems. 
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and ha?e got the Moral Essays; thqee I sent you, ar^ 
rived almost as expeditiously as our letters. The trea- 
tise on tempting God, appeared to be the most useful ; 
that on the resemblance of self-love and charity, the 
most luminous^ to use their own expression. Bnt let 
me have your opinion of them. 

Yott have judged very rightly what it is that causes 
my indiiference respecting our return to Paris; it is 
•uch> that were it not for the affairs which call us thi* 
ther, I should see no reason to prefer eiae day to 
another for leaving this agreeable desert: but many 
reasons make us resolve to take oar measures so, that 
we may arrive at Paris in the beginning of Lent, which 
is the best time for pleading; and I am a little like the 
countess of Pimbeche; I hope every thing will go 
well. 

Since you desire to know how the affair I have with 
Meneuf goes on, I must inform you, that he is in de- 
spair at our serving upon him a certain instrument of 
justice, which leaves him no farther pretext for delay- 
ing the payment. He had counted upon an escape ad 
to five or six thousand francs, which is prevented by a 
paper we have found. I am obliged to the abbe for 
this discovery, for Vaillant had the paper in his hands^ 
but did not know the virtue of it: but it is written in 
the book of fate, that I shall be under all sorts of obli- 
gations toiiim. I may now expect the termination of 
this affair. It is a pleasure to see the convulsions of 
dishonesty, which is at a loss for a stratagem,, and caa 
find no new pretext by which to defend itself. 

I cannot imagine what Berbisi means; be tells me 
positively that he has sent you the sparrows; I will 
write to him again about it ; I love to see with what 
expedition M. de Grignan devours them. In the mesa 
time I embrace him, even though it should be the third 
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day of his tbofny be&rd : it is, I think, impossible to 
expose one's person to danger with a better grace. I had 
resolved to treat the chevalier in the same manner; 
iMit I am afraid we shall only have his regiment here. 
I designed to have told you, that if I could get him hi« 
ther, I should devour him with caresses; but you have 
prevented me by telling me so : I own you have not 
guessed amiss in supposing, that I should be extremely 
pleased to see him. If we can escape the heavy rains 
of the season, I am sure he would not spend his time 
here disagreeably. 

Tell me, my dear, of your success at play, and of 
your health. I was not long in pain about your cold ; 
it was not the post immediately after I heard of it, that 
failed. I have since received four packets in a week, 
two at a time ; not one of your letters has been lost ; 
as for the irregularity of the post, we must make up our 
minds to it. Do not let it be known at Paris that I 
shall not return so soon : not that I fear any one there 
would hang himself, if he knew of my delay; but 
because I would not give Mirepoix the pleasure of 
knowing it. 

Adieu, my dear; you cannot deceive yourself in be- 
lieving that I love you with my whole heart. Your 
brother is coming, who will give you au account how I 
spend the fast-days, and that mass was celebrated to- 
day for the first time in our chapel ; for though it has 
been built four years, it wanted all the ornaments ne- 
cessary to make it fit to be used. Our abbe loves you, 
and conjures you to employ yourself continually in 
counting, calculating, and computing, for that should 
be your principal care. What signifies having money, 
if we cannot tell what is due to us ? Your farmers do 
their duty much better than ours : you pay off your 
arrears better than any person of the court; this »a 
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great hoaoar and credit to you. I am out of patience 
at hearing nothing more q( the narriage of yoor maid. 
Madame d'Ormesson is marrying her 9an to a yoong 
widovr; I will let yo« know when it will be proper te 
yon to coBgratalatc bim. 

Oar atatea are bceken up : we are short of the money 
wa are to raise by nine hundred thouiaad franca : thi^ 
gives aie uneasiness on accoont of M. d^HarreiiisL They 
ha?e retrenclasd half the pensions awi gratificatieBB. 
IL de Bohan did not dare, consideriiig the dejected state 
of the province, to promote amusenoeoJ: of any kind ; 
Viit that oU mitred lianet ef sixty, M. de Saint Maio, 
dioiifht it beeoaung in htm to begin ; not, as yon may 
peAaps expect* by appointing some solemn pvoeessient 
or tlui prayers of forty hoars, but by giving the ladies, 
a bail and supper. It was a public disgprace: M. de 
BohaiH though he was ashamed of it, was forced to 
continue k. Thus, like the dying swan, we sing over 
our own ruin. My son will tell you where he found 
this simile : I believe it was at the end of Quintus 
Curtius. 

FROM M. DE.SEVIGNE. 

My annt de Kais taught me this erudition, but she did 
^not teach me to do what I did yesterday, of which I am 
going to give you an account. You know, or at least 
you may suppose, that I spend all my time at the 
Rocks ; and am consequently unacquainted with the 
adventures that happen in this country. A numerous 
assembly of the clergy came to assist at the ceremony 
of opening our chapel ; M. du Plessis was amongst 
then. I thought it proper to turn the conversation on 
something that concerned gentlemen of their professiou; 
and I began with inquiring what was become of M. de 



ViUe-Brunew Tbey told me, be was Hed for refoge to 
Lower Britmiy, and that he had lost his benefice. I 
replied, that I always thought be would not keep it 
knig, and ^ that there would be found some cunning 
sharper, who would get it from him. I went on to en- 
large upon the knavery of Ville-Brune, and assured the 
corapany that <lie capuchins had given me a strange 
character of him, and thai indeed his Hie made all tbey 
sakt of Ima bul too cfodible ; for a brotiier^ who had 
profanely thrown off his capuchin's frock, must cer^ 
taunly be a man of ▼ery indifferent principles. This 
fine speech had two very good efifects. The first was, 
fbat the abbe da Plessis is the cunning sharper, who by 
base ingratitude made poor Viile-Brune lose his bene^ 
lice : and the second, that the rector of Breal, who per* 
formed the ceremony, had been himself a capuchin ; so 
tbat my words were a two->edged sword to those two 
reyerefid gentkmen, Kko that mentioned in the Apoca* 
lypse, which when Lread, I did not suppose it would 
hare produced this effect in me. Another piece of era* 
dition. Last Friday was the first fish-day I hare sp«it 
here ; and I asked my mother Thursday evening what 
she did on Fridays ** My dear," said she, '' I eat a 
slice of bread and butter^ and I sing.'' Whatever there 
is of good or bod in this, it is literally true. 

My motber advises you to write a few Knes to ma- 
dame de kk Fayette, upon the abbey the king has lately 
giren her ; she went to thank him for it last Wednes- 
day : his majesty received her yery graciously : and 
madame de la Fayette embraced his knees with the 
same tenderness that made him shed tears befbre, fbv 
the danger the duke would encounter in five or six 
moitt^is. She saw madame de Montespan; M. da 
Maine conversed with her, and this train of prosperity 
has brought a letter of two pages to my mother : tbi- 
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is a little in the RavaillttC styfe. Adieu, my dear littie 
sister, continae to love me, and obtain for nie the same 
favour from M. de Grignan. Tell him that 1 love and 
honour him ; and that, finding myself incap^le of imi- 
tating him in his excellent qualities, I endeavour at least 
to make my beard resemble his, as far as is in my pow- 
er ; and that I should think myself too happy, if I could 
give it that glossy colour, wUch a raven might envy, 
and which makes him appear in your eyes and mine a 
perfect Adonis. 

The divine La Plessis is still indisposed. This is the 
day in which we are to expect our fit ; pity us, for ber 
▼isit, which is worse than that of the ague, is likely to 
be long, and may perhaps begin at ten in the morning. 
We have lately had in her place a very pretty damsel, 
whose eyes do not at all resemble hers. By her means 
we have set on foot the game of reversi *, and instead 
of biguer t> we pronounce it bigler. I hope the plea- 
sore of repeating this simple term in presence of La 
Plessis, who is so much a critic, and so impatient of any 
impropriety of expression, will be no unpleasant revenge 
on ber for her impertinence. She salutes you with her 
ruby lip. To show you the age and capacity of the 
little lass we have with us, I must tell you, that she as- 
sured us the other day, that the day after Easter-ere 
was on a Tuesday. Observing us smile, she corrected 
herself, and said it was on a Monday ; and finding this 
did not succeed, she cried out, " Oh ! what a simple- 
toA am I ! it is on a Friday.^' You see what doubts 
and perplexities we labour under ; if you will have the 
goodness to tell us on what day it really is« you will 
extricate us from a very great difficulty. 

If you find any confusion in the date of this letter, it 

* A game ao called, 
f A term in the garnet' 



MADAME DE siflGsL §6^ 

^ becaos* 'my mother wrote her part of it yeSlerday 
evening after she came in from her mall, and I write 
mine this i|iorniag> before I go out to hunt squirrels 
there. 
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TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, Dec. 18, 1675. 
I HAVE just been writing to M. de Pomponne, and ma-^ 
dame de Vins, in pursuance of d*Hacquevi lie's advice. 
I fancy I have written in the proper strain ; I always 
send my letters open to him (d'Hacqueville), who is ter-* 
rified at seeing so many persons ready to fall upon us : 
he is afraid you should have neglected to send up the 
defence made by your friends : he finds the affair is 
come before the council^ where M. de Colbert has a 
yoice, as well as M. de Pomponne, and he was willing 
to be supported with my poor letters, of which he is to 
make what use he sees proper. It vexes me, that I am 
not upon the spot to attend to this affair myself; not 
that I imagine I could do better than d'Hacqueville, but 
then there would be two instead of one, and I should 
have the satisfaction of being of some little assistance 
to you ; but Providence has not thought fit to indulge 
me with my desire. -It is certain that d'Hacqueville 
will leave no stone unturned ; for never was man more 
zealous in the cause of a friend than he is : he is a trea- 
sure of goodness, friendship, and ability, and for exacts 
ness and assiduity, no one can compare with him. I 
now live in hopes of seeing this diYkir speedily and 
happily terminated. Not but that I shall open the ]et<^ 
ters I receive from him with some emotion, because I 
look upon myself as particularly interested iii an affair 

VOL.111. N 
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«f M B|iich importance to yoo» opd your pro? inoo. Yos 
«re advified not to have recourse to reprisals with regwd 
10 the aobili^ : those you might attack b«f« loss than 
they think, but more than enough : we shall see. I 
am at a curious distance to thrust my head into this sort 
of affairs ! I wrote three days ago to the illustrious 
Sappho *, and to CorbtneHt ; but I have no fears from 
that quarter ; it is a minister I fear. 

1 have spent a day at Vitre with M. de P6mmereuil> 
who told ne before the prioces-s that he had staid 
purely on my account. He talked »«ch» both at Malt* 
come and LavaU of his intimacy with me, and how 
greatly he esteemed mo : for my part, I m9de bo r^ffy, 
for I hate people who pretend to know aU the worM i 
it looks so presambg, that I cannot oadore it. I was 
Iheroiore quite sileat, till M. de Ponmereutl had ended 
his vonderc^ and then I aimply nodded assent. We 
aoOQ entered into a Tery long oonversalioB ; we took 
Britany to pteces* while the prtacess was at prayers 
with ber little flock. He is received every where like 
ngody and net without reason* for he is come to te* 
•tore.justioe and good order, and to be a curb upon tea 
tbonaand men, who would otherwise eat us all up aim. 
fiHscoramtvion is to continue no longer thttti apriag^ 
nnd be accepted of it purely to make his conrt, and not 
his fortune ; for that goes in a dillerent chann^ he 
thinks of nothing bnt how to i^lease every body. He 
will live very well with M. de Chaiilnes» but he wiH 
^lake the eaost of every point ho may give «^ for the 
sake of lv?ing quietly 4 for he is sensible that, proviAeil 
one does not yield like a fool, it is the best way not to 
make a attr a^out triies, as it can only tend to the b»» 
I of die service. He spoke to neof you, which 

• MadenoiwlhdeScudan. 



gav6 me as macb pleasure a& if be had talked to me of 
myself' • 

You have discovered very humorously the scarce of 
our attachment to coufeasors^ it h pj'ecisely the reason 
which makes us talk for ten years following with a 
lover; for with the fBrmer, we had rather, like tnade- 
moiseUe d^Antmle^, apeOi il] of oortelvcfl, than mi talk 
at all. I am told tiiw precioas personage will citt a fine 
figare at ker retom. I am astonkhed at what I hear 
rejecting madttne de Mainlenon ; it is ^id she is not 
so much the ohgeet of generai admiratioa as she wa^l 
and that the pvovierb has been verilfeed in her; my frteiid 
at Lyons seems less fascinated with her : the lady cf 
honour f too, seems te qool a Iktle npcm it : aU thia 
fvves room for moral and reUgions reflections, to mf 
little friend : take no notice of this. I would adviso 
you to write a word or two by d*HacqueviBc, by way 
of congratulation to madame de la Fayette, on €h« 
abbey she has lately had given her. Adieu, my dear- 
est child : methinks I do not love yoa much to-day ; 
well ! I will love you 1^ more for it another tiooe, so 
comfort yourself with that. Tell me your opinion of 
the IVforal Essays: is it not a charming book i 

* Mademoiselle d'Aumale, sister of roadame Schomherg, was the 
pupil, and confidential friend, of madame de Maintenon: she establitheit 
herself in a nunnery at St. C^. The amlMr of 4txe Memoirs of Main- 
tenon, quotes, in many places, from the authority of fair manivscript life 
of madane da Maintenoii. 

t Madame de Richelieu. _ 
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LETTER * CCCLXX. 

^'PROM MADAME DE SEVIGME TO THE COUNT DE BUSST. 

The Bocks, Dec. 30, 1675. 
l CANNOT comprehend why I have not written to you 5 
for it is certainly my place to congratulate the new 
bride on her new marriage, to pay my compliments to 
the new husband and the new father-in-law. In short, 
my dear cousin, all is new but my friendship for you» 
which is very old, and which often makes me think of 
you, and of every thing that interests you. I had taken 
it into my head that you had promised to send me the 
particulars of the wedding, and J believe I was waiting 
for this : but it wovtld have been an excess of polite- 
ness, and by all the rules of etiquette, it is my place to 
begin. I am very glad you were pleased with my 
little story : I thought yours of madame d'*** equally 
good. For my part I do not see the necessity of ba« 
nishing them when they are short, and full of wit, as 
yours always are ; no one certainly can tell a story with 
so much etFect as you do : my daughter and I have 
often said so. 

LETTER CCCLXXI. 

HADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 

Vitr^, Dec. 22, 167 5. 
I AM come here, my dear child, to see madame de 
Chaulnes, the little personage, and M. de Rohan, w ho 
are going to set out for Paris. Madame de Chaulnes 
tiad written to request me to come and take leave of 
lier : she was to have come to the Rocks yesterday, but 
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her excuse was, that she was afraid of being robbed by 
the soldiers that are upon the road, and therefore M..d* 
Rohan had desired her to stay till to-day : but all this 
while fish and flesh suffer for it, for I have expected her 
ever since Thursday* I think it is acting rather too 
£FiniiHarly, after having written to me positively that 
she should come. The princess herself thinks it not 
quite right ; but after all, we must excuse persons who 
are a little beside themselves : I hope you will never 
experience a thousandth part of vyhat they have suf- 
fered within a month. Ten thousand men have been 
sent into the province without their having been ap* 
prised of the matter, or having any more power over 
Ihem than you have. M. de Pomraereuil is with the 
troop at Kennes*; he is considered every where as % dU 
Yinity* though every step he has taken has been pre- 
viously concerted in Paris; but then he keeps up the 
strictest disciplines and prevents his men from committing 
disorders; this you will allow is a great deal. Madame 
<)e iiohan and niadame de Coetquen have been greatly 
relieved since his coming. The princess de Tarente is 
in hopes that Monsieur and Madame will procure her 
some relief too ; and. indeed it is much to be wished, for 
she has not a foot of land besides, the estate here, and 
it would be a disastrous circumstance to see all her te- 
nants ruine<l before her face. We shaH be safe, if she 
is so.. This,, my dear, is a long article from Brijtany ; 
but we must put an end to the subject ; you can judge 
how full the head is of :such matters in the conntiry. 

I did not wait for a letter from you, to write to M« 
de Fomponne, and to madame de Vins. I did my best. 
I tqok counsel of d'Hacqueville, who, if I am not mis- 
taken, expects something considerable from that quar- 
ter. Let me desire you not to check your pen when it 
is upon the subject of Provence : your affairs are mine: 
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m short, curb it in nothings for it is an adniirtble one; 
Md when it is anrtistrained, we may lajr of it» as of 
Aribsto'^ thai it charms where it kaYes oflv md vrbcrtf 
ii begins : every subject yoa take up, makes amend* 
for that you lay down* The passage about tkrownig 
•ff the monk's habit to please bis holiness, is traly langb*^ 
able. But <lo not tell it to M. de Grigoan, with his gra^ 
Tity ; for my part, God forgive me, I cannot help fod« 
ing something uncommonly humorous in it; nodiing 
can be written with more iifo and spirit I tbmk yoa 
are even mere sprightly in your lettera, than in your 
cottversalion. Yoa long, yew say, to be alone r good 
keayens, my dear child, come tB these woo4^ tbey wm 
a perfect solitude ; the weather is still to fine, that I 
spend every day there till dusk, and I think of yoo • 
thousand and a thousand times with saeh aHectkn, thfat 
it would be to onderstand it very little, if yoa tiihuk f 
could describe ft. My son plagues me with e foolish 
book he is perpetually reading at my elbow, it is Pha^ 
ramoiid * : he takes me from my more serious readings 
and, under the pretence that i shall hurt my eyes, he 
obliges me to listen to nonsense that I could wish to 
forget. He is very good, for he is always thinking of 
ioffletbtng to amuse me. He intended to have written 
to you to-day, but I do not think he will be able to do 
it, for we are not at home, and while I am writing to 
you, he is entertaining the princess at embte', in her 
own chamber, who always speaks of you ffl terms of 
the greatest esteem and aflmiration. 

If ] weie allowed to give you my advice, my dear, 
it should be to lay aside all thoughts ef going to Gri* 
gnan. What end will such a journey answer ? and then 
tbere is the Durance, and a bkak north wind : in rfiort, 

• A foiMiioe of La Cdprene^'s. 
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lAskt need h lliere for so much hurry and bustle ? Yott 
•re ▼eiy cefufortable at Aix, why not pass your wintct 
there ? For my part, wtteti I am m the country, I nercr 
thif^ of ckies, and if I were perfectly settled m a city^ 
th» thoughts of the country would strike me with hof^ 
ror. I talk a iitths «t random, for want of properly 
kxtowing your reasons. What those of M. de MaHlanei 
may be for loving La Trousse i cannot tell, but I hope 
they are good ones. These gentlemen honour us some« 
times with their ill humours, but maks themselyes pen* 
fbctly adored by strangers : I have heard a great many 
good things of Maillanes, and that the prince has men- 
tioned him to the king, in the most favourable manner, 
find as a youth of great bravery. I was delighted when 
they told me this at Paris. Pray, my dear, let us see 
how far the coadjutor^s indolenee will carry him : good 
hearens ! how happy he is, and how much could I 
ttnvy sometimes his strange indifference to every thing 
that passes in life ! This is all the news I have to tell you 
of hifii. 

I have told you how Bourdelot has honoured me, and 
you also, with his cold approbation. I said enough to 
make you understand that I find him exactly as you 
found him. Good heavens ? what an excellent answer 
I wrote bim ! It is foolish perhaps to say this of my- 
felf ; but I had a very good and a very spirited pen oa 
that day : what a rage 1 was in ! Is it possible to have 
understanding and not to know it ? 

I hear you have a band ; I am persuaded it is a good 
one : you know 1 honour every thing that is music ; 
but, though I pretend to some skill in it, I am not eqntl 
to M. de Grignan. Has madaroe de Beaumont as much 
wit as ever ? and Roquesante too } do they stiU fast 
upon bread and water ? what need is there for all these 
penances^ when he bsts brought so many plenary indul* 
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fences with htm ? They certainly do not want any aa- 
•istaiice or support. But let us say a word or two about 
Denmark. The princess * is at the siege of Wisraar, 
with the king and queen, where the two lovers perform 
-actions worthy of a romance. The favourite has nego- 
tiated a marriage for the prince, and left the lov<*ly 
princess to hear the news from common report ; nay, 
be was two whole days without seeing her; this was 
n<it the action of a fool. I should not be surprised if it 
should at last ap^^car, that he is the son of some king of 
the Visigoths. 

You alarm me, with the intelligence that your old 
widow is about to marry a young man. It is not right 
to entertain too good an opinion of people at first; it is 
much better to wuit a llitle, and observe their proceed- 
ings. You are surprised, you say, that the good folkf 
about you cannot comprehend, why yoa sl^ould fton)e» 
times wish to be absent from them ; and I, on my side, 
cannot bear the reflection, that they should have th« 
barbarity to wish me to pass my life always at ibe 
Rocks, without thinking of returning, or any society 
more delightful than that of mademoiselle du Plessis : 
it is very mortifying to think that a whole province 
should have such an opinion of one, as to think that one 
has no acquaintance at Paris ; I had intended to com- 
plain of it to you. 

, By dint of selling, mortgaging, borrowing, and be- 
stirring ourselves, we have made shift to raise our three 
millions. Nous serous si sots que notes prendrons la Ro^ 
chelle f. This is an old saying, that 1 would have you 
f^ply. We have given the usual gratuities, and have 



• Daughter of the princess tie Tarente, 

•t* ^ We shall be silly enough to take Rochelle." A vaunting speet k 
•f the great men at the siege of Rochelle. 
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even sav^d M. d'Haraiiis from the danger he was in. 
But they have treated M. de St. Malo so rudely, that 
his nephew (Goemadeuc) found himself obliged to chal- 
lenge a gentleman of Lower Britany. Adieu, my dear- 
est child : it is not one of the least obligation^ I have to 
you," that you enter so perfectly into the pleasure I re- 
ceive from your long letters ; and I hope you will al- 
ways feel that they constitute the joy and comfort of 
my existence, and that I know no sorrow greater than* 
that occasioned by a delay of the post. 

Sunday. 
I was obliged to leave off yesterday owing to the ar- 
rival of madame de Chaulnes, M. de Rohan, and the 
little personage; they supped here, and set out this 
morning for Laval, and from thence directly to 'Paris : 
if I am not mistaken, M. de Rohan is not sorry' to beu 
with the little personage. Madame de Chaulnes gave* 
me a long detail of affairs at the states ; I brought her 
to agree that M. de St. Malo had made himself ridicH- 
loas with his ball : she seems extremely mortified about 
the troops, as well as her husband, who remains at 
Rennes equally embarrassed with the presence of 
Pommereuil. All this little party spoke much of you. 
When I am at the Rocks I will write to you more fully. 
Indeed, my child, my greatest comfort is thus converse* 
ing with you. 

LETTER CCCLXXIL 

TO THE SAME, 

The Recks, Tuesday, Christmas-day, lfi7a. 

This is a day» my dear child, in which I have given 
my pen liberty to write what it pleases ; it chooses to 

N 5 
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begin by the joy I &el al bftving left Vitr6« and bemg 
Mttrned bitber in peace and repose, after t¥M> tedious 
days of talk, ceremony, and patience, in ]iflt«i»g to 
all tbe idie newt that is prepared for Paris ; I had tbe 
sati^action, bowerer, to find fault with some of it> 
particularly the bail M. de St. Malo gate the states* 
Madame de Tarente laughed heartily to see me so warm 
and fall of ray reasons of disapprobatioD. Bat I bad 
rather be in these woods in the manner you know, than 
be at Vitre with the air of a ftne lady. The good prin- 
cess * went to her religious assembly : I heard them all 
singing one another deaf f. I felt real pleasure in hear- 
ing mass after it ; I have not for a long time been so 
much pleased with being a good catholic I dined with 
the minister : my son disputed like a demon. I went to 
vespers in the pure spirit of opposition : this has taoght 
9se a little to comprehend the sacred obstinacy of mar* 
tyrdom. 

My son is gone to Rennes to see tbe goremor. Last 
Btght we performed our devotions in our fine cbapeL 
I bate still the little country lass, who is very pretty. 
Her house borders on my park. The mother is gome to 
!Rennes» and I hare kept tbe daughter with me. She 
plays at trictrac and at reversis, is agreeable enoagfa^ 
and has great vivacity and cheerfulness of manner. 
Her name is Janette; she incommodes me a little, like 
Fidele. La Plessis has an ague. It is amusing to see 
how angry and jealous she is when she finds this girl 
bere, and the strife there is between them to hold my 
cane or my muff. But enough of this : I have made a 
great deal ^ut of nothing. 

The Forbins have an affair of great importance, oo 

• Mt^sne de Tarente. She was a protestaat. * ' 

f €hmim ks eretttet. Ao ezpnsMoo of Ptoovge is lUUIaiv, 
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the subject of lii^ Janeon *, who has M)e#€lmsnng* 
rimoii, tho nephew of M. de la Feoitlade, in a duel. 
Tdis afiair Is before the parliaftient ; and the king has 
aaidf that if justice had been done on the death of 
Chateaa-Vilain, there would not hare been so many 
dods since. Thus is another youth obliged, like the 
rest, to leaye France* and to take refnge in a foreign 
country. This is a house of great intrigue. 

What is your opinion of poor madame de Putsieox i 
Her cold ba» fkllen upon her lungs. This disorder has 
been very prevalent here. Our relation Sanei died of 
it in three days : he was a great favourite with n\e, and 
I am grieved at his death. Desire d'Hacqneville to give 
your compliments to the Rarais : nothing more is ne- 
cessary. The cardinal has intrusted me with the se- 
cret of his being at Saint Michael to pass the. holidays; 
bat he desires me to say nothing of it for fear of giv- 
ing offence. It was impossible for me to forbear com- 
municating to him the article from Rome, in your last 
letter. It i& arranged with perfect harmorry : I am sure 
he will think it inimitable, and that he will recognise 
the beauties of the style and sentiments of his dear 
niece. 

Madame de Coulanges has had a long conversation 
with her lat cousin f, which she hopes will be very 

* The tame who, after having retired to Getmuvy, where he iervtd 
«t the tiege of Vienna, and the taking of Buda, returned to Ftanicc 
under the name of count de Roeembeig, shortly after war was declared 
between that couatiy and Fiance. He w« employed hi a foreign r^- 
inent, and waa dangerously wounded at the battle of ManelUea. He 
cftenrardft reiiMd to the monaaiery ef La tVappe, wheie he took hie 
VOW8 the 7th of December 1703, under the name of brothef Arsene, 
•nd WW one of ^ nine monks who were sent the Mowing year int« 
Twseany to eaiabliah the aucieat obMVfSMS of Citetu»> ia a aionafltiy 
of the aame onkr. 

t M. de Lonvoii, 
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inacb to the adraatage of M. de Conlanges. Has.ii<St 
the great lady writleu to you? Madame de Vins has 
jutt written me a very pretty letter, and, a3 you say, 
as full of flattery as herself. She tells me^ the only 
way not to wish for my friendship, is never to have 
..seen me. The whole letter is in the same strain : it is 
a bundle of feathers, instead of a bundle of thorns. 

Do you know La Boulai * ? I believe you do. He 
net madame de Courcelles f by accident ; to see her 
and to adore her was the same thing; a fancy took 
them to go to Geneva, where they are at present; and 
from whence he has written Manicamp X the most en- 
tertaining letter in the world. >Iadame de Mazarin, 
on her part, is rambling about the wide world : it is 
thought she b in England, where you know there is 
neiiber priest, nor faith, nor law ; but I do not believe 
it is true that, as the soug says §, she is fur driving the 
king away too. 

We are grieved for Jabac: what a foolish discovery, 
and how disagi^eable are old suis |1 ! The good abbe 
will desire Rousseau to endeavour to pacify him till our 
jeturn. Is it not insulting a lady of your rank to occu- 
py your time with such nonsense as this? I say " as 
this," because there is nonsense of a difierent kind. 
Yours is always entertaining ; but mere impertinences, 
without rhyme or reason, though ridiculous, are not 
diverting. 1 conclude with wishing you- a merry fes- 
tival ^, and assuring you, that I love you with an af- 

• He WIS the Mist, and an excellent co m pani on . 
. -f Marie Sidonia de L^noncoort. 

X M. de Langueval-Manicamp, the intimate firiend of M. de Boolai. 

§ Cbansou de Blot. 

H She means an old debt for goods delivered to madame de Grignin. 

^ The citftom of wishipg a merry festival {souhaUer Ut bonnes f^es) 
at Chnstmas and Easter, is still retained in many provinoes, and par* 
ticttlarly in Provence. 
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fection which will in all probability accompany me m 
urticulo mortis f. 

Did I tell you, that madame de Fontenaux paid a 
visit to madame de Coulauges, merely to see your pic- 
turo ? No pilgrimage was ever undertaken in honour 
of a lovelier saint. 



LETTER * CCCLXXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Tlie Rocks, Sunday, Dec. 39, 1675. 
I THANR you, my dear child, for having preserved some 
remembrance del patemo nidoX, Alas! our house would 
not know itself for joy, if it could receive you: why in 
it not possible to see you again in these beautiful walks? 
What say you to the marriage of La Mothe § ? Are 
beauty, youth, or propriety of conduct, necessary to 
procure a settlement for a young woman^? Providence! 
Providence ! to that only can we have recourse. 

Madame de Puisieux || is raised from the dead again ; 
but only to die two deaths within a very short time, for 
she is eighty years of age. Madame de Coulanges tells 
me what good society there is in our part of the town ; 
but this does not tempt me to return sooner than I at 
first intended : I am only impelled by business, for as 
to pleasures, I expect none, and the winter here is not 

t Till deaih. 

X Of the paternal nest. 

§ One of the three daughters of madame de la Mothe Hondancoaity 
"who were all aotorious for their adventures in gallantry : this lady nuv- 
Tied the duke dc la Fertd. L*Histoire Amoureuse des Gaules, shows 
the consequences of thb marriage. Scandalous as this hook is, what 
madame de S^vign^ says of the personages who are ther« deicribed> 
proves that it. contains more scandal than calumny. 

il Charlotte d'£stempea Valen^ai, died December 8, 1677« 
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•o Irad as it it suppoied to be : it gives me no horrm 
The society of my son is very agreeable to me» and be 
finds me no less so to him ; there is iiot the least air of 
mother and ion in oar eonversatioiis. The princess is 
flttrprited al it, who has a son witbeot a souL She 
is very much disconcerted by the troops^ which are ar- 
rived at Vitr^ ; she hoped, with reason, to be exempt- 
ed from them; bat notwithstanding that, she has » 
whole regiment in her town. It woald have been a 
pleasant circumstance, if it had been Grignan's regi- 
ment : but do you know, it is stationed at La Trinit^, 
that is, at Bodegat * ? I have written to the chevalier 
(de Grignan) not to derange any plans, for every thing 
is fixed, bat that my farmer, my banker, and my stew* 
ard, may be treated mildly and honourably; it will 
cost me nothing, and will gain me great credit: this 
estate is allotted to me, in the division of property. 

If I see La Castellanef here I shall treat him hand* 
■omely ; his name, and the place through which he 
passed in the summer, will make him of conseqoenceto 
me. The busiDess of my president goes on well ; he is 
disposed to pay me: this is one of the affairs that 
bnmgbt me here. The one the abbe de la Vergne has 
undertaken is worthy of himself: yoo represent him «■ 
a very respectable man. 

Do yon not intend to read the Moral Essays, and to 
give me year opinimi of them? For my part, I am 
charmed with them ; and so I am with the funeral ora- 
tion on M. de Turenne ; there are passages in it which 
most have affected all that were present. I do not 
doabt but it has been sent you ; tell me if yoo do not 
think it very fine. Do you not intend to finish Jose- 

* An estate that belong^ to the honse of S^nga^ 
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phtts ? We read a grett deal of seriotts as WfS\ as lighter 
subjects; feble» aad history. We are so deeply en* 
gaged with these, that we ha?c scarcely lefsore for any 
other employments. They pity us at Paris; they think 
us confined to a fire-side by the inclemency of the sea* 
stm, aod languishing under a dearth of amusement; 
hnt, my dear, I walk ; I find a thousand diversions ; 
the woods are neither wild nor inhospitable. It is not 
for passing my time here instead of at P^ris, that I am 
to be pitied. 

M. de Coulanges has sanguine hopes, from a conver* 
nation his wife has had with M. de Loovois. If he had 
the inlendeflcy of Lyons conjointly with his father-in* 
law« it would be an excelknt thing : and this is the 
world ! every one thinks there is no happiness out of 
Parisy and yet labours to establish himself at a hundred 
leagues' distance from it. I cannot comprehend the new 
passion of the charmer (M. de Villeroy) ; it is not to 
be supposed that he can find more than one subject of 
conversation to entertain a mistress of so low a taste. 
They say her husband has forbidden her any other 
company but that of madame d'Armagnac. Like you» 
1 fancy I see this ancient Medea armed with her wand, 
and dispersing at her pleasure all those aky phantoms 
the gallants. They say M. de la Trousse has formed a 
design opon La Matson ; but I do net think he has ob* 
twned his Kberty, and 1 could reverse last year's song: 

La TrOMste est vainqueui de Bnuicas^ 

Tdtu ne lui resiste pas, 
De lui seui Coulanges est content^ 

Qae chaeua chante, &c.* 



• Lti Trousse has conquered Brancas j Tfttu is not able to resist him | 
CMngeskntisfied with him alone. Let enxf one nng, &e. 
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But this is between you and me, my dear; and I know 
that, in other company, I must change my note. 

The length of our answers alarms us^ and makes us 
comprehend the vast distance that separates us. Alas, 
my child, how painfully I feel it ; and how melancholy 
does it make me ! Were It not for this, should I not be 
too happy in having such a' son with me? He will tell 
you himself, how grieved he is in being at such a dis- 
tjUkce from you. Adieu, my dearest. Write to me of 
your health and your weather; every thing> trifling as 
it may be, is interesting to me. My health is as good 
as you could wish. I expected your brother, but he is 
not returned. He is a weak creature : but if he should 
marry, while he is upon this little expedition! I am. 
certain, however, tht'y detain him upon no serious de* 
sign; if he amuses himself where he is, it is well. 
Adieu, my dearest. Does M. de Grignan salute me ? 

LETTER CCCLXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Tuesday, NeW Year's Day, 1676. 
Wb have now entered upon the next year, as M. de 
Monbason said. I wish it may prove a happy one to 
you ; and if you think the continuance of my love can 
make any part of that happiness, you may safely cal- 
culate upon it. 

This letter from d'Hacqueville will inform you of the 
success of our affairs in Provence. It exceeds our 
hopes ; as you will see by the letters I received a fevr , 
days since, which I send you. The thorn is now hap- 
pily extracted ; the den of thieves is demolished ; the 
ghost of M. de Marseilles is laid; the credit of the 
cabal is yanisbed; insolence is trodden to the ground; 
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jbut let me conjure you to use your rictory with mode- 
ration : consider^ as our friend d'Hacqueville says^ that 
prudence and generosity oblige you to it. You ^ill 
see also how I betray his secret to you« for the pleasure 
of drawing aside the curtain, which he had intended to 
keep. closed even to you. But I cannot consent to leave 
you in doubt of the sentimenU you ought to entertain 
for the friend, and his sister-in-law *, for it appears to 
me, that they have even done more than they have told 
me ; and as the greatest recompense, they desire no 
acknowledgement. Treat them, therefore, in their owa 
way, and enjoy in silence their true and substantial 
friendship. Take care not to let a word escape you 
which umy diacover to the good ci'ilttcqu^ville that 1 have 
sent you this letter; you know him well; his icrupu* 
losity would not allow him to comprehend this poetical 
licence. Thus, my dear, I throw myself upon your 
mercy, and entreat you not to draw me into a quarrel 
with a friend, to whom we have so many obligations. 
In short, 1 put myself in your power, and, knowing 
your fidelity, I apprehend no danger from it: but you 
must likewise answer for M. de Grignan, for it would 
bq no satisfaction to me to have my secret kept by you 
and betrayed by him. 

I have another secret to tell you : this is with me a 
day of revealing secrets, and likewise of discovering 
disappointed lovers. Your brother is returned from 
Rennes; the only trophy he has brought from thence 
is a simple song, which has made nae laugh, it ex- 
presses rn verse what I told you partly the other day in 
prose. We have thought of an advantageous match for 
)iim, but it is not yet mature : the fair one is not quit« 

♦ M. dc Pompoone «ind madanje de Vin>, 



fifteen, 99d thi^ymhk her to b« a tittle d^ httmk 
tiMy think of umny'xmg htt. 

Wliai say ym to ihe angeniwM dansel we ineat io n td 
«• yM in our last, wbo wm «t a h)ts to detcrmiBC the 
^y after Easter-eTe } She ii a pr^ty little cr e ofta w^ 
and <U?eTt9 os modi ; her age i« aiiikr fenrte^i. I wiaft 
you could see ti«r in a momtog devtMr imineme slices 
of bread and butter^ and in the afteraoon SGramp op 
green apples with brown bread. Her siinplicicy» and 
pfeaaing figore, are a relief to us alter we have beesi> 
leased with the impertinence and afiectation of made* 
inoiselie du Plessia, 

But iol us change the sabject : hare they not sent 
you the funeral oration on M. de Turenne? M. de 
Coolaagea and the little cardinal have almoai rained roe 
IB ptNrtage of letteri; but I am pleased with this ex« 
pense* It seems to me, that I have never seen so fine 
m piece of eloquence. They say the abb^ Flechier has 
hopes of surpassing it ; but I defy him. He may per- 
haps gire us a finer picture of a herin but not a finer 
picttire of M. de Turenne ; this is what M. de Tulles 
has performed inimitably^ in my Opinion. The descrtp*- 
tton of his heart is a master-piece ; the rectitude, sim* 
plicity, truth, integrity, and unaiiected modesty, of 
which it was composed ; in short, erery thing is repre* 
acnted with so much justice, that I am charmed with 
it ; and if the critics cease to esteem it, since it has ap« 
peared in print, 

Je rends gr&ces aux Dieux de n*^e pas Roiiiain *. 

Will you not say one word of the Moral Essays, of 
the treatise of tempting God» and the resemblance he* 

• " I thank the gods that I am not aKoman:" a verse of ComeUI«*t 
in the TiBgedy of the HoraitU. 
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Wveejp ^)f-]ove ani charity ^ Ours is a line converm^ 
lion, maintaiacJ at a hundred leagnei^ dinance 1 how^ 
«ver> we da all that is pouible to b« done in ssch a 
icase. 

I send yoa a note written by the pvetty abbcta. H0W 
playfully she vvrite^i This sample may saf&ct to give 
you sua, idea of the charms of her wit. 

Adiea, my dearest; I charge you to keep all my 
secrets* I resign the pen to the pretty gentleman wIm 
stands at my elbow. He says yott dipped yours in fire 
to write your last note to him ^ it is troe, nothing wai 
•▼er to entertaining. 

FROM M* DB iiviCNl 

Wiir fUd Itay in fire? it wa» In gall and ?inegar thai 
yott dipfied that impertinent implement, employed by 
yoa iQ making sa many ridicnlons reflections, ^^pf^i 
your pardon, on your humble servant. How can a lady, 
no diti^ed in gallantry, sappose me incapable of choos- 
ing a mistress ? Is it because I was for three years dc^ 
Toted to a pioas damseh who was only to be captWated 
by a lover who oould charm her by the winning elo« 
quence of his sermons, and the graceful manner of hh 
benedictions on the prostrate people? You have just 
reason to believe that I was soon disengaged from her 
chains. You know me to be too good a catholic to dis- 
pute any thing with the church: and it is a regulation 
made long ago, chat the clergy are to have the prefer* 
eiice of the iiobilily in obta'ming favours from ladies* 
I have lately met with a note composed by a great lumi- 
nary of the church. He addressed itto the saint he adored, 
and humbly implored her to answer his tenderness by 
some proof of hers. His words are these : — *' Refuse 
me not, I beseech you, this favoor ; and consider that you. 
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will do mc a singular office" — of Christian charity, f 
presume. Was not this very pathetic ? If my letters to 
madame de Choisi were less passionate, they were not 
perhaps less gallant. I am now again the slave of an- 
other beauty, since I have been at Rennes. It is ma- 
dame de ****, she that behaved herself so prettily at 
the church of the capuchins : yovL may remember that 
you diverted u« with mimicking her. She is grown a 
wit, and repeats the elegies of the countess de la Suze 
in the dialect and accent of Britany. 

That precious piece of aflectation mademoiselle du 
Plessis is constantly with us from nine in the morning. 
She gave us the othc r day a most entertaining account 
of a littia secret malady which had given her great un- 
easineii. She came, she said, to pay her devoirs to my 
mother, the moment she had taken a certain madicine 
to comfort her bowels, which she had been obliged to 
have recourse to, to allay a soreness, occasioaed by too 
powerful a dose of rhubarb. 

I wish you a happy day and a happy year, my dear 
sister; and desire^the favour of you not to insult me, 
or undervalue my taste, which I assure you is very 
good ; as a specimen, I bring forward my regard for M. 
de Grignan, whom I very much honour. 

LETTER CCCLXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Saturday, Jan. $, 1«76. 
Herb they are two ; and they are both very welcome. 
I never yet received three packets at a time; I should 
have been quite out of patience, because I must have 
waited for them twelve days, and I think eight suffi* 
qient. As to my being fatigued with so much readiiig* 



%t is impossible your style shoald ever tire ; 1 defy even 
you, who pique yonrself upon such extreme want of 
application, as renders it difficult for the most artful 
writer to engage your attention^ to forbear to read even 
i^ith eagerness the most trifling part of such letters as 
yours. This is a pleasure you have no possibility of 
experiencing, and which I have dearly purchased: I 
would not advise^ M. de Grignan to envy it me. It is 
true, the'inteliigence we receive from 'Paris is delight- 
ful : I am likey^u,: I never answer a single word to it; 
but I am not dumb for all that ; my son and my daugh- 
ter furnish me with sufficient subjects for writing, as 
you will see by the last letter I sent you. 

You have much obliged me, by explaining to me the 
reasons of your going to Lambesc: I should not have 
failed to have asked with surprise and concern, what 
urgent affair could have drawn you thither. I think the 
little inconvenience of a stiff neck, was Well recom- 
pensed -by its excusing you from the fatigue of dining 
with such a crowd as you escaped by it ; you did very 
well in leaving your herd to feed by themselves. 

I shall never forget the astonishment I was under at 
a midnight mass, when I heard one of our profane airs 
sung as a part of that religious ceremony ; this novelty 
surprised me extremely. 

I suppose you have by Ms time read the Moral 
Essays. Tell me, are you pleased with them ? The 
passage in Josephus which you point out to me, is one 
of the. finest that can be read : you must confess there 
is a grandeur and dignity in his history, which you can 
find m no other. If you entertained me more with your- 
self, and your manner of employing your time, I should 
have less to say of my amusements, and our correspond- 
ence would be more agreeable. Among friends who 
love, and are interested in, each other, nothing is more 
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pleasitig tkan the mutoal interchange of wftcakmg 6T 
ihemselves ; w« take from othem io give Co oitrtelves. 
You may have aeen, by what my aon has aatd of oa* 
neighbour t> thai «fae is oot of thi« oipiston ; fibe enters 
tains us with particularities relating to her penoo, which 
we have not the leait curiosity to know. 

It were well if pur saUi«rs hftue wers Hke your conie* 
liem; they wniue themcelvef with Me»ini9 and plan* 
dering) the other day thay weve £Mr<fl»siki»g the expe* 
ximent of roaatiog a youoig chM;* it wonU be endlesa 
to relate the rest of their dimtrdisra. if. de Chanlnes 
wrote Bfee word» that he wirtwd ^o pwy me a vwft; I 
very graciously deaured bim not t» gi«« himself fiht 
trouble, and frankly tdd hiiB> I dedbnad «he honour 
on account of the trouble it iwouM occatsioiif sinee f 
cottld not receive hun here with so nuch ease as at 
{^aria. 

You have seen my letter «f consolatiiui to B***^; 
could I write to him difiereiitly ? Yen paint him to me 
so very naturally, that I still fancy bis very thoughts 
are visible to me, if that be possible, for I own tbera 
is a g-reat obscurity in his words. 

You tell me very seriously, speaking of my letter, 
that your father and I were not at all related to each 
other : I desire to know how he was allied to yo« in 
your opinion? If you do neit answer this question, I 
will ask the little damsel who is with us; perhaps she 
may resolve this difficulty as learne<Hy aa she deter« 
mined that concerning the day after £asber-£ve. We 
are so much pleased with her simplicity, that made- 
moiselle du Plessis is almost dying with jealooay of her. 
She inquires of all the family how I treat her; and 
there are none of them to whom it is not an i 
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^9 stab ber to tbe heart, by giving hat Fepeafted im* 
Maucest of my fondness lor her HtUe vivaL Oiie tells 
her, that I love her as well as I do my daoghter ; anw 
other, tliat ^e sleeps with m^ which woulA oertaioly 
be th« greatest pr<Mif of my affectu>a for her ; analhcr» 
tbatl iateml te take her with me toParis^ that I kiss her ; 
that I dbal «a her; that my QQcle the abbe will give 
her tea thouaaiMi francs, ami that, if ahefeatl but twenty 
tbeasaaid ccowna^ i shoeM certaii^ marry her to my 
son : in short, there is so mack nonsease of this fciodi, 
and e?ery thing is se wcil kept ep among my Iktle 
henseliold, that we firequenl^y cannot kelp langbisg at 
the variety c^ stories they invent : wlnle we are divert* 
ing ourselves, however, peer dn Pleasis ia dying with 
esirvy. But the best is^ that yon skoidd knew her so 
weU, and reason so justiy, when yen obaerve, thi^ if 
hue agoe leaves her upon ny approach, she oertandy 
\»waterfeits it; however, she has been teased so much, 
that I believe we shall ginre itker in good earnest. This 
family is cert»niy destined to diwrt us. Did i never 
tell you, that ber father ence kept es in a continual 
roar of laughter lor sik weeks together ? My sen be* 
g^tts to compr^end that lAua ne4gkboarbood is the chief 
beaoty of the Aocks. 

I think there is someth'mg very entertaining in the 
irandeavouB of yoor travetter with M. DevergneE. Their 
arrival on the saase day at the Cape of Good Hope, 
seems to have fallen oet as exactly as if tkey bad 
agreed to meet upon the plain at a certain hour to bunlt 
You cannot donbt of the pleasure it would be to me te 
converse with this gentleman from the Indies, for you 
remember how much I have teased you to read Her- 
rera *, which I have read myself with great delight. If 

* A Spanish writer, author of a general hiftory of India in four 
folio foiumetj aad of many odier hiatorical works. 
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yon have as much leisure and application as I hav(f, 
this Spanish History would furnish an entertaiimieiit 
worthy of you. 

Our good friend d^Hacqueville passes to and fro be* 
tween Paris and St. Germain without ceasing^ for the 
sake of our alTairs; were it not for this^ we should 
scarcely endure the tedious letters he favours u6 with. 
I confess to you, that the passage in question has a lit« 
tie too much of repetition; but you will pardon my 
curiosity which begun it, and my pen continued it: 
for I assure you the pen has often a great share in the 
superfluous words with which our letters are filled. 
One of my wishes to begin the year with is, that mine 
may be as pleasing to you, as yours are to me. 

The good princess still loves me ; she has been a little 
indisposed, and has taken a sweat, which is her sove* 
reign remedy in all disorders. The late count de Lude 
said, he had never had any illness in which he was not 
relieved by it. It is M. de Chesnay's remedy for all 
bodily pains; and if I had a stiff neck, and took any 
remedy that was advised, as I always do^ you would be 
surprised to hear that I was under the archet. The 
princess always speaks wonders of you ; she knows and 
esteems you. For my part, I believe that, according 
to the ancient doctrine of the transmigration of souls, 
your former existence was in Germany; you were, 
doubtless, the king of Sweden, and one of her lovers ; 
and from thence she has derived those impressions of 
esteem and aflection she has for you. Adieu, my 
dear; all our family salute yours. But here comes 
your brother. 
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Yocj cannot conceivej my dear sister, how much ha* 
mour there is in what you say of mademoiselle du Pies* 
sis, till you hear that she has taken the pains to act an 
ague this year^ and contrived that it should leave her- 
on the very day my mother went to diae at Pleftsis* 
The joy of hearing that my mother was there, trans- 
ported her to such a degree, that she vowed by all 
that was sacred, that she was well, and was very angry 
that she was not dressed. But somebody said, '' Ma- 
demoiselle, do you feel no shivering V " Come, come," 
replied this amiable Tisiphone, '' let us amuse oar- 
selves ; say no more of my ague ; it is a sordid inter- 
ested distemper." " Interested, did you say?" said 
my mother. " Yes, madam, because it would have 
me all to itself." " I should have thought it generou8>" 
replied my mother in a low tone. This did not prevent 
the pleasure of seeing so much good company at her 
house from banishing the ague, which in reality she 
had not; bat we hope the excess of her jealousy- will 
soon give it her. We are under some . apprehen- 
sions tha^ she will poison the little damsel, who goes 
every where by the name of the favourite of the 
princess and madame de Sevigne. She said yesterday 
to M. Rahuel, " I had the satisfaction, as I was sitting 
down at table, to see madame push away this little girl, 
to make room for me next to herself." Rahuel replied 
in his rough manner; '' Oh, mademoiselle, I do not 
wonder at that, it was only doing honour to your age ; 
besides, this young girl is considered at present as oi^ 
of the family; madame treats, her as if she, v\fa^, ^ 
VOL. Hi. o 
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yoonger sister of madame de Grignan*^' This was ^1 
the consolation she had. 

You have reason Co speak ill «f the troops in Britany; 
they do nothing hut kill and plunder; they do not at all 
resemble your monks. Though I am very vrell satisfied 
with my mother and my uncle, and have some reason 
to be so> yet i think I had best take your advice, and 
turn them out of doore at the end ef this month s hew- 
ever, that I may do it in a handsome matuier^ I will 
sekid some guards With them to Paris, to prevent their 
h^ing robbed, as they pass through a province so safe 
under the protection of military govetament. Adiea, 
my dear sister ; have you been Very gay this Christ* 
mas? You have sent yotgr talUle io grasi: that is right 
Pt^veUce abounds vi^ith hills and dates: I only wish you 
gentle shepfaetds, to Iseep you company. I ambrace 
M. de Grignan : he makes me noTeply ; but I will take 
my revenge of him by continuing in f ot>d heahfey and 
returning safe from every campaign. 

FROM tIAOAMa DE SSTIGNi. 

Thssx are excellent fooleries to entertain you with. If 
the post knew what triiing materials our packets are 
nade of, it wouU certainly ^kop them half«-way» I 
wiU ttil you a dreaiBi on Wednescky* 



LETTER CCCLXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Tim is ifce day on which I was to tell yim my dream. 
Tou must know then, that about eight in the morning, 



^Tter hairing dreamed aboat you all die preceding nigbt« 
though iu a confused iBaaner, I thoiigbi I $aw yoti 
plainer than ever, th^t we were to9;^her» and that you 
were «o kind, «> goodf-bumoared, so amiahk* and «o 
food •f me, that I wa« almost b^ide oiyaelf with joy; 
at Jast 2 awoke* but with such a dulnes» and i<»a4 upon 
my spirito at the grief of losing this lovely y'm^n, that 
I b£gan to «igh and weep so immoderately* that I was 
obliged to call Maria; aad with the help of a glass of 
cold water^ and some of your Hungary water> I re- 
covered myself a little from the dreadful lowness o^ 
spirits, but could net get a wiok more sleep. It lanteA 
me near a cjuartel' of an hour ; a^d ail I can say about 
it is, that I was never in such a state before. Observe* 
however, that this is pne of the days oo which I give 
my pen the reins. 

You have passed a fortnight very 4«lly at Lambesc; 
.1 should pity any other persoii, but yim are so food of 
flolitude, thsit time so spent is a carnival to yoiU< But 
what do you say of St. Geran, who has left her fat 
husband to sspead her carnival at Palisse? Siiteh a jour*- 
ney as this, which cannot take her up lest than a moAth» 
and at such a season of the year, is a matter of surprise 
to every one : $he wiU doubtless return in time to at- 
tend the sermons. The great Bethune .said, whence 
beard of M. de St, Geran's having neceivned a wound hgr 
a oanBon-ball li>efi»ve Besan^on, <'St. Geran »s an ho*- 
fiest and a gi9od man, but he auist be kiiled before his 
warth will be truly estimated/' His wile, however^ 
does not think so, neither do f ; but this ^as die firsit 
thing that happened to present itself to my pen. The 
princess came here yesterday, quite jveaJc with her pro^ 
fuse sweating. She is almost distracted at the ravages 
committed on her estate by the military, and the little 
attention of Monsieur and Madame towards relieving 

o2 



1292 LETTERS OF 

lier. She thinks madame de Monaco contributes to this 
forgetfulnes^y in the h<^ that^ by distressing her in 
her income, she may prevent her coming to Parts, as 
her presence always robs her of "Some part of Madame's 
iavour, to whose sleeve she is for ever pinned. Indeed 
the aversion is reciprocal: 4-propos of reciprocal, a 
gentleman belonging to the 4)rincess told tne pleasantly 
•enough, that when hei^as at the bail which M. de St. 
Malo gave to «ur stales, he overheard a Bas-Breton de- 
claring his passion to a young lady, to which the fair 
one made a proper reply ; but he continuing to press 
bis suit with great ardour, the nymph, whose patience 
was quite exhausted,! iftade him this answer, *' Sir, you 
on ay love me as much as you please, but, upon my 
-word, I cannot he xecijn^acal'* I think this kind of an- 
swer the best, and, indeed, the only one, that can be 
given, to cur such addresses short at once. 

My son is gone to Vitre to see the ladies : he lefl a 
•great many remembrances for you. I fancy honest 
d'Hacqueville will settle the sum that is to be given for 
the exchange; and as Lauzun will take our guidonage, 
4he little frater will mount a step. He is only nine 
hundred leagues from port. 

We have had dreadful weather here for these two or 
three days. It rained trees in the park, and shrubs in 
the garden. I believe all our marriage-schemes have 
•been carried away by the high wind ; one father tells 
^8 his> daughter is but fifteen, and he will not marry her 
till firhe is twenty f another, that he would have a robe at 
least: but> however, w$ have-not to reproach ourselves 
w^ith wlint of attention. Adieu, my dearest child ; will 
you not suffer fine to embrace you ? 
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TO THE SAME. 



The Rocks, Sunday, Jan. IS, 1676. 
You may fill your letters with whatever you please, 
and still be assured that I read them with great pleasure 
and equal approbation; no one can write better than, 
you do, and it is not my friendship only that leads me 
to form this opinion. 

You delight me, by saying you like the Moral Es- 
says; did I not tell you they would suit your taste? 
As^ soon as I began to read them, 1 could think of no- > 
thing bat of sending them to you ; you know I am 
communicatiye, and do. not like to enjoy a pleasure 
alone. If this book. had been written on purpose for 
you^ it could not have been, more calculated to please 
you. What language !. what energy in the arrange- 
ment of the words! I think I never read French but 
in this book. The resemblance of charity to self-love, 
and of the heroic modesty of M. de Turenne and the 
prince to Christian hamiliiy — But 1 forbear; this work 
deserves to be praised From beginning to end; but I 
should write a strange letter if 1 were to do so. I am . 
very glad, however, you like it, and 1 have a better 
opinion of my own judgenjent in consequence. You 
do not admire the Life of Jusephus; but it is sufficient 
if you approve his actions and his history. Did you not 
think him very happy in the cave, where they drew 
lots who should stab himself the last ? 

We laughed till we cried, at the story of the girl 
who sung the indecent song for which she confessed, ^ 
aloud, in the church. Nothing can be more novel and 
amusing. I think she was in the ri^ht : the confessor 
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certainly wished to bear the song, for be was not satit- 
lied with the girl's accusation of herself. I fancy I see 
bim bursting with laughter the first at this adventure. 
We often send you ridiculoQS stories, but we cannot 
surpass this. I always talk of Britany, and it is to en* 
courage you to talk of Provence ; it is a country in 
which I am more interested than in any other: my 
journey thither takes away all possibility of being 
tired with what you tell me, because I am acquainted 
with every body, and understand every thing perfectly. 
1 have not forgotten the beauty of your winters. Our 
srabort is very fine here: I walk every day, aiKl have 
almost made a new park round the waste land at the 
end of the mail. I am planthig fmnr rows of trees 
there: it will be a great improTement, ibr all this part 
is now uniform and cultivated. 

But I shall take my departure, tn spite of all these 
charms, in February : the abba's aSairs are still tnore 
urgent than yours, which has prevented me from oflfer- 
ing oar house to mademoiselle de Meri : she has com- 
plained of this to several persons, I understand; but I 
know not what reason she has to do so. The worthy is 
in raptures with your letters; I often show him passages 
that I know will please him. He thanks you for what 
you say of the Moral Essays ; he was delighted with 
them himself. The little girl is still with us ; she has 
all active little mind which has never been exercised, 
attd we take pleasure in improving it. She is in perfect 
ignorance ; it is an amusement to us to give her some 
general knowledge : a few words of this great universe, 
of empires, countries, kings, religions, and wars, of 
astronomy ami geography : it is pleasant to see the un- 
folding of all these things in a little head which has 
>ief er beheld a town or a river, and who thought the 
whole world extended no farther than our park; she 



ftmuses «s highly. I informed her to^ky of the cap^ 
tore of Wisnar ; she knows wq are 9orry for it> becaua^ 
Ibe kta§; of SvredeB ia our ally. Such are oor amu6e-» 
mei^ls. The prineesa ia deUghted that her daughter hstai 
tafccift Wismar : she is a Irue Dane. She b.a9 asked 
Monsieur aad Madame to exempt her entirely from the 
soldiery^ so that we shall all be safe. 

Madaoie de la Fayette is very grateful for your let- 
ter ; she thinks yen very polite and obliging : but does 
it not appear strange to you that her brother-in-law is 
not dead J and that such mistakes should arise at the 
short distance of Toulon and Aix ? Upon the questions 
you pat to the frafer I decide boldly, that he who ia 
aogry^ and «hows bis anger« is preferable to the de* 
ceiver, who conceals his n>alig^ity Mndei; b^v i^nd spe- 
oioes appearances. There is a stanza in Ario^^o di&«- 
acriptive of guile * : I would transcribe it« but I have not 

• We dnfi piolMlily gratify the rtad^ bj inserUng tbip fiMua : 

HaT« piaticval vim, aUito ooetto, 
Un vnul Tftfgei d'occbi» un andar grave* 
Un purbr si benigfw, e si luodesto 
Che parea Gabriel, che diceyse : Are. 
£ra brutta e deforme ia tutto il resto 
Ma iiasconde queste iattezze prave 
Con lungo ahtto, e largo, e aouo quello 
Attoesieaio wta aenipre il cgilteUo. 

Oilandu Furiosu. Cafito xiv. 

r 

Her gaib was decent, lovely was her iace. 
Her eyes were bashful, sober was her pacej 
With speech whose charau might every heart bAuiJ, 
Like his who gave the \t\est salute of-*-«H«il : 
3tkt ail deformed and brutal was the rest, 
Whidi close she covered with her ample vest. 
Beneath whose folds, prepar'd for bloody strife. 
Her liand ibr ever grasped a poisoned knife. 

Hoole'sTnariatioo, B^okxiv- 
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time to look for it. The good d'Hacqueville still talk* 
to me of the journey of St. Geran, and to prove how 
short her stay will be, he says she can only receive one 
of my letters at Palisse. This is how he treats an ac- 
quaintance of a week : he is just the same with respect 
to others^ but this is excellent. I forgot to say that I 
had thought like you of the different ways of painting 
the human heart, some white and others blacker than 
black. You know what colour mine is of, for you. 

FROM M. U£ S£VIOn£ 

I A^ not at all in good humour; I have just had a con- 
versation with the wof*ihy on the badness of the timesi 
and you know what a heart-breaking subject that is. 
I could not however help smiling at the story of the 
young girl at Lambesc : you may guess what I should 
have done, if I had been in my usual spirits. Sheivas 
as anxious to receive absolotioii, as the good father wa(B 
to hear the song, and probably they Were both satisfied. 
With regard to the Moral Essays, i humbly ask your 
pardon for saying that the Treatise on Self-Knowledge 
appears to me forced, sophistical, in many places abso* 
lute nonsense^ and extremely tiresome from beginning 
to end. I honour the Methods of tempting God with 
my approbation : but can you, who admire and are so 
excellent a judge of good style, at least if one may 
judge by your own, can you set in competition the style 
of Port- Royal with M. Pascal's? It is his which gives 
me a distaste for every other. M. Nicole introduces a 
great many fine words into his, but in the end they 
weary, and make me sick ; it is like eating too much 
hlanc-mange : this is my decision. I must tell you 
however, by way of appeasing your wrath, that 1 am 
in fome degree reconciled to Montaigne. He has soma 
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excellent and inimitable points, and some puerile and 
extravagant ones : 1 do not retract tha^ opinion. When 
you have finished Josephus, pray read a moral treatise 
of Plutarch's entitled, " How to distinguish a Friend 
from a Flatterer/' I have read it again this year, and 
was more pleased with it than at first. Send us word 
whether the question you ask me of persons whose an- 
ger evaporates in vehement language^ or those who con- 
ceal it under specious appearances, relates to madame 
de la Fayette : we know nothing, because we do not 
perhaps know all you know. I rebel against what she« 
says of M. de Tulle^s funeral oration, because I think it 
fine, very fine ; I rebel less against her unfavourable 
opinion of the Moral Essays ; and without having read 
the new opera, 1 agree heartily to all the ill she says of^ 
it. My beautiful little sister, adieu.. 

LETTER CCCLXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Friday, Jaiv 17, 16^76. 

You have talked to me of stiff necks till you hare givea 
me one> for I cannot move my right side ; these are 
little ailments, my dear, that nobody compassionates^ 
and yet I assure you they are very painful. My hope- 
ful son is bursting with laughter: I shall certainly rap 
him upon the knuckles as soon as I am able. In the 
mean time, my dear, I embrace you most cordially 
with my left arm. The f rater is going to entertain yoa 
with some trash. Your Hungary water will have cured, 
me before this letter has reached Paris. Adieu, my . 
dear child. 



o5 
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IPROM M. DE siviGNE. 

I AM not laughing al my mother, though she tells yoo 
io; bat her disorder has nothing in it to cause the (east 
alarm ; and so we pity her, and amase her in her bed,, 
and de all that lies in our power to relieye her. I con* 
ehkle you will depend upon the abbe and me, in what 
regards the health of a person so precious Io us bollr t 
be perfectly easy in this respect, my dear sister, for> 
depend upon it, we shall be quite well when yon begin 
to be anxious about us. 

I now send you the history of our proTince. Yon 
are already informed on what terms M. de Coetquen is 
with M. de Chaulnes ; they hate lately been al dag«- 
gers-drawn, and the former has actually presented a 
memorial to the king, complaining of M. de Chaulnes's 
conduct since he has had the government. After this, 
he returned to his governntent by his majesty's orders, 
came to Rennes, waited opon M. de Pommereutl, and 
staid in the town from eight o'clock in the morning till 
nine at night, without going near M. de Chaolnes; nor 
did he intend it, as he told M. de Cx>£tlogon, and seem- 
ed to pride himself in braving M. de Chaulnes in his 
o'wh capital. About nine at ni^ht, juKt as be had got 
to his inn, and thought of nothing but going to bed, 
he heard a coach stop at the door, and saw a person 
come into his toom with an exempt's staff •; this ^ras 
M. de Chaulnes's captain of the guard, wh'o desired him 
ftidm his master to come immediately to the bishopli 
palace, where he at -present resides. Accordingly M. 
de Co^qtien iblK>wed him down stairs, where he found 
a coach, surrounded by four and twenty guards, Whi<^ 

f An extmpt ii a kiud of military messeo^. 
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he stepped into, and was con? eyed without disorder or 
noiee to the bishpp's palace. When he came there, he 
was iijitroduced into the antichambev, and thei% left M 
nearly a quarter of an hoiir^ with proper people to prst^. 
vent bis making bis eec^pe. At length M, de Chaulni^ 
appeared, and said to hiiB, *^ Sir# I have sent for yoi), 
to order you to pay the francs4ie& in your go?ern« 
meat : I kpow/' added he> '' what you haye isaid to tbo 
king, which you wiU be called upon to prove ;'* and the^ 
turning bi$ back upon him, retired into his closet Pof>r 
Coetquen was quite thunderstruck, and returned to bis 
inn, half-mad with rage and vexation. 
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TO THE SAME. 

The Rocb, Susdayi Jw, 19, Ififfi. 
I AM mud) better, my dear ; this same stiff neck was m 
truth a very preUy fit of the rheumatism ; it is a dtsor> 
der attended with violent paia, and want of rest and 
sleep ; bat it gives no apprehension respecting the con* 
sequences. This is the eighth day ; a gentle doee of 
medicine and a sudorific will restore me again. I hw^ 
Iseen bled once in the Iboc, and now abstinence and pa* 
tsance will pot the finiadiing-stroke to the disorder* 
Larmichiu is very attentive, and has not qottted mm 
night or day. 

I read your letters yesterday, my child, with extreme ' 
pleasure ; they are a deilightful conrersation : I desire 
you wiH not pretend to tell me that your saecess in 
Provenoe m a matter of inditiferefice to yoa; I know 
not what is pleasing, if so complete a violovy is not ; 
whi<A, at the same time, is attended with the metft 
agrf e«ble and ImwinaUe cooseqaeoces en year side. 
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I had the pleasure of hearing this agreeable iatelli*- 
gence a little before you ; and the assembly of the' 
noblesse has completed my satisfaction: I send yon M. 
dft Pomponne's letter ; I think nothing can exceed his 
friendship. lyHacquerille writes me word that our car- 
dinal has an inflammation on his lungs: I am much more 
uneasy about him 4han myself. I would, with great 
pleasure, write 3^00 twenty or thirty pages^ but it is 
really more than I can do at present My son shall 
fill up the rest. Adieu, my dearest child, I embrace 
you to-day with my right hand. 

FROM M. OE siviGNE. 

You see, my dear sister, by what my mother writes, 
the true state of her health, and how little reason there 
is tfi be alarmed at her present disorder, which begins 
to go off, and to be relieved by gentle sweats ; her suf- 
ferings were so great, that H cut us to the soul to wit- 
ness them. I hope you do me the justice to believe, 
that I do all in my power to assist and amuse her. I 
heartily wish I could be of any real service, but unfor- 
tnnately, 1 am good for nothing, unless for having 
brought Larm^chin, who does wonders day and night. 
Your letters are very necessary, and very efficacious, in 
' diverting the pains of our dear patient. It is a pily we 
euinot receive them oftener than <«ce a we^. We do 
not give much credit to your philosophical notions about 
yoor affairs in .Provence ; you may see by M. de Coet- 
quen-s affair, of which I informed you in my last, that 
yours is not the only province where there are intrigues 
and cabals. Is it not very high of d'Hacqueville, to 
write us an account of this affair, from Paris^ when we 
aie but sevien leagues from Rennes ? as if he thought 
we neyer hoard any thing of oar own saV£(ge.co«iiitiy« 
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You have doubtless heard of the disputes that hap- 
pened at the nuptials of La Mot he, which were not in- 
ferior to those at the marriage of Thetis ; for Diseord 
with her «iaky locks had insinuated he raelf amongst our 
duchesses and princesses, who are the goddesses of the 
earth ; but, at length, all is calmed, and there is no 
more talk of war ; that we have at present upon our 
hands * is fully sufficient. We have read the opera ; 
but you never saw tastes so corrupted as ours are be- 
come, since we have been in Britany. W^e look upon 
the funeral oration of M. de Tulle as extremely beau- 
tiful, and we think the opera f this year infinitely su- 
perior to any we have had before. As we did not get 
it till yesterday, we have only read the prologue and 
the first act, which we honour with our approbation ^ 
but pray do not think that we do the same with respect 
to the continuation of Pharamond ; we anathematise 
every thing, that is not written by Calprenede. 

Adieu, my dear sister ; we endeavour to amuse our 
good mother as much as possible, which is all that she 
now stands in need of, for the disorder will take its 
course, and we do not think she will be quite well for 
these three weeks. Her fever left her precisely at the 
seventh day, which plainly shows you there is no dan- 
ger. Pray do not write us any letters that may make 
us uneasy, they will cpme unseasonably, and the vexa- 
tion of knowing that you have been alarmed for her» 
will not tehd to your dear mother's recovery. 

A thousand compliments to M. de Grigoan, and to 
bis beard. 

* With the Dutch, the SpanUurds, and the Germans, 
f Atys, written bj Qiunault. 
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LETTER CCCLXXX. 

M. DE siriC^i. TO THE SAME. 

The Rodu, Tuetdigr, J«iu 91» 1676. 
In the first plaoe, ray dear Hster, let roe entreat jou, 
not to alarm yourself at no tseeing my mother's hand* 
writing, but iirmty believe what is told you by the good 
abbe and myself. The swelling still continues tio much 
ia her hands* that we do not think it advisable to let 
them be exposed to the air : and another reason is, that 
aiace yesterday, which was the ninth day of her disor- 
der, the inflamed and swelled parts have begun to per- 
sipire, which must on no account be checked, as it is the 
forerunner of health, and the only means of getting the 
diiorder out of her joints. Her fever is gone, and no- 
thing remains but a little ptuu and much swelling. This 
is the real situation of our dear little mamma. Do not 
imagine that any care is wanting, or that any precao* 
tkm has been neglected. There is a very good physi- 
cian at Vitre who has bled her in the foot admirably 
well. She is taken as much care of .here as she could 
have been at Paris, and whai is still better, she herself 
thinks so. in short, we should have nothing now to do 
bat to hiugh, conld we find an expedient for her to lie 
ia bed at any other person's expense ; but as that can* 
not be- done, it is somewhat inconvenient to her. The 
disorder has been more severe and painful, than any 
she ever experienced ; but as it is become a kind of 
necessity to be ill this year, it is infii.itely better for 
her to have had the rheumatism with all its inconve* 
niences, than one of those inflammations that have been 
so prevalent ; especially as we are in a country where 
it is next to an impossibility to be bled in the arm with 
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any degree of safety. In short, we hare every day 
consolation in our sorrow, and we almost feel greater 
pleasure in seeing her hands packed up in flannels, and 
in being unable to stand, than in seeing her walk in her 
avenues, and hearing her ping from morning to night 
The little girl who is with us, when she saw my mo* 
ther's pain increase towards evening, used constantly to 
burst into tears. She is the object of du Plessis' unceas- 
ing jealousy, who makes no small merit with my mo* 
ther of hating her like the devil. 

I must tell you a droll adventure that happened to- 
day : My mother was fallen into a little doze in her 
bed ; the abbe, the little girl, and myself, were sitting 
round the fire ; du Plessis came in, we made signs to 
her to walk softly, which, to give her her due, she 
obeyed very ponctually ; but she scarcely got to the 
Biiddle of the room, when my mother waked, cough- 
ing, and called for her handkerchief ; tlte little girl and 
I got up to give it her, but do Plessis was beforehand 
wiih us, and running to the bed-side, in the hurry ^of 
her zeal, instead of applying it to my mother's mouth; 
pinched her nose so hard that she made her cry out 
violently ; my mother snuffled out her dislike of her 
officious zeal* and then we all fell a iaughing, as yoti 
■uist have done, had you witnessed the scene. 

Adieu, ray dearest sister; be in no uneasineaB or 
alarm ai whai is going on here; before this IcUer 
reaches you my iw>ther will have been to take the aiir 
a little in the garden ; if any thing eKiraordinary shoiiii 
happen between ibis time and to-morrow, you sUtt 
know il before I dose my packet. But ihe delight i^ 
Ihat niching can now bappen, buit for the better. * I 
boartily cmbraoe M. de Grsgnan. 
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LETTER CCCLXXXI. 

HADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Monday, Jan. 27, 1676. 
My hands still continue swelled, my dear child, but that 
is a certain sign of the departure of the rheumatism, 
which has always been losing ground since the crisis we 
mentioned to you. 

M. DE SEVIGNE WRITES FKOM MADAME DE SETlGNi's 
DICTATION. 

It is true, the grand perspiration, and some trifling ones 
since, have completely carried off the fever and the 
pain, and 1 have now nothing to complain of but weak- 
ness : but I was obliged to lie in bed for a fortnight 
without being able to turn. I am now settled very com- 
fortably in my little alcove. I wish your brother was 
not my amanuensis, that I might tell you all he has 
done for me on this occasion. My disorder has been 
▼eiy general in this neighbourhood, never failing to at- 
tack those who escaped the inflammation on the lungs : 
but to tell you the truth, I did not consider myself as 
subject to this common law, and never was poor woman 
more humbled, nor treated more against her inclination. 
Had I made a proper use of this aiiliction, it might 
possibly have turned to my advantage ; but I am im- 
patient, my dear child, and cannot conceive how peo- 
ple can live without legs, arms, or hands. You must 
ezeose this letter, my dear, as coming from a sick per- 
son : when I next write to you, I hope to write like 
otker people. I thought when I was ill with the fever^ 
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th»t I heard them say, cardinal GHnialdi * was dead ; 
if tl is so, I shall be very sorry. Adieu, my dearest 
child, I only want to recruit my strength, and to abate 
the swelUtig. I embrace M. de Grignan. The prin- 
cess has behaved with great attention to me during my 
illness. 



FROM M. DB SETIGNE. 

I HAVB nothing left to say to you, my dear sister, ex- 
cept that the abbe and I have had a dispute. He as- 
serted that a line or two in my mother's own hand, 
howpver badly written, were absolutely nece9.iary to-' 
wards making you quite easy ; I, on the contrary, main* 
tained that they were more likely to increase your 
fright; and that, you would have always done us the' 
honour to confide in what we told you about her healthy 
and that our accounts would perfectly have t*emoved 
your uneasiness : this is my opinion, for I never can 
suppose that you would consider roe so hardened or in- 
sensible, as to write in a jocose strain, at a time when I 
saw myself threatened with the most dreadful of all 
calamities. Pray let us have your opinion to decide the 
dispute. 

I salute M. de Grignan, and kiss La Dague's fore- 
head. 

* Jerome de Grimaldi, archhtshop of Aix, died caitlinal dean the 
fourth of November ^685, aj^d 90, exireinely regretted by his whole 
diocese, especially by the poor, to whom he was • coosi^nt and PoMc 
beiiefactor. 
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LETFER CCCLXXXin 

TO THE SAMB. — DICTATED BY MADAmB DE SjhriGNE * 
WRITTEN BY HER SON. 

The Rocks, Wedncsdaj, Jan. Q9, 1676. 
Yoo will think it very odd, my child, when 1 tell yott 
that I am quite cured, that I have neither fever nor 
pain, and yet do aot write to you : bat the very reason 
of th» is, because I am cured. My pains are turned 
to a swelling; so that my poor hand is not capable 
even of scrawling* as it has dono tor »out« days past. 
Bttt this is an inconvenience that will not last long. I 
have DOW nothing left to do but to cora^fort mysetf for 
the uneasiness my bed has given me for this fortnight 
past I begin to walk about my room* I recover my^ 
strength : this is a delightful situation, compared with. 
my former one, and therefore I entreat you to be under 
no uneasiness on my account* while we think oucselvei 
80 happy. 

I have read your two letters, they are divine ; you 
give me admirable accounts ; if ever my hand is at li* 
berty again, [ will certainly answer them ; in the mean 
time, be assured that J lose nothing either in point of 
correspondence or friendship. One of the greatest 
pleasures I had in my recovery, was the thought of its 
relieving you from the uneasiness you endured, which 
now you ought to throw entirely aside* since we have 
told you the real truth, and that I am now in the high 
road to health. I embrace you, my dearest child, from 
the bottom of my heart ; the w^rthtf * does the same ; 
— ^and as to me, my dear sister f, you will believe I am 

• Tlic abW de CouUnges. 

f Jhit is wr'uten by M. de Sdvigt^ u ftom htmscl^ 
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iK>t behindhand. I have notliiDg to say to yott to-day, 
for myself^ except that I am very happy that we are so 
well out of this afiair. 



LETTER CCCLXXXIII. 

1SADAM£ D£ S£Yt6N£ TO THE SAMS. 

The Rocks, Friday, Jan. dl, 16r«. 
Be under no coficern about me, my dear child ; 1 am 
perfectly well, except that my hands and feet are vio- 
lently swelled> and that I am una^jle to assist myself} 
but this inconvcniencei which iriinconreivablu, willsoon, 
I am toldi go of£ I have been a thousand times more 
comfortable here than I should have been at Paris ; I 
am wailed upon, and treated like a queen. 

rROW M* DE SEVlGNE. 

Oh, what beautiful writing ! Do you not think my mo- 
ther had better not have written to you at all ? We 
wtslied to prevent her, but she would do it : I hope it 
wilt serve to make you moi*e easy ; and do you, in re- 
turn, wish us a little patience to bear with the swelling 
and weakness that remain. My mother imagined that 
the instant her pain had left her, she might have played 
at leap-frog. She is a little disconcerted to find herself 
so much mistaken. All will go well, if our impatience 
does not produce any ill effects. 

We would have sent a letter of madame de Vins*, 
which my mother received by the last post ; but we 
put it by so carefully, that it is not to be found. You 
must be content then to know in general terms that it 
was a very friendly and civil one. Madame de Vins 
tells us, that she is convinced the Grignans had reason 
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and justice on tbeir side, in the two last affairs ; that 
she had not written to you, because she was certain you 
had too much good sense to wish to renew the dispute^ 
when the cause was removed. She adds, that she ap- 
peared to interest herself so warmly in favour of the 
Grignans, as being hi the right, that she is suspected by 
the other paty. This is the general purport of the let- 
ter, which I suppose we shall find a fortnight or three 
weeks hence. Such pains were taken not to lose, or 
mislay it, that it has certainly been put into son^e safe 
Corner, where nobody might get at it, and we cannot 
get at it ourselves. Adieu, my dear lister. 

LETTER CCCLXXXIV. 

TO THB SAME.— DICTATED BY MADAME D£ sIviONfi : 
WRITTEN BY HER BON.' 

Hie Hocks, Sundty, Feb. 9, 1676« 
My dearest child, we have read your last two letters; 
wt^ ^ joy ^^^ satisfaction, that nothing else could pro* 
doce ; but we dread those we are next to receive, in. 
which you will exclaim upon my illness, and charge it 
to my own account, and that will not be doing me jus- 
tice 5 for every creature, in this country, has had rheu- 
matism, or inflammations ; take your choice. Madame 
de Marbeuf has been dangerously ill these six weeks ; 
so you see, my dear, we must pay the tribute one way 
or other : and as to your frights and uneasinesses, they 
begin precisely at the instant they should end ; for I 
am now free from pain, and fever, and have nothing 
left of my rheumatism, but a little swelling in my 
hands. I can complete my cure by the exercise of walk- 
ing, and recover all I lost during my confinement to my 
bed. I have suffered some inconvenience, my dear. 
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but nothing that can be called danger. I think of no* 
thing now bat gaining strength, and returning to Paris, 
from whence I shall let you know how matters go on. 

I cannot write to you to-day, my right hand being 
so much swelled ; the swelling in my left is consider- 
ably abated, and the skin looks wrinkled ; we are de« 
lighted to see it so. I assure you the rheumatism is one 
of the finest pieces in the world : 1 have a very gtreat 
respect for it It has its beginning, increase, crisis, 
and end. Thank Heaven, I am at present in the latter 
stage. 

I think I have represented madame de Vins, and her 
brother-in-law, in a very satisfactory light to you ; it 
is one in which • they appear to me. They did not 
choose to seem what they really are ; they have their 
reasons for it; and we certainly ought to allow our 
friends to serve us in the way they think bestw I think 
they have managed matters very circumspectly, with 
regard to Provence ; this should be the rule of our con* 
duct, which is so much the more easy to be observed, 
as they have drawn aside the curtain to me a little, and 
1 assure you the prospect is delightful for you. • They 
have both written to me on hearing of my illness, which 
is very obliiging ; I send their letters ; keep all my lit'' 
tie. secrets, and let us both be careful how we com- 
plain of those whom we have the greatest reason to 
commend. 

1 pretty well guess what a noise and bustle you have 
in your rotunda*. Send me word v^hether the good 
Sanes. pjays at piquet stiH, and whether he thinks him-> 
self alive : we must amuse ourselves while we can. If 
you were as fond of dancing as your daughter is, I 

• A little closet or drdwiiig-roora, so called, because it was made ia 
All old found tower belonging to the pal.ice of the county of Provence, 
when M. de'Grignan resided Whc6 at Aix. 
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should not pity you. I never saw a girl Q8Uir4&ny so 
fond of it. J am quite of your opinion reKpecling the 
Moral Eisaya. I scold your brotber, but here he comes 
to «peak for himeelf, 

PROM It. DE siviGNE. 

A»B I fafs tb«t the firat volume of the Moral Essays 
.would appear to you in tftie eatne light as it doea to me., if 
Ia Mafanfi* and the a^b4 T^h^, had not accnsteined 
you to such subtle and abstracted distinctions. . Th« 
most intricate atuff imagiiiftble now appears clear and 
easy to you. Of all the things that ipere eyer vrritten 
im man, and the interior of mto> I never met with 
any thing I liked so little as this: the strokes and de* 
scriplioQs ane above th^ reach of every common ca-> 
pachy. pascal, the logician of Port-Royal, Plutarch, 
and Montaigne, write in a very difliu-ent style. T%is 
writer argues fer the aake of arguing, and, sometimes 
too, has very little to say. I maiatain also, that the 
firat two acts of the opera are very good, and above the 
usual flight of Qoinault: my mother agrees whh me in 
this; bat she inteads to give you her opinion hendf* 
Only let us know what you find fault with in it ; we 
will answer for these first two acts; as for the assem- 
bly of the rivers, I give it up. 

LETTER CCCLXXXV. 

TO THE 8AM8.— -MADAME DE skvJCVi OICTATES : HER 
SON WHITES. 

The Rocks, Monday, Feb. 3, 1676. 
Guess, my dear child, what it is that conies the quick<« 
est, and goes off the slowest; that brings you the near- 
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^8t lo bealth, and removes you the farthest from it; 
Ihat throws yoo into tlie most agreeable sitoatkm \m^^ 
ginable, and at the same time hinders you frofa enjoy- 
ing it ; that flatters you with the most pleasing hopes, 
«nd keeps you the longest from the accomplishment of 
them. Cannot you guess? Do you give it up? Why, 
it is the rheamatism. I have had it these three and 
twenty days ; since Ih^ fourteenth day, I have been free 
fVom fever and pain : and in this delightful sitaation; 
thinking myself strong enough to walk, which is liie 
Btimmit of my wiahea; I imd myaeff swelled all over> 
feet, legs, hands, arms; and this swelling, which they 
call my ^care, and in ireality is so, is the sole occasion 
t>f my present vexation ; were I good f&v any thing, I 
might gain myself some credit by it. However, I be<* 
lieve the «nemy is conquered, ahd that in two days I 
shall be able to walk. Larm^chin gives me great hope 
of Ithw. I every day receive letters frt>to our fnenda 
at Paris, congratulating me on my recovery, i have 
Haken M. de Lorme's opening powders, which have been 
of great service to me ; I am going to take them again; 
they are a neTer*failing remedy in these cases. After 
thift attack, I am promised an eternal saccession of 
• health. Ood grant it. My 6rst step will foe to r^om 
to Paris ; I desire you, therefore, my dear, to cahn alt 
your fears : you see what a faithitil account vre have 
given yoa of the afikir ; let that make you easy. 

Before this packet is sealed up, I shall venture to ask 
my gneat'hand if it will please to write a line to you ; 
I am afraid it ^ill not comply ; but I do not know ; 
perhaps hi two hours it may. 

Adi€«i, niy dear and best-beloved child ; let me beg 
you to have a reverential awe of the thing called rheu- 
matism i this, raetbinks, is the most important business I 
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have to recommend to you at present. The fmux hB» 
been railing at you this week past for speaking againist 
M. de Lorme's powders when you weee at Paris, 

FROM M. DB SfriGNi. 

Had my mother yielded to the regimen prescribed her 
by that honest man, and taken some of his powders 
once a months as he wished her t<» do^ she would not 
have had this disorder* which is wholly owing to reple- 
tion of humours : but it vfaa killing her to advise her tp 
try a single dose ; and yet, after aU» this dreadful me* 
dicine. that makes people shudder at its very nane, is 
composed of antimony* which is an emetic ; and ope* 
rates as gently, an^d with as nuich safety, as a glass of 
any of the medicinal waters* without the least griping 
or pain, and has no other effect than that of making the 
head light, and'-capacitating it for making verses, if 
you choose to attempt it : but, no, it must not be taken : 
'' Are you mad, brother, to think of giving my mother 
antimony ? she wants nothing buft a little dieting, and a 
cooling medicine occasionally:" this was your lady- 
ship's strain. Your servant, my little sister.; I am 
quite angry, when I think that we might have saved our . 
mother this terrible disorder, by prevailing on her to 
have taken this powder, which is the most speedy re«- 
Btorative in the world, whatever she may be pleased to 
say against it in her impatience* 

** Are you fools, children," says n^y , pio|h<ir, '« to 
think, that a disease is to be put out 9^ its course ? 
Must not the will of God be done? Is it notour duty 
to submit?" This is talking like a very good CJbristian > 
but still, 1 say, give me de Lorme's powders. 
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LETTER CCCLXXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. — MADAME DE SEVIGNE DICTATES : 
HER SON VfEITES. 

The Rocks, Sunday, February 9, 167«. 

This is just what we feared and foresaw ; you are tor- 
mented with iioeasiness vfh^n I am getting well. I 
Tery much dreaded the effect which the news of my 
being ill would have on you ; knowing you as I do : 
but you now see what it has proved ; there never was 
the least danger. We never intended to deceive yoa 
from the beginning ; I told you I had a stiff neck, and 
I thought it was nothing more : but tlie next morning 
it declared itself the rheumatism in form : that is to 
sayj one of the most painful and tiresome disorders in 
the world; and now that I am cured, and can walk 
about my room, and have been at mass, I am covered 
with poultices. I guess with what impatience yoa 
waited for our second letter, and I cannot sufficiently 
express my obligations to M. de Roquesante for par-» 
taking of your uneasiness. You are all heroes in 
friendship, of whom I have the highest opinion. I 
thank the dear children for thanking God so heartily 
for my recovery, and I promise M. de Grignan two 
lines in my own hand, as soon as I have got rid qf my 
poultices. I desire you will return my thanks to all 
those who have been so particular in their inquiries 
after me ; for though I am sensible it is on your ac- 
count, it cannot fail to be highly gratifying to me. -I 
am in great fear lest your brother should be obliged to 
leave me ; all his letters from Paris are filled with re- 
views, brigades^ and war* 

VOL.111. ^ 
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I aitrefti yon to be careful of your health : you know 
you cannot give me a stronger proof of your friend- 
ship. Adieu, my dearest child, I embrace you most 
tenderly. The f rater wishes to write a line to M. de 
Grignan. 

M. DE 8EVIGNE TO M. DE GRIGNAN. 

Though my sialer may have taken the greatest care 
imaginable to conceal from you my mother's situation, 
you may depend on it, my dearest brother, that I should 
have been very cautious how I wrote to her, had we 
perceived any thing of danger hi the case; but happily 
we had only the vexation of seeing her racked with 
excruciating pains, without the least ground for appre- 
hension. This you might easily perceive by our 
letters, which were calculated to make you quite easy 
on that head. I hope you are persuaded, my dear 
brother, that I should not have been wanting in my 
duty on this occasion. My sister has too strong a hold 
of my heart for me ever to forget her. At present we 
have the satisfaction of witnessing an hourly change 
for the better, in my mother's health ; and I am less 
concerned at her illness, as I hope it may be a means 
of inducing her to' take more care of herself for the 
future, finding herself mortal ; and as I am indebted to 
it for your obliging and friendly letter. Believe me, 
sir, no one can honour you more sincerely than myself, 
or feel for you greater esteem and affection, 

THE SAME, TO MADAME DE GRIGNAN. 

And now, a word for you, my dear sister, to inform 
you of what you desired to know by the first post, 
which, however, could not be done, unless we had been 
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Uke my uncle de Chalons's ''^•valeti who wvote word that 
his master bad had a quartan ague ever since yesterda]^ 
morning. You were inforrfied of all there was to be 
informed of, and I think you ought rather to return us 
thanks^ than scold us, for in that you do us great in- 
justice. ^ 

We have the abbe de Chavignl for our bishop of 
Rennes f : this you will suppose does not greatly dis- 
please us> laying aside his dislike to Montagne. I em- 
brace you a thousand times, my dearest sister, and 
desire you to make M. de Grignan my farther respects; 
I have at length seen a letter from him to another per- 
son besides yourself, which I shall preserve very care- 
fully. 

LFITER CCCLXXXVIL 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE GRIGNAIST. 

Thrj Rocks, Wednesday, Feb. 12, 16/6. 

My dear child, I am now wholly out of the question of 
anxiety. I am quite well : that is to say, as well as a 
person can be at the skirts of the rbeumatism; for the 
swellings are so long in going away, that there woOld 
be no keeping our patience, if it were not that the situ- 
ation we have just quitted, makes the present seem a 
heavenly one in comparison. Is it true that the che- 
valier has been in the same dilemma? I cannot con- 
ceive how the petit gloricux can bear a disorder, thftt 
begins to exercise its power over its captive by tyiijg 
him hand and foot. It is said too, that cardinal de 
Bouillon has had his share of this little humiliation : 

» N. de Ncufchaise, bishop of CImJom. 
f This WW » false report. 

9 2 
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ob, noble disorder ! it d^es well, to let the courtiers 
l^el its sting. My son is gone to Vitr^ on some busi- 
ness : I have, therefore, conferred the post of secretary 
on the little person whom I have so oft«n mentioned. to 
you, and who desires most respectfully to kiss your 
bands. I enclose a letter which the good princess has 
just sent me for you. I am very much pleased at this 
mark of her politeness and friendship. I am under no 
concern about the manner in which you will answer it. 



LETTER CCCLXXXVIIL 

TO TBE SAME. MADAME DE SEVIGNE DICTATES: 

HER SON WRITES. 

Tlie Rocks, Sunday, Feb. 16, 1676. 
Since yon decide the question, that it is better to be 
without the writing of a person that we love, than to 
see them write badly; I think I will not propose any 
thing of the kind to my poor swelled hand to-day, 
but entreat you, by proxy, to banish all uneasiness 
flnom your mind. - My son made me walk out a little 
yesterday, in the finest weather imaginable; I found 
myself greatly strengthened by it, and if my swellings 
would but leave nie, I should be in perfect health. As 
I dearly love to be made much of, I am not displeased 
at your pitying, and joining with me in the persuasion, 
that the rheumatism, as I have had it, is the most cruel 
arid tormenting pain a person can endure. The fraitr 
has been an excellent nurse to me ; he is equally usefal 
in sickness and in health. I placed the greatest reli- 
ance on all he said ; he commiserated all my sufierings, 
and has not failed in any thing he promised me; no, 
not so much as in yesterday's walk, which has done me 
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a great deal of good. Larmerch'in, on his part, con- 
stantly attended ac for upwards of five weeks : in 
short, I do not know what I shoald have done without 
these two good personages. If you want any mor« 
anecdotes relating to the rheumatism, inquire of poor 
Marignane, whom I pity fifom my heart, for she is in 
the very situation from which I am just recovering. 
Do not imagine that the head-dress and the toupee, 
that you reproach me with, have lately been in fashion. 
I have been seriously ill for the first time in my life, 
and my first attempt has been a master-piece. I now 
wait fm: more strength, and shall then set out for Paris, 
whither, to my great regret, my poor boy must go be- 
fore me. I am greatly affected with the devotion ob- 
served at Aries, but I fancy tbe coadjutor never supers 
his to carry him such lengths : we are eager to learn 
from you the consequences of this extraordinary zeal. 

I am vecy glad you have had a little insight into M. 
4e Pomponne's and his sister-in-law's proceedings, and 
that you fa«ve adopted their plans, without letting it be 
peroeired at Pairis : they are friends on whom we may 
safely rely* Adieu, my dear child, I think this is all I 
have -to say to you. If it were not for my being a little 
anxious about you and your health, I should be in aa 
enviable wtuatioo. But it is not for wretched moitals 
to taste happiness unalloyed* 
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LETTER CCCLXXXIX. 

MADAME DE SEYr^NE TO THE $AME. 
I 

The Rocks, Ash- Wednesday, 
Feb. 19, 1676. 

I ROPE, my dear, you passed your carnival better than 
i did ; I see nothing to have prevented your doing it: 
you have ]ong had reason to be out of pain on the sub- 
ject of my health. I am a little discomposed by it at 
present,, indeed, for the insupportable tediousness of a 
rheuntatic attack is beyond conception ; now a pain in 
one hand, then a twitch in t'other, as if to remind you 
of the beginning of the fit : in short, it is no easy 
matter to recover afterwards perfect health; but 1 set 
very seriously about it, and tlicre is no fear of my re« 
lapsing, through my own fault, for I am afraid of my 
own shadow; so much so, that they make a perfect 
jest of me. I am accordingly what you may call a 
very disagreeable companion. Add to this that the 
good abbe is not very well : he has a pain in one of his 
knees, with depression of spirits towards the evening, 
that I do not at all like. 

Madame de JVIarbeuf came frotik Rennes to see me, 
but I sent her to the princess to spend her carnival ; I 
expect them both here to see me. My son has passed 
two or three days there. He is to leave us in five or 
six ; this will be a real loss to me, but he cannot pos- 
sibly delay his departure: I shall think of nothing but 
following him as soon as possible. But, my dear child, 
what 18 to cure me of the uneasiness i suffer on your 
account ? this is extreme indeed, and I every day pray 
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to be relieved from it. I do not know when my letters 
will be bearable again ; at present they are so dull and 
full of myself, that I have not patience to hear them 
read ; your taste is too good not to make you think the^ 
same, and so I will conclude immediately; the little 
girl * also laughs at roe. I expect your letters as the 
only joy of my heart. It is a pleasure to me to enter 
into all you write, and to extricate myself from what I • 
write myself. Adieu, my clearest and ever loyely child, 
yoa know how much I am yours : preserve for me a 
friendship so tender and so dear. I embrace M. de 
Grignan and the little ones. How does poor Marignane ? 
methinks the rheumatism makes us neighbours. I send 
yoa a dozen remembrances to distribute as you think 
proper; but there is one for Roquesante, which must 
never be confounded with the rest. 



LETTER. CCCXC. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Feb. «3, \f>76. 
You are brought to bed at the end of eight months, 
my dear child : what a happiness you are so well! but 
what a pity it will be to lose your little boy ! You,. who 
are so prudent, and apt to condemn others for want of 
care, must take it in your head to wash your feet ! when \ 
you had carried the good work on so well, and for so 
long a time, how could you think of risking it, and 
your life into the bargain f but after all, God be praised,* 
my child, that you have got so well over it ; you want- 
ed nolielp. You may imagine with what impatience I 
wait for a second packet, to hear more particularly of 

• The youiig lady who was writing for madame de S^igiW. 
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y4>ur beaUh> and how foil my bead wHl be of this lying* 
in and all iu circuiMtanees. I thank you lor yeur 
three Uaes^ and yoa» my dear count, for the trooble you 
>iook in giving me ao speedy aod accurate an accooat. 
You know what the heaith of your dear wife is to me : 
but yott let her write too rooch. ^nd so it was this 
tame washing of the leet> it seems, that brought on the 
labour. I cannot get over the loss of the poor infant, 
and I ^od in need of all your christian reflections to 
support roe ; £(>r, say as yoo pkase, you wiU never be 
able to save its life at etght months. I should hare 
beefi.afiraiid her premaiure labour had been occasioned 
by the alarm she was under on account of my iUnesn, 
had I not known there was a fortnight's intenraL How- 
ever, God be praised a thousand and a thousand times, 
since my dear countess is well. My life hangs upon 
her health, therefore let me recommend it to your par- 
ticular care, my dear count, and I accept very heartily 
of the rendeavous at Grignan. 



LETTER CCCXCl. 

M» I>B sivjGNE TO THB SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Feb. 23, 1676. 

Comb on, sbter, come on, give us some of your sage 
advice for the management of health, and then we will 
answer you out of the Bible, *' Physician, heal thyself.'' 
i take no small advantage over you now I thinks for by 
Biy good management, simple as I am, our people have 
taken the field. In a word, my mother is as well as, 
possible: yesterday, for the first time, she took de 
Lorme's powders, which did her great service f she 
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walks otttin fine weather; I gaVfe^ her my advice, and! 
she follows It : she iindS the benefit of so doing, for' 
with us people do not lie-in at the end of eight months I 
Af^er this, I ietficy she will trust to me in whsit relatei 
to her health, and bare a proper contempt for your little 
capacity, that suffered you to wash your feet for two 
hours together, when you were eight months with child : 
we forgiye you, however, in consideration of your being 
tolerably well, and of the letters which we have re- 
ceived from you, M. de Grignan, and the little Dagii«» 
which take away all our uneasiness. 

Cautious as you were in giving us this intelligence, 
my mother was afifected yvifh it in a degree that a4arm* 
ed its a good deal. We were at cards when the packet 
Was brought ; she desired du Plessis, who sat looking 
on, to open it. The first letter she saw was that of Lst 
Dague to roe. When she read the word deUoered, 
which happened to be the first that presented itself on 
the outside fold, my mother gave a great cry, without 
staying for the rest of the contents, which were as 
happy as could be wished, and immediately relieved! 
us from any inquietude. She was, however, very much 
agitated, but this proceeded merely from the v^eaknesA 
which the disorder has lefb upon her spirits: indeed 
there was some reason to be alarmed at first, but wh^n 
we saw La Dague's drollery, all our anxiety vanished. 
But my mother still wanted to see your own han^ 
waiting. 

1 beg M. de Grignati to accept my coiigratuUtioni m 
your health, and my sincere wishes for the life of hiJr 
sbh r he will not dorobt my sincerity, if he wilt only do 
me the htm6urr td judg^ of me by himself, and ree^ll^cC 
bow finr short this falfe of the tears he favoured rtrf 
with abotit eighteen mfonths ago, xt^oh a certain friec^f 
rf new* from f h^ camp : arf ti La I>agae, * shall ^f 

r5 
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nothing to her at i^e&sm; I shall wait for an opportanity 
of revenge^ till I can hide myself on the stair-case at 
prignan^ where the wind has such a fine effect. 

I embrace you a thousand times, my dearest sister. 
There is no danger to-day, for it is a long time since I 
put any powder in my hair. 



LETTER CCCXCn, 

MADAME DB SEVIGNE TO THE SAME, 

The RocTcs, Wednesday, Feb. 26, 1676- 
I WAIT with the utmost impatience, ray dear child, for 
my Friday's letters : 1 am still in need of that pleading 
confirmation of a health so dear and precious to me : I 
embrace you tenderly, and my little secretary shall tell 
you the rest. 

I make no farther mention of my health, as it is now 
perfectly established, with the exception of my hands, 
which are still swelled. Could I write with my feet, 
you should soon have long letters from me : in the 
mean time, laying aside all thoughts of sickness, I am 
wholly taken up with the news I received from Pro- 
vence, which is of importance enough to arrest my at- 
tention, but, provided you still continue in good health, 
I have reason to be thankful. The weather is unusually 
nne> and contributes greatly to recruit my* strength, 
and hasten my return to Paris. 

I am told that the prince has excused himself from 
serving the ensuing campaign : I think he is perfectly 
right. M. de Lorges is at length a marshal of France : 
do you not wonder, when you reflect how easily he 
might have been advanced to. this honour six or sev^n 
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months ago ? The letters I receive are filled with bo-* 
thing but the return of M;aHd madame de Schomherg^i 
I think he wilt go Vo Germany. £Tery body fancies I 
ana able to ride out now. I have heard of ypursaff^ 
delivery. It is certainly a great step towards^ r^oyery. 
to have the mind at ease : however, I am in hopes of 
having mine still more so, after another packet of letters 
from you. ., 

AdieUf my dearest^ my best-beloved; my son is gpi^g 
to Paris, in order to put the finishing stroke tq a mi^^ 
culous affair that La Garde has entered into with young 
Virivilie, relative to the purchase of our guidonage* -.1 
love La Garde sincerelyj and request you to do the 
same, and also to write to him in return for the x)btiga^ 
tions 1. owe him. The good Marbeuf is h^re^ and is aa 
inexpressible comfort to me. 

LETTER CCCXCIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, March l, 1676. 
Let me tell you, my child, how fortunate and happy 
I am. I fully expected letters from you on Friday, as 
they never fail me on that day : I had been a whole 
week in painful expectation : the packet came, I open* 
ed it, but found no letter from you : I thought 1 shoul4 
have fainted, not having yet sufficient strength to sup* 
port such an attack. Alas! what would have become 
of my recovering health, with such an anxiety as this 
to endure? how could 1 have passed the tedious mq^ 
ments till Monday ? But see what services d'Hacque^ 
YiUe is destined to render me ! for in doing a thing that 
might have been perfectly useless if I had received jour 
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letters as ttm^), he restored tne to ttfie and bealtb by 
iending Ae the fetter he bad received from Davaneao 
df the 19th Febraary, the tenth day after your c©ii* 
ftnement, written at your request, and giving an ac- 
count of yoors and yoar chiM^e perfect health. What 
ei>nifort was this in a nioment ! how iostanianeously did 
I pass from ihe estremes of grief and trouble, to a 
well-founded and rational tranquillity! I expect my 
iMnderiitg packet next Monday ; ah ! cruel packet, to 
wander the day of all others that I most earnestly 
wished for you ! but that charming letter of the i9tb 
Kas set my heart at ease, and I Shall now return to the 
6are of my health, which I had begun to abandon. I 
«ta ivdl, but my poor hand is tired, and I must now 
hanri recourse to my fittle s^retary. 

To return to d^Hacqucville. I will henceforward take 
care how I condemn him for his excessive carefulness, 
since it has been so beneficial to me. I must own that 
had I received my two letters as regularly as I ought, I 
should have laughed heartily at this over- precaution, as 
I do when he sends me news of Britany ; but no more 
laughriTg since the fast unspeakable satisfaction which 
lie has afforded me. 

My son is gone, and we are solitary enougb without 
bim. The little girl and I sit together and read, and 
write, and say our prayers. I am carried oat in my 
cbair into the park, which is delightfoMy pleasant this 
6»e weather, and strengthens me exceedingly. I have 
bad a great many pretty alierations made in il, which I 
shall not much enjoy this year, for my face is twmtd 
towards Paris ; my son is ther^ already, about the affait 
of the guidoitage. The ^ood princess visits me some* 
tfones, atid seems to take great interest in yt>ur heakh. 
La^Marbeuf is gone away ; she was a gfeat cnmfort and 
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assisiance to me, in that amiable disorcler of inine» ih« 
rheumatism. Adieu, my b^oved cbih). I heartily 
thauk M. Davoneau for his letter of the 19th Fe- 
traary. 



LETTER *CCCXCIV. 

MADAME D£ S^VIGNE TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY. 

The Rocks, Mateh i, 1676. 
Wtf AT must you have thought of me, my dear cotisid, 
for hariiig failed to answer your excellent letter, which 
I rec^yed more than six weeks ago? The reason is 
thi«: it is seven weeks to-day that my robust health 
ims^ attacked by an inhuman rheumatism, which has 
tiot yet left me ; for my hands are still swelled, and I 
cannot write. I had a constant feyer for three weeks; 
YoTir letter was read to me, and your arguments ap- 
peared very just; but my head was so confused* with 
the delirium occasioned by my fever, tiiat it was impos^ 
i^ible for me to answer it. All I know is that I ^nt 
your letter to my daughter, and that I have thought of 
you a thousand times since I have been ill. This wad 
Hot a trifle, considering how much I wa^ occupied with 
myself. It is a strange noviciate for one who had 
passed her life, like n^, in perfect health. This illness 
has delayed my return to Paris, where I shall go, how* 
ever, as soon as I have regained my strength. 

M. de Lorges has been created marshal of Fnmoef. 
I hav^ a thousand things to say to you ; and I wmM 
W^KHgly stty them, if i w«re ilot obliged ttf employ 
an amanuensis. But the account of my illness must 
suffice, my dear cousin, for to-day. I embrace madame 
de Coligni with all my heart; and entreat her not to 
bring forth an eight months' child, as my daughter has 
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done. She is well ; but &he will perhaps lose her little 
boy« and that is a pity. My dear cousin^ adieu. 



LETTER CCCXCV. 

MADAME DE SEYIGNE TO MADAME DB GRIGNAN. * 

The Rocks, Wedoesday, Marcb 4j 167 6. 
At length, my dear, I have received the two letters I 
so earnestly expected and desired. I am delighted to 
hear of your health, but do not fatigue yourself so early 
with too much writing. I thank M. de Grignan and 
Montgobert for having prevented you from doing it: 
besides I do not deserve it, for I am still without hands. 
I only request an answer for the princess, and two lines 
for myftelf. I am really wearied out with this tedious 
disorder, and shocked at the thoughts of returning lame 
to Paris* I have put my physician here upon his mettle, 
and have likewise written to my son to consult some 
able person of the faculty in Paris, to know if any 
thing can be done to hasten a cure, after suffering for 
two months continually. Let me know how Marigaane 
does, and whether she labours under the same inconye* 
nience with myself. I am charmed to hear the little 
boy is well ; but I dare not set my heart too much upon 
him, because I dare not hope that you should be de- 
ceived in your conjectures, knowing you to be more in- 
fallible than the pope himself: I build all my expec- 
tations^ therefore, on the old women's tales that were 
told you at Aix : I think some of them very droll, and 
the rarity of nine months' children made me laugh very 
heartily. 
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TO MONSIEUR DE GRICNAN. 

You say, my dear count, that my daughter cannot 
]ie-in too often, because she does it so well. Good God f. 
is she not always lying-in ? But let me tell you, sir, 
that unless from compassion and affection you give her 
a little rest, you will entirely destroy her, and thai 
would be a pity. Let me desire you to reflect seriously 
on what I say to you ; which, believe me, is no gossip's 
tale. 

TO MADAME DB GRIGNAN. 

I NOW return to you, my dearest. I suppose you are 
delighted to see the coadjutor and La Garde. Is not 
the latter to return to court ? We shall see how the 
afikir he brought forward will turn out : we are afraid 
it is rather too good to succeed. I hear from Paris that 
the chevalier is very much displeased at not being made 
brigadier; he is in the right; after his conduct last 
year*, he certainly deserves to be promoted. Adieu, 
my dearest child, the good abbe embraces you, and my 
little secretary kisses your left hand. My hand still 
continues as usual ; but you are well, and then I am sp 
too. 

LETTER CCCXCVL 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rockt, Sunday, March t, 1676. 
You may indeed believe, my child, that if my hafid 
could write to any one, it would be to you ; but it is in 

* At tbeUtUe^ Alteaheim. 
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Tarn to propose it : it will not obey me. This tedious 
priration afflicts me. I have not written a line to P!aris> 
except to d'HacqoeTiile the other day, to thank him for 
Davoneau's letter, with which I was transported with 
joy ; and this was on yoar account, for 1 think of no 
one else at present. 1 reserve my scrawl entirely for 
y 08, and notwithstanding your decision of the qaestten, 
I believe yoo had rather see that than none at all : the 
rest therefore must excuse me : 

Car je n'ai qu*un fii«t de Toix, 
£t ne chante que poor Sylvie *• 

But here comes my pretty little secretary very oppor- 
tunely to relieve niy tremblkig hand. 

Yon are very good, ray child, in offering to come 
and spend the summer with me ; I firmly believe yoa 
would do as you say, and were it not for the little un- 
ta^ness I still sofier, I should very contentedly see our 
good abbe set out by himself, a fortnight hence, and 
remain in this deligbtful desert, with so sweet a cotn* 
panion the whole summer ; but M. de Mirepoix's afl&tr 
decides me, and I most now hobble to Pafis. When I 
was at the worst, I said no one was more likely tiian 
yourself, if you knew how ill I was> to come and sur- 
prise me some morning at the foot of my bed. You 
see, my dear, what an opinion I have of your aflection, 
aad what confidence I repose in you. 

I assure you, my dear, I am so much delighted with 
the good state of your health, that it encourages me to 
endeavour to perfect mine ; but for this pleasing sti- 
molui, i shdilld harve been wholly indifferent about it : 
bat I foresee A nsany thingji whkh may give me the 
pleasere of seeing, add of setviag ywi». that I do not 

• Fw I haw UH tiwedl vMcty Mdt sing tfblj ftr SjUwu 
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hesitate to bestow all my attention en the re-establish- 
meut of my health. I am interested in the life of the 
little boy : I should be very sorry if he were to die* 
You have given me a charming picture of Vardes ; yoa 
want no assistant, for your pencil is not inferior lo 
Mignard's. I should have thought fi^omlits (Vardes] 
confusion, that he was going to be put upon the wheel ; 
but 1 now see, as no one was present but you, that he 
owed the honour of this embarrassment to his being 
eleven years in the country. I think cardinal de Bonai 
has no reason to complain, if that be all that is said of 
him. I am sorry the good Sanes is dead; it was a 
pleasure to see him play at piquet^ as coldly and as 
drily as if he had been really in his coffin. 

I am very desirous that you should write to the good 
princess ; I am afraid you did not sufficiently enter into 
the friendliness of her letters. Let me know how you 
are after your sitting up : is your complexion uninjured i 
I love to hear about your person : my face within this 
fortnight is the same as ever it was; I am very little 
fallen away, and I walk npon my hind feet like other 
people. I eat with an appetite, but have bid adieu to 
suppers for ever ; so that excepting my swelled hands, 
a few flying pains that come and go, and serve to re- 
mind me of my dear rheumatism, I am no longer an 
object worthy of your solicitude. Feel no more anxiety 
then upon my account, I conjure you, and be assured, 
that in whatever state 1 may be, and however 1 may 
have been, your remembrance and your love are my 
sole occupations. -> 

I have just received a letter from the cardinal, who 
assures me that he is much better ; his health is very 
dear to me. I have likewise received a thousand con- 
gratulations from the dear Grignans. The chevalier 
had every reason to expect promotion, afler his conver* 
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sation with the king. Adieu, my dearest ; be under no 
apprehension of a relapse on my part. My excessive 
carelessness with respect to my health is changed to the 
greatest timidity. Do you not pity poor Lauznn for 
not .being able to work at his hole * any longer ? Do 
you not tbibk he will dash his brains out against the 
wall? I am still as much delighted as ever with the' 
Moral Essays, and you were mistaken in supposing that 
the sentiments of a certain person would make me alter 
mine. The treatise on tempting God, presses us a little 
to ido for our salvation what we often do out of self- 
love. Corbinelli says, " that our friends are Jesuits in 
this respect.*' 1 think the coadjutor and you are ad- 
mirable on this subject : if you said your prayers every 
day, you would be perfect saints; but you will not; 
and this is an example of that stubborn will, which St. 
Augustnie describes so well in his Confessions. I ad- 
mire, my dear> how far my love of talking has carried 
me. 



LETTER CCCXCVIL 

TO THE SAME* 

The Rocks, Wednesday, March 1 1 , 167 6 . 
1 trsE a wash for my hands, which old de Lorme has 
recommended me ; it has given me hopes, and that is 
all ; and I pity Lao.zun for being deprived of the plea- 
sure of making a hole in the wall. In short, my child, 
I may sny I am well. I took the precaution of being 
careful of my feet, and it is fortunate I did, for they 
have saved my life : I am every day in my woods, 

* M. de Lanxun wft« dtsoover<ed atti^pting to make a hole ia the 
w«U of ihe room where lie wtu confined at Pignerol. 
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where there is now a perfect summer ; but about five 
o'clock^ I am obliged to leave them> at which I could 
almost cry : it is a mortification I cannot easily brook. 
I am in hopes of setting out next week : and if I had 
not courage enough to go, the abbe would certainly ga 
without me. I have heard no news yet from my son 
about his affairs: he has thought of nothing but de 
Lorme, and my health. Is he not a good creature ? I 
expect that your letters next Friday will be accom- 
panied with an ansv^er for the princess. 

One of the greatest pleasures I enjoy is that of hear- 
ing from you : methinks I can never know enough of 
what relates to you ; but you always cut short the sub- 
ject when you are speaking of yourself, which is not 
the way to treat those who love yon so well. Send me 
word if the little girl is at Saint Marie : though my 
maternal Jove be of the first magnitude, I do not forget 
the' pig<^ons. I have a whole cart-load of news from 
Paris; on^ sends me a wonderful prophecy of Nostra- 
damus ; another a stoiy of a surprising battle of birds in 
the air, which, after having continued for some time, left 
two and twenty thousand dead upon the place. " When 
the sky falls we shall have larks in plenty.'* Of all 
this, we do not believe a single syllable here. 

Adieu, my dearest child. Be assured, that of all the 
hearts over which you reign, your empire is established 
in none so firmly as in mine. 

LETTER CCCXCVIIl/ 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Sunday, Marck 15, 16; 6. 
I AM grieved at the uneasiness I eternally occasion yoij : 
how many unnecessary pains do we sofier in absence 1 
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our joy and otxr sorrow are always misplaced. Fear 
not^ my chM, that I shall employ my hands impro- 
perly; I only write to you, and even now I can 
proceed no farther. Here comes my little amann- 
cnsis. 

I still contimit de Lorme's wash> but the cure goes on 
80 slowly, that I hare much more hope from the fine 
weather, than from all the herbs in creation. In other 
respects, I fiiid myself so well, that I am resolved to 
set out next Saturday for Paris where there are a thou- 
sand things waiting' my presence ; the affair of Mire- 
poix in particular. I will not retrace all I hare suffered 
daring my illness, though it seems to me impossible 
to experience more acute pain. I endeavoured to be 
patient, but I could not help sometimes crying outi 
Let us drop the subject, my dear child : I am now well, 
and let my present timidity be an earnest of my future 
wisdom. You would laugh to see what a chicken- 
hearted creature I am become : looking at my watch 
every now and then, and thinking five o'clock a very 
late hour. I am really surprised at the little one's con- 
tinuing in such good health ; it will be a miracle if h« 
can be reared. 

What you say of Vardes is excellent : I know how 
he dreads your epigrams ; it is too much to have both 
you, and his own conscience, against him at once. I 
am in hopes the /rater's a£Fair will terminate to our 
wishes. He will get the ensigncy for 11,000 francs: 
I do not see how he could have done better, for M. de 
"Viriville will be afways ready to take the situation off 
his hands whenever he is weary of it. I felt very 
keenly the mortification of the chevalier (de Grignan), 
and think with you, that there were a thousand reasons 
for complytng with bis recfoest. The duke de Saolt, 
after a lo.ig conversation with the king» has quitted the 
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service, and will attend his majesty as a volunteer. Yoa 
see we have not a few malcontents. 

I could have/vished, my dear, you had not been so 
remiss in answering the good princess's letter, but bad 
ghren her an earlier proof of your sense of the grati- 
tude I owe her. You are in childbed, it is true, and I 
have made the most of so reasonable an excuse, i am 
delighted you arc well, and fat, or, in another word, 
handsome. Yesterday I took M. de Lonne's powder 
again; it is an admirable medicine : he may well call it 
h bon pain (good bread), for it does every thing I could 
Vf'ish ; and neither heats nor disorders me at all. I am 
now perfectly reconciled to it : I fancy this last dose 
wilt complete my cure. In this country, they never 
bleed in rheumatisms: God tempers the wind to the 
shorn lamb; of all the disorders that could have be- 
fallen me, I have had the least dangerous, but the most 
painful one, and the most calculated to correct my pride, 
and make me humble : for I would now run a thousand 
miles to avoid the pain I endured; but you, my dear, 
notwithstanding you have suffered so much, possess 
much greater courage and fortitude than I do : may 
your noble soul long remain in union with your lovely 
body! 

LETTER CCCXCVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

The Rocks, Wednesday, March IS, 167 6. 

I AM resolved net to strain my hand, and my little se* 
cretary is coming to my aid. 

In the first place, my dear child, I have to inform 
you, that when I no longer knew what to do with my 
hands. Providence sent M. de Villebrune to me, w^ 
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an excellent physician; be advised me to excite per- 
spiration in them, by holding them over the steam of 
several curious herbs ; I am persuaded this is the best 
remedy I have yet tried, and that this transpiration must 
be very efficacious. I shall not set out till Tuesday, on 
account of the equinox, which Villebrune advised me 
to pass here; in short, Villebrune is all in all with me 
now. I fancy the good princess will pay a visit to 
Madame, on the death of M. de Valois. My son's 
business is not yet finished. 

The marriage of M. de Lorges appears to me very 
advantageous : I am delighted with the father-in-law's 
good taste. But what say you to madame de la Baume, 
who has obliged the king to send an exempt to take 
mademoiselle de la Trivoliere from under her father 
and mother's care, and placed her with one of her 
sisters-in-law at Lyons ? She is no doubt trying to make 
a match between her and her son *, It is rather odd to 
tell you the news of Lyons, but I could not help men- 
tioning this affair to you. I have not seen Flechier's 
funeral oration yet ; is it possible it can equal M. de 
Tulle's ? I would cite upon this a verse of Tasso, if I 
could recollect it. 

Adieu' my dearest child, our fine weather continues. 
I should regret leaving the Rocks if I were not an in- 
valid ; but as I am in continual dread of the dews, and 
must therefore pass the fine summer-evenings in my 
chamber, the long days would tire me to death, and so 
I shall take flight. Good health is necessary to bear 
solitude and a country life. 

I embrace you, my dear count; I am so weary of 
this wretched scrawl of .mine, that were it not for 

* Camllle de la Baume d'Hostun, count de Tallard, afterwards maiBhal 
of France, and duke d'Hostun, married Marie Catharine de Groi^ dc 
^"meville-lft-ThivoU^re, as madame d« S^vign^ predicted. 
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alarming you all, I would not write another stroke till 
my hands were perfectly well. Such a tedious recovery 
is very mortifying to one whom you know to be not 
overburthened with patience ; but we must submit to 
the will of God. I am rightly served; I was vain of 
my own strength; this has taught me how weak I am. 
Forgive me, my dear child, for always talking of my- 
self, and my complaints ; I promise you to be better 
company when I get to Paris; and that is one reason 
why I wish to be there, that I may lose the remem- 
brance of my past sufferings. The Rocks is the place 
of all others to nourish melancholy reflections. But I 
shall hope to see you some day in this paterno nido *. 

* Parental nest. ^ 
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